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De S 


TO HIS 


HIGHNESS 


The Illuſtrious Prince 


People ſo much A.” up- 
on the wiſe Adminiſtration 
and powerful Example of 

— an excellent King, that he, 
who loves his Country, and wiſhes well 

to Mankind, cannot chuſe a more ef- 
fectual Means to promote their Happi- 
neſs, than by inſpiring into a young 
Prince ſuch generous Sentiments, ſuch © 
juſt Ideas o political Prudence, and 
ſuch an honourable Ambition of be- 
Dr) a 2 coming 
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DEDICAT ION. 
coming a publick Bleſſing, as may form 
his Mind for Empire, and the fteady 
Direction of the Reins of Government. 

Tam conſcious that in View of this 
important End, your Highneſs thro' the 
Courſe of your princely Education has 
imbibed, from the Dictates of your 
worthy Preceptors, the wiſe Maxims, 
inſtructive Rules, and right Notions, that 
relate to civil and ſocial, as well as d 
meſtick and private Virtues. 
But beſides Precepts, admirable Ex- 
amples ſet before young Princes to ex- 
cite their Emulation, teach them with 
more Eaſe and Pleaſure, and therefore 
with more Succeſs. ke 
Ie? is a peculiar Favour of Heaven to 
Great- Britain that She is ſubject to his 
Majeſty, your Royal Grandfather, a 
Prince, who governs by Law and not 
by deſpotick Will; a Chriſtian, nota Pa- 
gan; a Proteſtant, not a Papiſt, and of all 
Proteſtant Kings the beft. You may learn, 
Ste, from his Example, Clemency, For- 
giveneſs of Enemies, conſtant Adhe- 
rence to faithful Friends, and Equity and 
Good- 


DEDICAT ION. 

Good - Will to all Men. Jou may contem- 
plate for your Improvement, his ſteady 
Conduct and unfluctuating Counſels, by 
which he has ſtemm'd the violent Tide 
of Party- Fury, reſtrained the Efforts 
of ungrateful Rebellion, and in Deſpight 
of the deſperate Reſolution of his Foes 
to involve themſelves, as well as his Ma- 
jelty's Friends, in Blood and Confuſion, 
has ſaved both from Popiſſi Tyranny, 
from corrupt and deformed Chriſtianity, 
from the ſad Reſtoration of our former 
Calamities, and the terrible Treatment 
of an enraged Pretender. From him, 
Sig. you will learn religiouſly to avoid all 
Acts of Crueky, all Violation of the Laws, 
and Suſpenſion of Juſtice, who as a com- 
mon Friend and Father of his Country, 
protects all his Subjects without inva- 
ding the Rights of any, which will af⸗ 
ford you a convincing Evidence that 
princely Moderation and unblemiſhed 
Probity are the beſt Policy. 

In his Royal Highneſs your Father, 
you ſee, Sig. for your Imitation, the con- 
fpicuous Characters of Generofity, For- 
| | titude 
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titude, Magnanimity, and an ardent 
Zeal for the Honour and Proſperity of 
his Country, as well asan inbred heroick 
Fire guided by wiſe Reflection and the 
Dictates of Reaſon, which therefore hin- 
ders not his Application to the Arts of 
Peace. . | 

- Beſides living Examples, the Hiſto- 
ries of excellent Kings, publiſhed by 
celebrated Authors, have great Influence 
in kindling a warm Deſire in young 
Princes, to reſemble them in their ad- 
mirable Virtues and glorious Actions; 
And not only true Hiſfories of applaud- 
ed Monarchs tranſmitted to Poſterity, 
but likewiſe thoſe, that are partly real 
and partly extended by a copious Vari- 
ety of invented Incidents, and the Em- 
belliſhments of a fertile Imagination, 
that by conveying Inſtruction in a de- 
lightful Manner, facilitate its Admiſhon 
to the Mind, may much conduce to the 
Accompliſhment of young Princes, and 
prepare them for the Exerciſe of im- 
perial Authority. | 
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It is for this Reaſon, Sis, that I have 
written the following Poem ( the firſt 
ubliſhed on this Subject) which I hum- 
by crave Leave to lay at your Highnel- 
ſes's Feet. As I had the Honour to con- 
tribute more to the Succeſſion of the il- 
luſtrious Houſe of Hanover to the 
Crown of Great-Britain, than 1 ever 
boaſted of, contenting my Self with this, 
that what I had done was for the Service 
of reformed Religion, and the Good of 
my Country; and as in general I ear- 
neſtly pray that a numerous Train of 
Proteſtant Princes of his Majeſty's Line, 
may in a long Succeſſion wear the Im- 
perial Crown of theſe Kingdoms, ſo in 
articular I am proud to employ my Ta- 
= ſuch as they are, in the Service of 
your Highneſs, while 1 ſet before you, 
in a Narration after the Epick Manner, 
the Example of one of the greateſt Mo- 
narchs, that ever ruled this or any fo- 
reign Nation, a Prince ſprung from the 
ancient Saxon Race of your own native 


Land. 
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If this poetical Labour ſhall give your 
_ Highneſs ſo much inſtructive Enter- 
tainment, as may cheriſh-in any Mea- 
ſure the rich and amiable Bloom of 
princely Vertues that in your Spring 
of Life opens and ſets in View the for- 
ward Heroe, and promiſes ſuch gene- 
rous Fruits and defirable Bleſſings in 
your riper Years, I ſhall accompliſh my 
Deſign, and gain the honourable and 
attractive End at which my Ambition 
aimed. 


Jam, May it pleaſe your Highneſs, 
Tour Highneſs's moſt 
Obedient and devoted Servant, 


R. BLACEK MORE. 
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"= NS N CE the Epic is an elevited and di 
= vine Species of Poetry, by which the 
4 Writer Pr poſes to himſelf the Advances 
ent of Heroick Virtue ard the Glory 
of his Country, he can nevet 7 
cred 


_— pl his End without obſerving th 
his whole Work a becoming Revererice to the fa 
Rites and eſtabliſhed Modes of publick Worſhip ; ad 
likewiſe if his engaging of inviſible Powers itt the Act- 
ion is not dbſolutely neceffary,. yet at leaſt it highly 


conduces ts the Embelliſhmenr of the Poetn, and the ma- 
king it ſublinie and admirable. Homes and Virgil were 
ſo conſcious of this that every where they croud their 
Works with the various Deities arid divine Ceremoni 
of Greece and Rowe For Propriety and Juſt ice tequir 
that the Religion interwoven, in their Poems ſhould be 
that of the Nations where they Hved, and for whoſe Sake 
they wrote. With Parity of Reaſori the following Poettt 
N cofitrived-arid finiſhed upon the 42 of the Chri- 
ſtian Inſfitutioti, the eſtabliſhed mo 5 of my Coun 
ty, and which I my (elf ſincerely believe 
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, woda tha this The principal End of N ger of 
: this Kind is to inſtruct, as Well as to pleaſe and Ster- 
tain ; and would theſe encourage a Chriſtian 


f Writer to do Honour to the Heathen Idolatry, and 
F inſtru& his Reader im a falſe exploded Theology? Let 
it be ſuppoſed, that Homer or Virgil had compoſed their 
Works upon the Scheme of the Fews or the Egyprians, 
of 'Zoroaſter or the Babyloni ans, or according to. any o- 
| ther Rites or Modes of Worſhip oppoſite to thoſs of 
C | their own Nation, what would the Greciam and Romans 
have thought of their Poets? And is it not as highly ab- 
| ſurd and impertinent for a-Chriſtian to write in Con- 
1 formity to the Grecian and Roman Schemes of Religion ? 
1 How would a Chriſtian Poet be received ſhould he com- 
pile and publiſh an Epick Narration according to the 
Plan of Adahoprer in his Alcoran ? And yet it is no leſs 
ſhocking to Reaſon and common Senſe, to introduce the 
. Grecian and Roman Abominations into a Chriſtian Poem, 
g than the Religion of the Arabian Impoſtor. 
ö "THERE are other Gentlemen, who, tho' they do not 
oblige a Chriſtian to introduce the Heathen Gods and 
Goddeſſes into an Heroick Poem, yet declare that in 
| their Opinion the Chriſtian Inſtitution for Want of ſuch 
p Machines, is Zyproper and unfit to be the Foundation 
of ſuch a Writing ; whence it will follow that they be- 
4 lieve no Man ſhould attempt fuch a Work upon the Plan 
4 of Revealed Religion, which they ſuppoſe cannot be ex- 
| ecuted with Succeſs: And in this Claſs are Mr. Boileau, 
| and Sir illiam Temple ; and Mr. Dennis, who has better 
deſerved of the Chriſtian Religion than the Jaſt, as he.is 
fupentor in critical Abilities to the firſt, - ſeemed once to be 
of the ſame Judgement. The Reaſons that Mr. Boileas 
= 4-3 | | produces 
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. to ſupport his Opinion are contained iti the 
ollow ing Lines of his third. Canto. The firſt two ate 
cited and refuted by the ingenious and ledrned Mr. Vati, 
but the whole Six WA e N Mr. Dennis with 
Approbation. 


De la Fei d un Chreſtien les Myſteres terribles 
D' ornemens egayes ne ſont point ſuſe Ceptibles. 
L' Evangile a | i offre de tous coſtes 

ue Penitence 4 faire, & tourmens merites: 


Et de vos fittions le melange conpable 
Ae ſine a ſes veritez downe Þ Ar de la Fables 


The tertible Myſteries of the Chriſtian Religion irs 
hot ſuſceptible of gay Ornaments; 

The Goſpel every where offers to the Mind nothing 
but Repentance and deſerved Torments : 

And [the c culpable Mixture of Fictions gives to the 


Truths Themſelves an Air of Fable. 


TuS S are the Kas, whick Mr. Boileati has al- 
Idged to prove that the Chriſtian Revelation is unfit to 
enter into an Epick Poem : And when I conſicer them: 
f cannot but conclude, that either that Gentleman, being 
22 turned for Satyr, and having but little contem= 
pes the Nature and Deſign of this Species of Writitgg 

d acquired but a ſuperficial Kriowledge of the Nature 
and Properties of an Epick Compoſure ; or that he hy 
under ſome obſtinate Pre- po in Favour - the Pa- 

an Religion, as on of enliv an 3 
= heroick Writing : 2 ſhall 2 a di 

and full Aflwer to his three Reaſons, and ſhow how 
weak arid inconcluſive they are. 

FIRST, He ſays the Aye of the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion are terrible, and therefore not fit to enter imo art 
Epick Poem. But what did the Author think of when 
he ſaid this? Are the glad Tidings of Evingelical Re- 
2 ds the In News of the Redemption of 
ertout 5 Afﬀright ? The An- 

(b) 58 
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gels did not think ſo, who firſt brought them to the 
Shepherds. Was ever ſo great a Subject of Joy and 
Tranſport publiſhed to the World as this of the Reco- 
very of the Favour of Heaven and loſt Felicity? How 
could a Chriſtian call the publiſhing of Salvation to A. 
dam's degenerate and rebellious Race a Scheme full of 


Dread and Terrour ? But grant that this were ſo, the con- 


trary to which is moſt certainly true, J ask if all Objedts 
of Affright and Terror are excluded from Epick PRE 
what could he think of rhe Deſcent of e Areas into He 

the horrid Appearances of Hydra's, Gorgons, Harpies and 
Cerberus, the Rage of Furies, the Shrieks and Outcries 
of Wretches in Torment, the Flames of Phlegeton, the 
Clanking of Chains, and the Groans of infernal Priſoners ? 
Ts there nothing of Terrour in all this? It is certain that 
Virgil believed there was, when he ſaid, - Portitor has hor- 


rendus aquas & flumina ſervat Terribili ſqualore Charom; 


and yet they are an applauded Part of the Æneid. Up- 
on how many Bend does that Poet, or the Agents 
in his Poem, cry out Horribile dictu! horreſco referens! 
borreſcant Animis & Vox faucibus heſit? It is certain 
that the Doctrines of the Chriſtian Religion are not hor- 
rible and frightſul, tho* they are ſurpriſing and marvel- 
lous, but for that Reaſon they are proper Subjects of 
Epick Poetry, where the Writer is obliged to introduce 
frequent Objects of Admiration, tho' not to break, 28 
Homer often and Virgil ſometimes does, all the Rules of 
Decency and Bounds of Probability, to render the Per- 
formance the more wonder ful. e dt hai 
THE Reaſon, that Mr. Boileau gives why the Myſ- 
teries of the Chriſtian Religion, which he calls terrible, 
are improper for an Epick Poem is this, that they are un- 
capable of receiving gay Ornaments. An admirable Rea- 
{on ! But ho did ever require ſuch Ornaments in an 
Epick Poem, at leaſt exclufive of all lofty, divine, and 
majeſtick Images, which certainly ought to be the far 
greateſt Part ? Could any Man believe that an Author, 


who tranſlated. Longinus, ſhould have no juſter Notions 


ot the Sublime? By what he has ſaid, it appears * 


The PREFACE. v 


ther ke believ'd an heroick Poem did not demand the 
ſublime Stile, or that the ſublime Stile conſiſts in gay 
and diverting Embelliſhments ; tho” tis plain that luch a 
religious and elevated Work by the Mixture of light I- 
= G by prom * become as ridiculous as a 
Lord Chief Fuſtice ſhe a on the Bench ric 
dreſs'd like 1 eral Officer Ae or a be 4 
Lord on his Wedding- If Mr. Boilean had faid in- 
ſtead of gay, that Chriſtianity did not afford exalted 
Idea's and ſplendid Ornaments fit to ſupport the Dig- 
nity of the ſublime Stile, and therefore was imp 2 
heroick Poetry, he had indeed ſaid ſomething to his Pur- 
poſe, but then it would have been certainly falſe; and to 
alledge that it will not endure a gay Dreſs, is in Effect to 
aſſert, that it 1s fit for the —— Sentiments and Dicti- 
on required in Writings of that Species. | 
I readily allow that our Religion does not adminiſter 
light and airy Idea's, and therefore is not adapted to ex- 
hilarate and regale the Reader with profuſe Mirth ; bur 
then I inſiſt that the Dignity and divine Nature of he- 
roick Writing does not demand, but on the contrary - 
deſpiſes ſuch pleaſant Images. Facetious Turns and —— 
ty Fancies, the Entertainment proper to Farce and Co- 
medy, are unſufferable in the ſuperiour Kinds of Poetry; 
and will no more enliven and embelliſh ſuch Producti- 
ons, than little Jeſts and Sallies of Wit would become 
Diſcourſes delivered from the Pulpit, Tryals for Life, or 
the ſolemn Debates of an auguſt Aſſembly. This Gen- 
tleman J imagine is the firſt, that ever made Gayety the 
neceſſary Qualification of an Epick Poem; he might as 
well have required it in Tragedy, there being ſo great a 
Reſemblance between theſe two that they differ only in 
this, that one imitates Nature, by Narration, and the o- 
ther by actual Repreſentation ; but did ever any Man af- 
firm that no ſad Objects, no Diſtreſs ſhould enter into a 
Tragedy? that the Paſſions of Terrour and Pity ſhould 
not be touched, and nothing be brought in there but what 
will make the Audience merry? This is utterly repug- 
aant to the Eſſence and Deſign of Tragedy; for all Men 
(b3) know 
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know that the great Beauty and Excellence of ſuch a 
Work conſiſts in its pathetick and moving Diſtreſſes; 


and light and pleaſant Subjects are ſo incongruous and 


contrary to its Nature, that Tragi- founded upon 
a wrong Taſte is now exp as. a. monſtrous and in- 
conſiſtent Mixture : And for the ſame Reaſon gay and: 
pert Idea's, playful Conceits and Sports of ination 
are intolerable in Epick Poetry. So greatly is the Ob- 
jecter miſtaken in this Article. It is true, that an Epick 
Poem ſhould pleaſe and entertain; but then the Pleaſure: 
it gives is more ſatisfying, generous, and elevated, than 
what ariſes from Strains of Pleaſantry and diverting Hu- 
mour, When I reflect upon Mr. Boileaus Way of argu» 
ing, I imagine the Miſtake of this Author, and others of 
the ſame Sentiments, ariſes from this, that they look up- 
on an heroick Poem as only a delightful Entertainment 
of the Imagination by beautiful Diction and ſurprizi 
'Turns, and of the Underſtanding by a regular and well- 
imagined Symmetry in the Structure; but how do theſe 
Gentlemen forget that Inſtruction and Incitements to 
heroick Virtue, worthy Paſſions and generous Reſoluti- 
ons, are the principal Things aimed at in this Sort of Wri- 
ting, without which a pretended Epick Poem, its chief 
End being deſtroyed, is an impertinent and lifeleſs Per- 
formance < 8 
TRE Second Reaſon that the Objecter gives ta 
make good his Hypotheſis is, that the Chriſtian Reli- 


gion preſents us every where with the Doctrine of Re- 


pentance and the Idea's of merited Torments, and there 
fore it cannot conſiſt with Epick Poetry. Tho'. what I 
have ſaid before may be an Anſwer to this Exception, 
yet I ſhall further add the following Reply. It is 
very ſurpriſing that a Gentleman of Mr. Boileay's Ca- 
acity ſhould produce two ſuch Reaſons in Defence of 
Fa Opinion, as effectually overthrow it: I have before 
ſhown that the firſt does ſo, and the ſecond is no leſs 
deſtructive of the Author's Doctrine, than the former. 
aw came this Critick to think that the End of the 
Chriſtian Religion is Repentance, which is but a My 
| PFenats 
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ordinate Means to Peace here and everlaſting Felicity 
hereafter. There is no Trouble or «Sorrow required 
ph > ery On — what is OP with, or 
at leaſt prepares for conſtatit Joy and Tratiſports of 
divine Belichts ; atid therefore Were is more rel Phat 
and ſolid Satisfaction in the Acts of Repentance it ſelf, 
while they are — ——— by the Penitent as tlie 
Means of his Recovery, and endleſs Happineſs, than in 
all the gay and pleaſarit Enjoyments upon Earth. The 
Diſciples are commanded to rejoice and be exceeding 
ghd, even when perfecuted for their Maſter's Sake: 
Rejoice always, yea,'and again I ſay, Rejoice, is an Evangeli- 
cal Precept; and Chriſhans are mentioned in 
Scripture as triumphing with unſpeakable Joy and full of 
Glory. Thus the ſecond Objection is founded on 
mamifeſt Ignorance of the Natufe of Chriſtianity, as the 
Pirſt proceeded from a' Miſtake of the true Sublime. 
But ſhould it be granted that the Chriſtian Religion 
preſents the Mind with Scenes of Sorrow and Sad- 
neſs, Is that a Reaſon why it cannot enter into an 
Epick Poem? Are not Difficulties, Dang ers, Troubles, 
and Diſtreſſes contrived and introduced on purpoſe, as 
well by the Epick as the Tragick Poets, to afflict and 
retard the Heroe, before he is crowned in the End with 
Victory and Applauſe, the Reward of his invincible 
Patience, Nedfalt Reſolution, and exemplary Fortitude 4 
Thus Mr. Boileaw is fo unfortunate in arguing, that put 
his Objections into what Light ſoever you pleaſe, and 
they evidently make againſt him, and the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion appears proper and fit for Epick Poetry from theſe. 
two Reaſons hit are brought to evince the contrary. 
B v T in the third Place, where his Argument is equally 
unſucceſsful and inconcluſive, Mr. Boileas af ſerts, that 
If invented or allegorical' Epifodes and Incidents agreeable 
to the Chriſtian Religion are interwoven in the Poem, it 
will render the whole ſuſpected of being fabulous. If he 
mears that this will affect the whole Poem, there is no Harm 
done, for an Epick Poem is and onghe to bea Fiction; it is 
the eſſential Property that diſtinguiſhes it from a true Hi- 
(b4) ſtory, 
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ſtory, that is a Narration of Matters of Fact in Verſe, fuch 
n 
may ſometimes be related, yet they are brought into the 
55 only as probable, not as real Facts: But if the 
Objecter means that ſuch a Mixture will caſt an Air of 
Fable upon all the Religion and divine Worſhip con- 
tained in it, I anſwer that if this were true, then Ha- 
mer and Virgil ought not to haye engaged Machines or 
heavenly Powers adored by the Greeks and Romans in 
any feigned Action, for fear of bringing Diſcredit upon 
their Syſtem of Religion, and making the People ſu- 
ſpect it for an artful Invention; for the People, tho 

cluded, adored the Gods as real Beings, and embraced 
ſuch Rites and Modes of Worſhip, as they believed 
were acceptable to them; nor can it be ſuppoſed that 
thoſe Poets had any Opinion that their Fictions would 
invalidate the eſtabliſh'd Notions of the Religion of 
their Country, which they intended, as with all Rea- 
ſon we muſt ſuppoſe, to improve and cultivate, not to 
diſcourage and weaken, It 1s incredible and ſhocking to 
the greateſt Degree to think that Virgil, who made 
Diety and Veneration of the Gods, the peculiar Cha- 
racer of his chief Heroe, and every where introduces 
divine Worſhip, oy 4 N Praiſes, Sacrifices and 
conſulting the Oracles, did in the leaſt imagine that his 
deviſed Incidents ſhould ſhake the Peoples Opinion of 
the Truth of their Religion, and make them ſuſpect 
that all their facred Inſtitutions, theological Doctrines 
and Schemes of Worſhip were meer Fiction; and it is 
evident in Fact, that their imagin'd and feigned Poems 
had no ſuch Effect upon the Readers as to make them 


= 


BESIDES, 
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BESIDES, if the Mixture of Fiction caſts an Air 
of Fable upon revealed Religion, what muſt be faid 
to the allegorical Alluſions, Apologues, Parables, Simi- 
litudes and emblematical reſentat ions, that are found 
in the ſacred Writings, which was the common Me- 
thod of Inſtruction in thoſe Ages and Countries, and in 
75 and Ahria, where Knowledge was then moſt flou- 
riſhing ? And farcder there is no Danger of being miſled 
by a Poem into a Suſpicion of all Religion contain d in it, 
becauſe ſome Incidents in it e — as in 
Apolo emblematical Images and Parables the People 
„ becauſe They are apprized of cheir Ne 
ture and Deſign ; that is, that they are contrived and 
imagined, and not to be taken and underſtood in a li- 
teral Senſe ; ſo in this Caſe the Reader being conſcious 
beforehand that an heroick Poem, as for the moſt Part 
of the Facts, is an artful and deviſed Narration deſign'd 
for Pleaſure and Inſtruction, cannot be deluded and ſedu- 
ced into a Diſtruſt of all Religion. And as what I have 
alledged confures Mr, Boileaus Argument, fo it is a 
ſufficient Anſwer to Mr. Dennis, whoobjected to Prince 
Artbar that the Story was a Fiction, which the very 
Eſſence of an Epick Poem requires it ſhould be; and 
indeed the very Word Poem takes its Riſe from a 
Greek one, that ſignifies to create or feign. 

T.u 1 s third Objection of Mr. Boileas then lies a- 
gainſt all Epick Poetry in general, as well Pagan as Chriſti- 
an, and utterly ſubverts the Nature of it, by making it 
impracticable to employ Machines and mix Invention in 
the Poem. 

I x has been further objected againſt my Notions and 
Practice by Mr. Dennis, that there can be no heavenly 
Machines employ'd according to the Chriſtian Scheme, 
becauſe, ſays he, the introducing of Angels cannot be 
allowed; and to make this good, he thus argues; 
Miracles are ceaſed ; now the Deſcent of Angles into the 
World is a Miracle, and therefore to employ Angles is 4+ 
gainſt the Doctrine of the Chriſtian Church. But neither 
pf theſe Propoſitions is true, the Deſcent of Angels 
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from Heaven to Earth, and their intereſting them- 
ſelves in humane Affairs, is ſo far from being a Mira- 
cle, that it is nothing above the natural Power of the 
Angels; and. the ſacred Scriptures aſſure us, that they are 
conſtantly employ'd by the Appointment of the great 
Ruler of the Wor as his Miniſters or Envoys 
in Meſlages and Commiſſions to be executed on 
Earth, or as his Viceroys, Preſidents, and Delegates, 
entruſted with the Government of Empires, States, and 
Cities, and the Defence or Deſtruction of Fleets and 
Armies. The Angels eſpecially are Attendants on Aſ- 
ſemblies, congregated for divine Worſhip, and are 
vigilant and active in protecting the Chriſtian Church; 
and our Saviour aſſures us, that the leaſt good Chriſtian 
has his Angel that ſtands in the Preſence of God, This 
clearly evinces that the Interpoſition of — 1 Af 
fairs' on Earth, the divine Government here being in a 
great Meaſure committed to their ſubordinate Adminis 
ſtration, is a natural and ordinary Event. Neither is the 
other Propoſition true, that Miracles are ceaſed; they 
are Nabel ceaſed as to their Frequency, there having 
been a greater Neceſſity for them at the firſt plantitig of 
1 than now; but this does not hinder but 
they may ſtill be — for the Confirmation of it upon 
great and extraordinary Occaſions, as well as for the 
propagating of it where it has never yet been admitted; 
for it would be abſurd to fay the divine Power is re- 
ſtrained from ever working any more Miracles to re- 
vive, confirm, or ſpread the Chriſtian Religion. 

By what I have ſaid it is very evident that the Com- 
merce or Correſpondence of Angels with this lower 
World is by no means a Miracle, tho* it be marvellous 
and admirable, and for that Reaſon very proper for he- 
_ Poetry, and likewiſe that Miracles are not” totally 
ceaſed, 

Havinc thus removed all the Objections againſt 
an Epick Poem as built on the Chriftian Inſtitution, I 
ſhall endeavour to prove, and I hope effectually, that 
ſuch a Work cannot without great Abſurdity and : mens 

: Iitence 
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ſiſtence be contrived and framed according to the Princi» 
ples and Doctrines of the Heathen Theology, and then 
that the Chriſtian Scheme is admirably fit to ſupport ſuch 
a Writing, | 11 

TRR Pagan Syſtem introduced into an Epick Poem 
debaſes and diſhonours Religion, and the venerable Idea 
that Men ought to entertain of the divine Nature, while 
ſuch inviſible celeſtial Powers are engaged in the Action 
that are more apt to raiſe Contempt and Abhorrence, than 
ſuch Eſteem, Love, and Adoration of the Deities, as the 
| = Elevation, and Dignity of an Epick Poem indiſ- 

penſably require. The Gods of the old Grecians and 
Romans were in the Opinion of the People and the Poets 
an impure, vile, and immoral Race of heavenly Beings, 
infamous for Adultery, Rapes, and Inceſt, Intemperance, 
Theft,'Falſchood, and Revenge 3 and are ſuch Machines 
fit to be employ'd in an Epick Poem? Is any diſho- 
nourable or dirty Work to be done, who but a Deity 
muſt undertake the Execution? Is a malicious Perſecu- 
tion to be ſet on Foot againſt a Perſon of eminent Vertue, 
the pious Heroe of : x Poem? Juno an implacable 
Goodeſs in the Æneid, or boiſterous Neptune in the U- 
les are put upon this cruel unrighteous Office. Is a 

oman to be Jebauched ? Virgil employs no leſs than 
three Deities, Cupid and Venus at firſt, and at length 
Juno, to accompliſh it; the two laſt contrive and carry 
on the ſhameful Intreague, and the firſt inſpires her wit 
looſe Deſires. As for pious eAneas he, it ſeems, wanted 
no ſuch Stimulation or foreign Impulſe, his own In- 
ſtints being looked on as ſufficient for the leud Amour, 
And is this for the Honour of the Gods and the Inſtructi- 
on of Mankind ? Does not likewiſe the Repreſentation of 
their Squabbles, Mutinies, Railings, and Invectives at 
their riotous and diſorderly Feaſts, rather promote the 
Ridicule, than the Admirable ? and exceedingly debaſe 
inſtead of ſupporting the Gravity and Greatneſs of a re- 
ligious exalted Poem  _ 

eZENEAS tells Dido, that his leaving of her in ſuch 
an ungrateful and diſhonourable Manner was by no means 

. 2 
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any Fault of his; he, Man, was not able to hinder it, 
but he imputes it to the Gods that commanded him to be 
2 Thus if any ſhameful or immoral Action is to be 
ne, the Guilt is to be charged upon the Deities, who tis 
plain according to the Pagan Theology were vicious, im- 
pure, and ungodlike Beings, and notwithſtanding they are 
repreſented as powerful, immortal, and conſcious of . 
Events; yet being diveſted of all moral Perfections, anc 
governed by weak and wicked Paſſions, they are both 
ridiculous and deteſtable, and far below the better Sort 
of Men; for the Excellence and Superiority of the divine 
Nature chiefly conſiſts in unblemiſhed Purity and infinite 
Goodneſs; and therefore ſince the Pagan Divinities are 
deſtitute of theſe Attributes, the condemned apoſtate 
Spirits might with as much Reaſon be introduced as 
heavenly Machines, or Gods and Goddeſſes, as the Pagan 
Deities employ'd by Homer and Virgil ; and it 1s very 
hkely that theſe impure fallen Angels were the very 
Gods they adored. It is therefore a great Miſtake of 
thoſe Criticks that cenſure Lacan for this Expreſſion, 
Vittrix Cauſa Dijs Placuit, ſed Victa Catoni The 
conquering Cauſe was approved by the Gods, but the 
conquered was approved by Cato ; for he aſcribes to Cato 
no more than the Pagan Theology warranted, that is, a 
Superiority to their Gods in moral Perfection; and there- 
fore Jupiter tells uno in the twelfth Book of the «A . 
neid, that e/Eneas would excel in Piety not only other 
Men, but the Gods themſelves, tho' the laſt ! Iu by 
no Means as a higher Gradation raiſe the Heroe's Cha- 
rater, for that he might more eaſily do, than out-ſhine 
a Man of Honour and Probity. 
Ay this is yet more confirmed, if we confider that 
the ſuperior Gods had fo ill an Opinion of the Under: 
Divinities, that they were forced to employ three dei- 
fied Men, e/Aacrs, Minos, and Rhadamanthus as Judges 
in the infernal Regions, to try, acquit or condemn all 
Mankind, and determine finally concerning Puniſhments, 
and Rewards; Heaven, it ſeems, being uncapable of 
ſupplying Deities fit for a Truſt of ſuch religious Im- 
f ene 
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ortance. If it be asked, how does this affect the Poet ? 
s he blameable, who introduces nothing into his Poem, 
but what is warranted by the Religion of his Country ? 
Be that allowed. Does not this phinly prove what E 
have aſſerted, that the Pagan Theology is unfit to ſuſtain 
the Plan of an a 99 Poem, but mull in Contrariety to 
the principal Deſign of ſuch a Performance corrupt, and 
vitiate the Minds of Men, and they fo much the more 
produce that pernicious Effect, by how much the moro 
they pleaſe and entertain, n an abandoned Li- 
bertine, Bacchus, a drunken, and Cupid, a laſcivious God, 
and other ſuch wretched and abominable Machines inter- 
reſted in the Action, advance the Dignity of the Poem, 
and raiſe the delightful Admiration of the Reader? Does 
it not move Mirth and Laughter contrary to the v 
Nature and Deſign of ſuch a Poem to be entertained with 
a Conſult of Gods aſperſing and reviling one another a- 
bout a trifling Concern, -while they riot in Ambroſia, 
and grow bouzy and mutinous with Exceſs of Nectar? 
Is ſuch a Medly of Debauch and Divinity, where the 
convened Deities equal the Lewdneſs of Alexander's and 
: ve Feaſts, and keep in Countenance the Vices 
Immoralities of the moſt licentious and profligate 
Men, fit for Entertainment and Inſtruction 2 , Cant 

cious Pair Juno and Venus add any becoming Orna- 
ment or ſtrike the Reader with exalted and divine Plea- 
fure, while at an Aſſembly of the Gods, Jupiter himſelf 
being in the Chatr, they reproach and affront one another, 
and at other Times in a moſt indecent Manner throw out 
Inyectives and mutual Scandal? Tis in vain to give theſe 
Goddeſſes fine gilt Coaches drawri with Swans or 
Doves, to allow . nb the moſt pompous Equipage and 
repreſent them as endowed with immortal Life and con- 
ſummate Beauty, while at the ſame Time they appear 
under the Power of as impure and vicious Paſſions as go- 
vern the worſt of Mankind. If any Man can read the 
Actions of the Gods that Homer introduces often 
quarrelling and fighting with one another, and often 
mixivg in the Battle with Men, where ſometimes they 
| Wound 
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wound the mortal Warriours, and ſometimes are weund- 
ed by them, and roar out in terrible Pain, and then be- 
lieve ſuch Deities embelliſh and raiſe the Poem, muſt in 
my Opinion have a very mean Taſte of Religion, and the 
loweſt Conceptions of the Excellence and Dignity of the 
divine Nature. But if he ſays he is p to ſee falſe 
Gods ſo expoſe themſelves, this Pleaſure is not of the 
Epick but the Comick Kind. The Sum of this Arti- 
cle is this that the Pagan Gods interreſted in the Action, 
whoſe Characters are directly contrary to all regular No- 
tions of divine Perfections, cannot with Propriety be 
admitted into an Epick Poem, and therefore that the 
Pagan Religion is ſo far from favouring that Species of 
Writing, that it utterly deſtroys it. | 

Nox could the immo 2 rg an im 

ure Religion be more effectually propagated than 

— Wm As the divine Bel Thought * 
teach and inſtruct Mankind by inſpired Poets and Pro- 
phets, ſo the Apoſtate Angel the Father of Lies, ac- 
cording to his Cuſtom, in Imitation of that Example, 
ſet up bis Oracles and inſpired his Poets as well to teach 
Men Idolatry and Polytheiſm, as to encourage and incite 


them to flagitious Practices; which deſtructive Task 


they undertook and carried on with ſuch Succeſs; 
that they ſoon became the chief Teachers and * wink 
of Superſtition, and the abominable Syſtem of Heatheri 
Idolatry. The Pagan Prieſts were not ſo capable of 
ſpreading and giving Credit to their Religion, as the 
Pagan Poets, who were endowed with much ſuperiour 
Talents. As the applauded Poem of Lucretius contribu- 
ted much to the Service of the great Enemy of Man- 
kind, by adorning and confirming the Atheiſtical Philo- 
fophy of Epicurns, ſo Homer and Virgil are favoured 
and ſupported the Heathen Idolatry and the Empire of 
the God of this World by embelliſning and recommend- 


ing in their Writings their ,abominable Scheme of Re- 
ligion. It is faid that Alexander the Great had con- 
ſtantly the Works of Homer in his Hands by Day, and 
under his Pillow by Night ; and by his ſtudious Appli- 

cat 
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cation to this Poet, how was his Mind corrupted and 
his Taſte depraved ? By following Achilles the falſe Mo- 
del of heroick Vertue ſet before n. he became fierce, 
cruel, and a intoxicated with Pride, and hurried 
away with unbridled Fury ; encouraged by the Examples 
of Homer's Deities, 7 iy bmi inks the Depchs 
of Luxury, Riot, Bacchanalian Feaſts, and unbound- 
ed Lewdneſs, till by Imitation of his Poet's Gods he 
attained to Perfection in Vice, and grew one of the worſt. 
of Men; and at length, diſtrafted with Pride and elated 
with Flattery and vain Glory, he took it into his Head to 
be a Deity himſelf, and by aſſuming a divine Character, 
the mad Conqueror, inſtead of procuring Honour and 
Adoration, expoſed himſelf as a Lunatick to the Scorn 
and Deriſion of his Captains, and from a reverenced King 
became a ridiculous God. It muſt be granted that Ho- 
mer's Poems have an evident Tendency to procure ſuch. 
ſad Effects in a young Prince; and tis highly probable 
in Fact, they vitiated and poiſoned the Monarch be- 
forementioned; who took ſuch Pleaſure and Delight 
in reading them. Nor could the e Au- 

uſtus eſcape the infectious Charms of Virgils Eloquence- 
What Alexander arrogantly aſſumed, Virgil throws upon 
Ceſar, declares him to be one of the Race of the Gods 
in the e Æneid, and in his Georgicks perfectly deifies him: 
Nor could Auguſtus reſiſt the powerful Temptation; he 
accepts the e and carreſſes the unſufferable Fht- 
terer. I once heard a great Man ſay in Converſation, that 
Virgil had paid the lighel Compliment to Auguſtus 
Ceſar that was ever made to any Prince in the World: 
He did indeed, for he deified him, whilſt yet alive; de- 
teſtable Adulation! Tho' otherwiſe Yirgilthroughonr alf 
the Æneid, ſeldom alludes to any Action of that Em- 
peror, and the Reader is ſcarce ever put in Mind of him, 
unleſs it be by one of the Embelliſhments on the Shield 
made by Vulcan for ÆAneas: And when one Emperor 
was raiſed to the exalted Dignity of a divine Being, his 
Succeſſors thought they had a Right to his Divinity as 
well as his Empire; few Princes Lal willing to my 
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ließ Honour or Power than their Predeceſſors enjoyed 
And the Truth is, that by the Want of moral Goodneſs 
ind their flagitious Manners, many of the Roman Empe- 
rors ſeem'd well qualified for Pagan Deities ; for the 
higheſt of theſe had no Reaſon to be aſhamed of their 
Brotlier Gods, Caligula, Nero, and the reſt who imita- 
ted the celeſtial Inhabitants in great Perfection. | 
WI Ar fatal Miſchiefs then owed their Riſe to the 
bewitching Pen of this admirable Poet? He trinsform- 
ed a great Emperor into a God, and then his Succeſſors 
will not be contented to continue Men, but look upon 
Divinity to be annexed to the Purple; ard what Gover- 
riors ſuch Princes are likely to prove, is very eaſy to ima- 
gine. And as theſe great Writers brought about infinite 
Calathities by depraving the Minds of theſe two Con- 
querors of the World, ſo by the Reputation' of their 
Writings they highly encouraged and promoted odious 
Idolatry, and Corruption of Manners. 1 
Ap if Poetry thus abuſed and employed in the 


Service of the heathen Idolatry was ſo pernicious to 


Mankind, on Parity of Reaſon it muſt be productive 
of excellent Effects in ſpreading and upholding revealed 
Religion and alt Kirids of Vertue, were it engaged on 
the Chriſtian Side. But, alas ! it can never be too 
much admired and lamented, that generally the Poets, tho” 
they embrice and profeſs revealed Religion, yet exempt 
their Productions Fam it, where they fin retain a great 
Reſpect and Veneration for the Paga# Idolatry, beliey- 
ing it affords fitter Ornaments for their Works thai 


- their own Scheme of Divinity, and by their looſe and 


infectious Compoſures weaken the Power of Religion 
and Vertue, favour the Cauſe of Impiety, and encourage 
the Growth of Vice and Immorality. Multitudes Int 
Chriſtian Countries reject the Worſhip of Paga#s in 
Name and Notion, while they irnitate their greateſt 
Crimes in Practice: But the Poets do not generally 
in their Writings ſo much as renounce it in Name, but 
continue conſtafitly to bring Pagan Gods and Pagan 
Devotionnts their Works, But Fow much ſoever my 
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be faid in the Defente of Homer and Yirgil, yet Chri- 
ſtians are certainly inexcuſable, who betray their own 
Cauſe; and preſerve in their Poems the Memory and 
Credit of the heathen Idolatry, to the Diminution and 
Diſhonour of their own Religion. But I have ſpoken 
of this elſewhere, and ſhall not proceed farther in this 
Place. 

ANOTHER convincing Argument that the Pagan 
Scheme of Theology is improper for an Epick Poem is 
this, that 'tis monſtrous and unnatural, and therefore the 
Poet muſt be led by it to introduce into his Writin 
many Things which are inconſiſtent with an heroic 
Narrative: Now the Pagan Syſtem will appear unna- 
tural, if it be conſidered that it deſtroys the very Na- 
ture of the Gods, by making them impure and wicked, 
and thus takes away all Diſtinction between immortal 
Deities and mortal Men, not only by aſſigning Bodies 
to the Gods, Bodies vulnerable and receptive of Pain, 
but likewiſe all Kinds of human Paſſions, even the vileſt 
and moſt flagitious, as well as a Readineſs to tempt others 
to criminal Actions as alledged above. Thus while 
they deify Men, they undeify their Gods ; for to be- 
lieve a Deity Immoral and Impure, is worſe than to 
believe there is none at all. Moral Evil and the divine Na- 
ture are contradictory and ſelf-deſtructive Idea's ; and thus 
to ſink and degrade the Deity, and deprive him of his 
infinite Perfections, is to make him altogether ſuch a one 
as our ſelves. Now the Greek and Latin rg 
and led by their Religion, have filled their Works, as 
ſaid before, with the Immorality and Wickedneſs of their 
Gods; which is inconſiſtent with the Notion of a Deity 
and muſt therefore be unnatural and dereſtables | 

BESIDE s the Pagan Religion encourages Men to 
believe abfurd; incredible; and fometimes impoſſible 
Things, which therefore mingle with the Works of the 
Poct. Thus Virgil was perſuaded by his Religion that 
his Gods could turn Ships and their Crew with their 
Tackle and the Variety of Materials of great Bulk and 
Amplitude into little immortal Nymphs ot Sea 3 
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If this Fiction is not impoſſible, as I believe it is, it is at 
leaſt highly improbable, and it muſt be the faulty and ab- 
ſurd Religion of his Country that could induce one of 
Virgil's Capacity and Judgement to uſe ſuch a ridiculous 
Machine ata dead Lift. 
A NE AS deſires to go into Hell on a Viſit to his 
Father Auchiſes; and no doubt, ſince Piety was his Cha- 
racter, he thought this agreeable to his — which 
is confirmed by the Propheteſs Sybill's aſſiſting and at- 
tending him in his terrible ee Now it is moſt 
certain that nothing ſhocks humane Nature with more 
Violence than the real or imagin'd Sight of an Appari- 
on or the Ghoſt of a deceaſed Perſon, and therefore no 
Man whilſt alive can paſſtonately deſire to receive ſuch 
Gueſts or be e by them: Nor can he poſſibly 
enjoy their Converſation with Delight and Pleaſure: 
On the contrary, ſuch Company would rather ſtrike 
him with Horrour and Amazement, make him ſweat 
and ſhudder, and perhaps bereave him of his Senſes. 
It is therefore unnatural that Æneas ſhould defire at all 
to ſee and converſe with a Ghoſt, and more improbable 
is it that he ſhould ſo earneſtly wiſh it as to undertake 
ſuch a horrible and frightful Journey as that into Hell, 
out of a meer Curioſity to ſee a dead Father, with whom 
he had no Manner of Buſineſs. And tho Æucas, when 
he asks the Sybill to aſſiſt and conduct him in his De- 
ſcent to Hell, tells her that his Father Aurhiſes ordered 
him to requeſt this Favour of her, yet this Saving will not 
do; for it is unnatural and therefore incredible that any 
Parent in his Wits ſhould deſire his Son to come down 
alive to the infernal Regions, and paſs through ſo many 
Scenes of Terrour and Amazement, meerly to make him 
an unneceſſary Viſit. No Parent ever did or could re- 
quire of his Son to make him ſuch an extravagant and 
monſtrous Compliment; and none but a mad Man can 
poſſibly 3 with ſuch a Requeſt, which offers 
the utmoſt Violence to humane Nature and her ſtrongeſt 
Inelinations. And this dreadful Journey of Aueas is 
ſtill more ſhocking, in that tis undertaken upon no 
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Conſideration of Moment, but only that of ſeeing a dead 


Father that he lov'd. The Poet indeed hence takes Oc- 


caſion to complement Auguſtus and the Roman Nation, 
by making Anchiſes foretell to his Son the Succeſſion 
and future Glory of his Offspring; but it does not ap- 
pear that Æneas went on that Errand ; and beſides Au- 
chiſes might have told him all this before his Death, and 


have excuſed his Son out of Love and Affection from 


making ſuch a horrid Deſcent to hear this Prediction; 
but how Auchiſes became able to penetrate Futurity and 
foretell by ſuch prophetick Narration Events to come, the 
Poet has left us in the Dark. He is not repreſented as one 
inſpired for that Purpoſe : And if Auchiſes, a meer Man, 
had ſuch an univerſal and unlimitted Preſcience as to be 
able to predict future contingent Events, he muſt have 
been endowed with Omniſcience, and by that Perfec- 
tion be raiſed to an Equality with their ſupreme God: 
and thus the Diſtinction between Men and Deities is a- 
gain confounded : Nor does it appear that Auchiſes was 
o much as an inſpired Prophet in the Senſe of the Pa- 
ans; it is evident he was none when he accompanied 
is Son e/Eneas as far as Sicily in his Journey to Jraly 3 
for could he have — him with the Country, 
where the Fates decreed he ſhould ſettle and found his 
Empire, he had not been ſo long retarded, nor have com- 
mitted ſo many Miſtakes, nor been always running to 
the Oracles to direct them whither to go. A great deal 
more might be ſaid on this Head, but this will abun- 
dantly ſhew, that Heat hen Poets contriving their Poems 
upon the Plan of their Religion, are led into numerous 
abſurd, inconſiſtent, and unnatural Things, which be- 
cauſe not ble but exceeding all Belief, are impro- 
— for Epick Poetry, that admits of nothing of this 
ature. | Oi 
BE$1DEs, the Pagan Theology by acknowledgin 
Fate which is a neceſſary and — — Chan md 
Continuation of Cauſes and Effects, and ſetting up this 
ſenſeleſs Power above the Gods, by which they, as well 
as Men, are controuled and determined in their Actions, 
renn, 45101 
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becomes very r for Epick Poetry; for this con- 
fains the Purſuit of ſome important End to be attained 
by vertuous and heroick Deeds, by Patience, Perſeve- 
rance, Supplication, and Reliance on divine Aids, for 
which the Heroe is at laſt honoured with Succeſs 3 but 
this is all an idle and inſignificant Buſineſs if fatal Ne- 
ceſſity governs the Univerſe, and inevitably brings a- 
bout all Events. To what purpoſe is it to pray to the 
Gods, or employ heavenly Machines to retard or pro- 
mote any Action, which by an irreverſible Predetermi- 
nation and a neceſſary Order of Caufes, muſt undoubt- 
edly come to paſs * And why is e/Eneas, as a pious 
Heroe, to be applauded and rewarded for his vertuous 
Atchievements, and Mexentius to be abhorred and puniſh= 
ed for his Irreligion and monſtrous Cruelty, when neither 
the one nor the other had it in their Power to avoid 
any one of their Actions according to this Principle, 
which as to their moral Qualities reduces the Heroe and 
the Tyrant to an equal Character? This Scheme then of 
Fheology, that by ſetting Fate at the Head of all Af- 
fairs ſabverts- the Foundations of all Religion and de- 
ſtroys the Notions of Vice and Virtue, muſt needs be 
inconſiſtent with tho very Being of an heroick Poem, 
which ſuppoſes the Heroe has ſome important End in 
view hes bo determines to follow, that he chuſes fir 
Means' for the attaining of it, and having accompliſh'd 
it, acquires juſtly Renown and Glory; but if omni 
rent Deſtiny has already predetermined and anal 
fixed all Events, then the Heroe has no ſelf-determining 
Power or free Choice of his End or the Means to ac- 
quireit, but he mechanically acts as he is acted upon by 
out ward Cauſes, and is intitled to no more Applauſe on 
Reward from all his great Atchievements than is due to 
the Arms with which he fought, or to the Horſe on 
which he rode. DN. l et 1 

No this Principle of all-controulling Deſtiny as 
taught by the Stoicks, and who Peripateticks in Effect 
aſſert the ſame, (for the Syſtem of Epicurus, whoſe idle 
and inſignificant Deities never concern themſelves with 


—- 


e 22. OB. OS ron Shoot. 


The PREFACE. xxl 


humane Affairs, cannot furniſh out poetical Machines,) 
was embraced by Virgil. At the very Entrance of the 
e/Eneid he lets the Reader know, that he eſpouſes the 
Doctrine of fatal Neceſſity; I ſing, ſays he, a Fugitive 
by Fate, fats Profugus, and he has often Recourſe to it in 
great Difficulties. The Poet in ſhort aſſerts this Doctrine 
through the whole Æneid, which is plainly inconſiſt- 

ent with Religion, Vertue, and heroick Action, by mak- 

ing all Events reſult from an indiſſoluble Train of natural 
Cauſes, and leaves a Man no more the Subject of Vertue 
or Praiſe, of Reward or Puniſhment, than a brute A- 

nimal or an artful Machine. Jupiter, by his Meſſen- 

ger Mercury, reproves e/Eneas for neglecting the Italian 

Cities (that is, the Italian Empire) given to him by the 

Fates, Fatiſq; datas non reſpicit Urbes, (obſerve he does not 

ſay given by himſelf, but by the Fates) and «Areas him- 

felf ſays to the Sybill in his 6th Book, that the Fates had 

conferr'd upon wr a Settlement in Italß, Non indebita 
poſco Regna meis fatis ; and he tells the Latins, whoſe 

Country he invaded, that for his Part he had never come 
thither if that Country had not been given to him by 

Fate; it muſt therefore be unavoidably his Poſſeſſion ; 


| nor could the Gods themſelves, had they all conſpired 


againſt him, have prevented theEvent. How abſurdly then 
does Juno and other divine Powers combine to fruſtrate * 
the Decrees of Fate, and ſtrive againſt Events which they 
certainly fore-knew muſt inevitably come to paſs? And 
how unreaſonable was it for e/Eneas to ſupplicate Funs 
to be favourable, and lay by her Anger, when neither the . 
nor any other Deity was able to difappoint his Succeſs 
determined by inexorable Deftiny ; which Practice is 
directly contrary to his own Doctrine in the Sixth Book, 
where the Sybill thus replies to Palinurus, Deſine fata 
Deum flecti . precando, Ceaſe to hope that the Fates 
can be moved or inclined by Prayer, that is, the Fates 
are inflexible; and therefore nothing can be more weak 
and inconſiſtent than Juno s Speech to Juturna in the 12th 
Book. In the mean Time the Poet, who introduces 
Fate as over- ruling Gods and Men, and fo governing ir- 
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reſiſtibly all the Actions and Incidents of the Poem, 
does not employ this inviſible Power as a divine and 
heavenly Machine; nor does he give the leaſt Account 
what it is; for it does not appear by him whether Fate 
is only one or more Beings, ſince ſometimes he calls it 
Fates, and ſometimes Fate; nor does he let the Reader 
know whether the Fates are Gods or Goddeſſes, or fo 
much as intelligent Beings. It is W certain that he makes 
a Diſtinction — Fate and the Deities, and while 
he ſays nothing of the Nature and Properties and Gene- 
alogy of this — Power, he always gives ſome 
Account of his Gods and Goddeſſes, and beſtows fifteen 
Lines in the Deſcription of Fame, tho' it be only of 
ill Fame; ſo that good Fame or Glory muſt be a diſtin& | 
Goddeſs, and might deſerve another Deſcription, at leaſt | 
as long ; and yet I fay there is no Hint given of the Na- 
ture of Fate, which 1s as much intereſted in his Poem as 
any of his Machines, > 
AN p to make this yet clearer let it be obſerved how 
Virgil is hampered with his Doctrine of Fate, which he 
neither makes a Machine nor a viſible mortal Power, but 
he uſes a Word to which no Idea anſwers in the Mind, 
and therefore it is without Meaning: *Tis ſomething, 
of which he has a very dark Conception, that .governs | 
and over-rules all Things, and whatever it be, is inexo- 
rable and unchangeable. Now here ſee under what Dif- 
ficulty the Poet laboured ; had he made Juno, as 
he ought to have done according to his Religion, a God- | 
deſs conſcious that the Fates had ſettled and decreed unal- 
terably this future Event, that Æneas ſhould be poſſeſ- 
ſed of Italy, and found an Empire there, ſhe could not 
without the greateſt Abſurdity have moved Heaven and 
Earth, andexerted her utmoſt Endeavours to defeat the 
Fates, who in her own Opinion were irreſiſtible. To avoid 
this, Virgil ſoftens the Matter, and does not allow Juno 
certainly to know that the Fates had decreed againſt Car- 
thage, and therefore he makes her declare that ſhe intend- 
ed to fix the Empire of the World in that Place, if the 
Fates pleaſed and would comply with fit, S- 2 
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Fata ſinant, as if ſhe were not apprized that the Fates 
had abſolutely determined otherwiſe: And for the ſame 
Purpoſe the Poet ſays no more, than that uns had only 
heard a Report, (audierat) that the Trojans ſhould prevail, 
and break the Tyrian Power, and reign over Italy, and all 
the World. Thus Yirgil was compelled to uſe this Shift 
of making their higheſt Goddeſs uncertain and doubt- 
ful, concerning the Decree of Deſtiny in this Buſineſs, 
and only ſlurs it off as a dubious Rumour, and a Matter 
of Hear- ſay in Heaven, to eaſe and evade the Difficulty 
he had upon his Hands. For if Juno had known, as 
ſhe certainly did, which will preſently be proved, the 
Predetermination of unalterable Deſtiny in Favour of the 
Trojans and againſt the Tyrians, ſhe could never have un- 
dertaken ſuch a wild and m— Task as ſhe did, 
to diſa point the Fates, and effect what ſhe was fully con- 
— was impoſſible. Now Juno knew of the Decree 
of the Fates more than by Report and Hear-ſay, and 
therefore there could be no Room for that Saving, Si qua 
Fata ſinaut, ſhe being fully ſatisfied, that the Event in 
Relation to the Settlement of e/£xeas in Tah, was irre- 
vocably deterimned. To prove this, I alledge, not — 
that ſhe being a Goddeſs of the firſt Rank, mu 
be allowed the Priviledge of knowing future Events, 
at leaſt as well as Auchiſes a meer Man, and that too in the 
ſame Inſtances; but that Jupiter in the twelfth Book of 
the e/Ezcid, to perſuade Juno to deſiſt from her op- 
roy eEneas, tells her that ſhe knew, and that ſhe ac- 
knowledged that ſhe knew, that the Fates had decreed 
that exec ſhould ſurmolfne all Difficulties, and be 
crown'd with Succeſs : And it —_— this Reaſon, ſhe 
ought to give over her malicious Enterprize, it might 
with equal Force have prevailed upon her never to have 
embarked in a Buſineſs, in which ſhe was then certain 
ſhe ſhould infallibly miſcarry. This Flaw inthe Plan of 
the e/£neid does not ariſe from Want of Judgement in 
the Poet, but from the Incapacity of his Religion to af- 
ford proper Materials for heroick Compoſures. But thus 
is too copious a Subject for this Place, and I hope I have 
, (c4) faid 
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ſaid enough already to ſatisfy ajudicious Reader that the 
Pagan Syſtem of Religion, as it is unnatural, inconſiſtent 
with, and deſtructive of all Merit, Induſtry and Diſtincti- 
on between Good and Evil, by making all Events depend 
upon fatal Neceſſity, is not proper for an Epick Poem. 
B ESI DES, the Pagan Theology cannot afford 
per Machines for Epick Poetry. I cannot ſay that the 
Introduction of Machines or inviſible Agents is eſſential, 
and abſolutely neceſſary to an heroick Compoſition, tho? 
Homer and Virgil ſeemed to think ſo; yet it is evident 
they much enliven and raiſe the Dignity of the Poem, 
and make it more magnificent, ; lendid, and admirable. 
Now the inviſible Powers intereſted in the Action muſt 
be contrary to one another in moral Habits, Inclinations, 
Intereſts, and Deſigns, otherwiſe they would all be on the 
fame Side; nor could there be any Contraſt or Conten- 
tion between them, while none could reaſonably be em- 


ployed to oppoſe the main Action, and fruſtrate the Aim 


of the principal Agent endowed with the Character of 


heroick Virtue : Now to form ſuch a Strife and Oppoſi- 


tion between their Machines, who are all Deities and for 
that Reaſon muſt be acknowledged Favourers of Virtue, 
the Pagan Poets were compelled to _ Quarrels, 
Ruptures, and Animoſities, very unworthy of divine Be- 
ings, between their Gods; tho Virgil himſelf wonders at 
it, as well he might, Tantene animis cœleſtibus Ire ? And 
they make their mutual Oppoſition to ariſe from the moſt 
frivolous and contemptible Occaſions. Juno's Hatred 
and implacable Averſion to the Trojans ſprings from this, 
that Paris decided againſt her in that ungodlike Conteſt 
about the Superiority of Beauty : Sometimes their Gods 
and Goddeſſes ſtand for a Town or Country where they 
have Prieſts and Temples, againſt thoſe where other De- 
ities are worſhipped : Sometimes _ meerly take a Fan- 
cy to a Place or People, and then uſe all their Power and 
I on in their Favour ; and nee, they are drawn 
in ome t Deity to eſpouſe their Quarrels 
2 ht on cher ide Pong Heiven and Earth are filled 
with Uproar and Confuſion, to gratify vengeful 
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Paſſion of ſome proud and peeviſh Divinity, that out of 


a captious Humour has taken Offence from the moſt in- 
ſignificant and trifling Provocation. *Tis obſervable that 

uno oppoſes e&E£neas for an old Grudge ſhe bore the 
Trojans upon the Account before-mentioned, and Venus 
favours him becauſe he was her Son, and upon this they 
make their Parties, and embroil all the Gods in Feuds and 
Contention : But they are never introduced as Favou- 
rers of any Society or Man for their extraordinary Piety 
and Goodneſs, nor as Enemies to them on the Account 
of Vice and Immorality : For Juno and all her divine 
Faction perſecute e/£xeas, tho' of the Race of the Gods, 
and endowed with heroick Virtue. Now this is incon- 
ſiſtent with the Idea of the Deities, for they being ac- 
knowledged and adored as the moſt perfect Beings, and 
therefore moſt worthy of Imitation, and likewiſe the 
Rewarders of Good, and the Puniſhers of evil Actions, 
cannot by the Poet be engaged in the Perſecution of a 
pious and excellent Perſon, without deſtroying the No- 
tion of a Deity, who muſt be ſuppoſed to love Virtue 
and Piety, and to fayour and protect all that have ſuch 
Endowments: In ſhort, to introduce ſuch as Gods, 
when intereſted in the Poem, ſhew no diſtinguiſhing 
Regard to Vice or Virtue, Piety or Irreligion, who are 
ſplit into Parties, and ſettled Animoſities againſt one ano- 
ther upon idle and ridiculous Reaſons, ſuch as the chief 
Machines in the Greek and Latin Poets are allowed to be, 
muſt diſhonour their Poems, and confirm what I have 
ſaid, that there is no reaſonable or ſolid Foundation in the 
Pagan Theology for any Contraſt between their Ma- 
chines : They are all Gods, and ſhould be always repre- 
ſented with their eſſential Properties, otherwiſe they will 
manifeſtly a& out of . but * —— them and 
engage a great Party in oppoſing and di a pious 
H o_ hs Idea of a — makes — fo 5 
diabolical infernal Spirits, who chiefly hate and afflict the 
beſt Men; and therefore how much ſoever any Perſon 
may be delighted, tho' then not in an Epick Manner, 
. ng 


men 4c 


no Man can be inſtructed with the Narration of ſuck 
unworthy Actions. | 

THE Epick Poems of the Ancients were ſo far from 
being inſtructive to the Reader, that, as I have ſhown, 
they could not but deſtroy their Morals and plunge them 
in the Dregs of Vice and Wickedneſs, by repreſenting the 
Gods as Practiſers and Patrons of all Sorts of Crimes and 
Pollutions, and by making it Impiety in the People not 
to be vicious in Conformity to the Example and Precepts 
of their Gods. When Men ſhall be taught that leud 
and immoral Life is not only pleaſing to the Deities they 
worſhip, but that it makes them reſemble the celeſtial, 
immortal Powers, whom they judged the moſt excellent 
and perfect Beings; Is not this the higheſt Encouragement, 
and even an irreſiſtible Temptation to criminal Actions, 
which as the Practiſers are inſtructed, advance their Na- 
ture to a near Similitude to that of their higheſt Deities ? 
Thus the Poems of the Ancients, inſtead of inſtructing 
the People, had a natural Tendency to corrupt and de- 
bauch their Minds, to lay waſte all the Fences and 
Mounds of Virtue, and let in a Deluge of Vice and 
Wickedneſs to overſpread the World. 

TRVs I have offered clear Evidence to prove that 
the Pagan Religion is unfit for Epick Poetry, and have 
thewn how impoſſible it was, even for Virgil himſelf to 
make it otherwiſe ; while he was unable to lay a reaſonable 
Foundation for any Conteſt between his Machines and 
divide them into Parties, one to fide with, and one to o 
poſe his Heroe : In attempting it he is compelled to as 
ſome of the Gods Enemies to Virtue and good Men, to 
hate and diſtreſs an excellent Perſon, Iaſignem Pietate Vie 
rum: Now this, as I have ſaid, is ſo repugnant to the Na- 
ture of a Deity, that it utterly overthrows it. A Divinity 
and a Perſecutor of pious Men are contradictory Terms, 
and the Propoſition includes Idea's that —.— one 
another. Such a Divinity is an illuſive Phantaſm, or 
Chimera, a Non-entity, and therefore cannot be a Ma- 
chine in an Epick P | ; 
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Tus I have fully demonſtrated that the Heathen 
Theology is inconſiſtennt with the Rules and Deſigns 
of Epick Poetry ; and now will ſhow on the contrary 
that revealed Religion is every Way proper for it. As the 
Poet, that writes in Conformity to it, may avoid all the 
Abſurdities that the Pagan Religion muſt occaſion, and 
perfectly obſerve all the Laws of heroick Writing, that 
are founded upon Reaſon and good Senſe, and not only 
upon Example and ſervile Imitation; So that ſacred In- 
ſtitution ſupplies the Writer with all the proper Materials 
imaginable, as well for a rational, ſolid, and beautiful Plan, 
as the various integral Parts of the Structure, the Inci- 
dents, Epiſodes, Obſtructions, Diſtreſſes, and a happy 
Cataſtrophe : It affords likewiſe the moſt excellent and 
admirable Subjects, the moſt divine and exalted Idea's to 
embelliſh and enliven the Poem in every Part, fo as to 
make it pleaſing and delightful, as well as moral and di- 
vine Sentiments to render it inſtructive. 

BESIDEsS, the Chriſtian Religion affords proper Ma- 
chines for an Epick Poem, by ſupplying the Poet with 
oppoſite Characters in the inviſible Powers ; that is, the 
pure and happy Angels, who have kept their bliſsful Sta- 
tion in Heaven, = are ſent forth as miniſtring Spirits to 
aid and ſuccour good Chriſtians in their Dangers and 
Diſtreſſes; and the wicked Apoſtate Spirits, who are caſt 
down from the Seats above into the inferiour Regions of 
Darkneſs, and out of Malice and Hatred to Goodneſs 
are vigilant and implacable Enemies to the Juſt and Pious. 
IT R Attributes and infinite Perfections of the divine 
Being, his irreſiſtible Power, incomprehenſible Good- 
neſs, and unſearchable Wiſdom demonſtrated in his mar- 
vellous Works of Creation and Providence, and eſpeci- 
ally in the gracious, wiſe, and admirable Scheme of Man's 
Redemption, full of ſuch aſtoniſhing and glorious Myſte- 
ries, that the Angels of Heaven deſire to look into them, 
furniſh the Poet with an endleſs Stock of ſublime Idea's, 
and excellent Sentiments productive of pure and devour 
Paſſions, and the moſt worthy Reſolutions. The Chri- 
{tian Inſtitution therefore favours the Epick Poet by ſup- 
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plying him with othergueſs Images to raiſe and adorn his 
Work, than can be found in the fooliſh and inconſiſtent 
Syſtem of the Heathen "joey 

THvs revealed Religion by affording a real and 
ſubſtantial Ground and Reaſon of Diſagreement and Op- 
polition between the Machines, that 15, good and bad 
Angels, and by adminiſtring great Plenty of lofty and 
wonderful Images, various Matter for beautiful Epiſodes, 
frequent Occaſions of ſurpriſitg Alluſions, every 
Thing that conduces to the Symmetry, Decoration and 
Dignity of the Poem, ſo that it may prove delightful, 
mwarvellous, and inſtructive, appears perfectly accommo- 

dated to all the Purpoſes of an Heroick Writing. Thus 
J have clearly demonſtrated the Truth of my Poſition, 
That the Chriſtian Religion is proper to be introduced 
into an Epick Poem, and have removed all Objections 
againſt it; and I am encouraged to believe that the fol- 
lowing Poem is in Fact a Confirmation of what I have 
advanced. 

I defire it may be here obſerved that in what I have 
{aid above, I do not cenſure Virgil as a Writer; for I 
give into his eſtabliſhed Character, that he is the Prince 
of Poets; nor do I criticiſe on his Poem farther than 
to make good my Poſition, that the Pagan Scheme of 
divine Worſhip is uncapable of ſupporting an Epick 
Poem built upon it: For if Homer and Virgil, one of 
a valt and boundleſs Imagination, the other of ac- 
curate Taſte and Judgement and conſummate poetick E- 
loquence, could not raiſe a Structure upon the Pagan 
Scheme without manifeſt Violations of the Laws and 
Rules of Epick Poetry, that exclude all Things con- 
temptible and ridiculous, as well as incoherent, impro- 
bable, low and vulgar: If ſuch a Work, I fay, in the 
Hands of fuch Maſters could not be accompliſhed 
without the Faults and Imperfections before-mentioned, 
it will eaſily be granted that no other Perſon can be able 
to raiſe a leſs defective Poem upon the Baſis of heathen 
Theology. But had Virgil lived longer and embraced 
the Chriſtian Religion, and writ his Poem in Confor- 

mit 
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mity to that revealed Inſtitution, what Perfection 
had ſhone in his Work, and how much had that 
Genius, endowed with Judgement and Contrivance, and 
rich in juſt, ſpendid, and inimitable Diction, by the Ad- 
vantage of true Religion, ſurpaſſed himſelf ; while he 
was led into various Abſurdities by following the Do- 
ctrines of Pagan Idolatry? For fuch a Work regularly 
contrived upon the Chriſtian Scheme would contain 
more ſocial, moral, and divine Inſtruction, which is the 
rincipal Deſign in this Kind of Writing, than all the 
Epick Poems hitherto publiſh'd : And this is what I have 
aimed at in this Performance, as well as to give a more 
perfect Plan, than what has yet ap But if I have 
not ſucceeded in an Undertaking of ſuch Hazard and Dif- 
ficulty, yet ſtill J have this Satisfaction, that it may have 
an uſclu Effect: For, as an eminent Writer obſerves, 
if a Work of this Nature be ſo compoſed that it is proper 
to inſpire the Mind with 2 noble, and divine Senti- 
ments, and excite worthy Paſſions and generous Reſolu- 
tions, it may juſtly claim the Title of an Epick Poem, 
tho” it ſometimes deviates from the ſtrict Rules of ſevere 
Criticks : I hope however that no reaſonable Objecti- 
on upon the Account of any ſuch Defect will be made 
againſt this Work. | | 
So ME Criticks have affirmed, that an Epick Poem 
| ſhould not only contain the important Action of ſome 
illuſtrious Perſon, but that it muſt be active in every 
Place thro' the whole Work, to which I can by no 
Means aſſent. Tis abundantly ſufficient if it be chiefl 
or moſtly. ſo, and the Denomination will effectually fol- 
low the major and predominant Part; and in this Senſe 
only can it be truly ſaid that the Poem ſhould be active, 
not as excluſive of all Speeches, Invocations, Prayers, 
Praiſes, Debates, and Odes : And to ſay that theſe may not 
be integral Parts of ſuch a Poem, is to expreſs great Want 
of Acquaintance with the Nature of fuch a Writing. 
Why Diſcourſes and Soliloquies reſulting from a proper 
Occaſion given, and tending to promote and accompliſh 
the principal End of the Action, may not here and there 
| | have” 
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have a Place, I acknowledge I have not Capacity to 
comprehend. To ſay dogmatically and with a maſter- 
ly Air, that the Nature of an Epick Poem excludes all 
Diſcourſes, is a bold and arbitrary Poſition, while no 
Proof or the leaſt Colour of Reaſon is produced to ſup- 
port it. Tragedy is yet fuller of vehement Action, than 
an Epick Writing, yet there are Examples of Soliloquies 
or Speeches on the Theatre that are well heard and ap- 
plauded. I ſhould be glad to know what Gentlemen 
mean when they athrm that nothing is to be admitted into 
the Poem we are diſcourſing of, but Action. Sure th 

cannot think that we are to be entertained there only wit 

Muſters, Camps, Battles, and Sieges: If this were a 
true Maxim, it would exclude the greateſt Part of Ho- 
mer's Ulyſſes, and of Virgil's read all their long Sup- 
pers, Songs at their Feaſts, Muſick, and Deſcriptions of 
Sports, which alone make the whole fourth Book of the 
Eneid, and do as much ſuſpend the main Action as Diſ- 
courſes and Soliloquies, and are no more active than they, 
in the military Senſe of the Word. If it be ſaid, that 
Homer and Virgil have not interpoſed Diſcourſes in their 
Works; I anſwer, were that ſo, Examples are no binding 
Rules ; but the contrary is true, for Homer has not only 
introduced the Speeches of his Warriours, but likewiſe 


of his Horſes, and that in the midſt of a Battle; and 


Virgil has done the ſame, as to his Heroes: Beſides, 
the Sentences of moral Inſtruction, tho thinly interſper- 
ſed, ſhew that they did not think ſuch Sentiments and 
Expreſſions improper for an Epick Poem; nor did Tucca 
and Varius ſtrike out ſuch Lines as theſe, Diſcite Fuſti- 
tiam moniti & non temnere Divos, Learn to be juſt and 


not to comtemn the Gods. Ten ſuch Sentences as theſe 


would make Virgil a canting Writer, and a very Preach- 
er, in an Age like this: And if ſuch Sentences were 
more freequent and more extenſi ve, it would be yet more 
laudable, as they would more advance the principal End 
of all Productions of this Kind. It is now as I believe 
univerſally allowed by the . that Inſtruction 
or moral Improvement of the Mind, as well as the de- 
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lightful Entertainment of the Fancy and Agitation of 
n Paſſions, are the great Ends of Epick Poetry, and 
the firſt is evidently of far greater Importance than 
the laſt; nay, the laſt is to be purſued only as a Means 
or an inferiour End to the firſt ; therefore moral and 
political Diſcourſes and Soliloquies, as well as Devotions 
and Thankſgivings, growing naturally from the Subject 
and apt to produce great and exalted Idea's and worthy 
Relolucions, if they are pertinent and ſpiritful, and not 
too long nor too freqent, muſt be allowed to promote 
the principal Deſign of the Poet. The lively — 
tions, Alluſions, and beautiful Similitudes expreſſed in 
the fineſt Words and elevated Diction, chiefly, if not 
only, ſtrike the Imagination, and pleaſe only as they are 
figurative, delicate, and admirable Embelliſhments : Bur 
what is this compared with thoſe Parts of the Poems, 
that. inſpire the Soul with noble, ſublime and divine 
Sentiments, and kindle the Love of Vertue and prudential 
Life? Andif theſe are infinitely more preferable, then 
tis paſt all Contradiction that moral Sentences interſper- 
ſed more frequently and more purſued and extended, than 
they are in Homer and Virgil, would be at leaſt as valu- 
able, as any other Parts of the Poem, which inſtruct 
only by Example, in rewarding a Heroe and doing poe- 
tical Juſtice on an Atheiſt or a Tyrant; and yer 
that a Poet of this Sort is tyed up to uſe no other Ways 
of Inſtruction but this, is what ſome have roundly af- 
firmed, but were never ſo obliging as to produce any 
Reaſon or Evidence for it. They give you indeed their 
Word and Authority, which if you think fit to reject, 
you may incur their Diſpleaſure, Lo are in no Dan 
deviating from Truth or maintaining an Abſurdity. 
Bur ſhould it be granted that the interpoſing of 
Diſcourſes ever ſo proper and well limited in reſpect of 
Length and Frequency were an unwarrantable Defect 
and a Breach of the ſtrict Rules of Epick Poetry, yet, as 
I have in another Writing obſerved, a manifeſt Fault 
be committed out of Choice and Judgement, when it is 


done to introduce ſome greater Beauty, and this the 
3 greateſt 
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greateſt Poets have practiſed, and the moſt eminent Cri- 
ticks have allowed and juſtified, by which Rule moral and 
religious Speeches and Dialogues, tho* the Poet ſhould 
know that of themſelves they ſhould uſually be exclu- 
ded, yet when they evidently promote excellent In- 
ſtruction; the chief End of his Art, he may admit them 
for the Sake of this Advantage, which is of greater Mo- 
ment than the Beauty of the Stile or the Order and 
Contrivance of the Structure. 

B v T that the Liberty of interpoſing Diſcourſes in E- 
pick Poems may be farther vindicated, let us go back and 
contemplate the Original and Riſe of this Species of 
Poetry. There is no Doubt but the Book of Fob is 
the firſt of this, and perhaps of all other Kinds of Wri- 
ting, which being compoſed under the Guidance of 
divine Inſpiration, requires the ſtricteſt and moſt reſpect- 
ful Attention: As we, have many Examples of Lyrick 
Poetry by Moſes, Deborah, David and others, and one 
of the paſtoral or dramatick Sort by Solomon, ſo this 
is one of the heroick Species, where all the effential 
Parts that conſtitute and 1 h that kind, will 
eaſily appear to thoſe, who conſider and enter into the 
Nature of ſuch a Writing. The principal illuſtrious 
Perfon in the Narration is Fob, not a fictitious, but a 
real Worthy, which appears by divine Teſtimony, as 
were the others his Friends. This extraordinary Man 
became the Subject of this Book compoſed by ſome 
excellent Poet under divine Direction, in an admirable 
Manner to inſtruct the Reader in the Doctrine of Pro- 
vidence and the Vertue of Patience. Inviſible Powers, 
even the ſupreme Being and the chief fall'n Angel, are 
here introduced and intereſted as Agents. The Diſtreſs is 
great and moving, and as the Diction is figurative and 
ornamental, ſo the Idea's and Sertiments are great, e- 
levated, and ſurpriſing, which in Conjunction render the 
Stile marvellons and ſublime. It is plain then that this 
is a Writing of the Epick Caſt; but it muſt be obſerv- 
ed that it conſiſts more in Dialogue or Narration of the 
Heroe's great Suffcrings and patient Fortitude, than in 
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Action, each of which in their Turn are conducive to 
the principal End, that is, moral and divine Inſtruction- 
The Grecian and Roman Poems of this Kind convey 
Inſtruction, ſuch as it is, almoſt only by Example and 
Action, excepting here and there ſome moral Sentiments 
interſperſed ; but who will undertake to prove that this 
is a more perfect Plan or Conſtitution, than one, where 
Dialogue or Speeches are ſometimes interpoſed? What 
Arguments, what Reaſons can they offer, that will 
e it appear that Soliloquies and Diſcourſes juſtly con- 
ceived and written in proper Diction, and when they 
are not too long and frequent (Limitations before men- 
tioned) may not be interwoven with the active Parts, 
ſince they as much tend to the moral Improvement of the 
Mind? Ido not aſſert that the Book of Fob was 
intended for a perfe& Model of Epick Poetry, but 
ſince divine inſtructive Diſcourſes and Soliloquies make 
ſo great a Part of it, can any Reaſon be aſſigned why 
they ſhould be totally excluded from all humane Coms 
6 of the like Nature? I cannot therefore but 
conclude, that the Diſcourſes I have been ſpeaking of, 
that contain divine and moral Sentiments expreſſed with 
as much Spirit, Elegance, and Dignity as the Subject 
fequires, may be intermixt in a due Proportion in 
the Poem with great Advantage, as they much conduce 
to the main End of the Writing. Let it be granted 
that a regular Compoſure of this Sort ſhould for the 
moſt Part be conſtituted of Action and inſtruct by 
Example, yet that does not exclude what I am contetid- 
ing for; an Epick Poem may for the greateſt and moſt 
prevailing Part be denominated active, which is all that 
its Nature or Eſſence can demand; and yet proper Dia- 
logues and Difcourſes may notwithſtanding ſometimes 
intervene, that oti the main Deſign, and I believe 
no Reaſon can be a to the contrary. | 
As the Preachers of Chriſtiai Religion, whoſe Pro- 
vince it is to inſtru& and improve Mankind by thus 


molt exalted and excellent Notions, do often interrhis 

Examples of divine Juſtice in rewarding eminent Vers 
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chiefly to convey divine Knowledge by Diſcourſe: With 
Parity of Reaſon, a Chriſtian Epick Poet who intends 
divine Inſtruction as his chief End, and the Entertain- 
ment and Pleaſure of his Reader as ſubſervient to it, and 
who principally promotes this End by Examples or ſig- 
nal Inſtances of poetical Rewards and Puniſhments, may 
notwithſtanding ſometimes introduce in proper Places, 
Dialogues and Soliloquies, ſubſervient to the main De- 
ſign of the Poem. | 

I x it be ſaid that this ſuſpends the Action; I anſwer, 
that if it highly promotes the principal End of the 
Poem to ſuſpend the Action, it is very warrantable to do 
ſo. Many Incidents and Epiſodes are contrived and 
thrown in for that Purpoſe, as Feaſts, Songs, Muſick, De- 


ſcriptions, & c. and to extend the Poem by Variety of ſuch | 


Incidents, and keep back the Cataſtrophe or Accompliſh- 
ment of the Action, 15 the greateſt Art of the Poet. 
The Action ſtands ſtill, while the Bards recite their 
Songs at the Suppers of Alcinous, and that of Dido, 
which had little Relation to the Deſign of the Poem; 
and ſurely the Action may better be retarded, while a 
Diſcourſe is held that evidently promotes the principal 
Deſign, than when it is diſcontinued by the Narration 
of Banquets and Funerals, by Conſorts of Muſick, and | 

Recitals of- poetick Compoſures : And while the an- 
cient=applauded Epick Poems have up and down ſeve- 
ral interſperſed moral Sentences, it 1s plain that during 
that Time the Action is not carried on, but ſuſpended ; 
and if it may ſometimes be ſuſpended for One Moment, 
why not ſor Ten? Entire Ceſſation for the leaſt Por- 
tion of Time, 4 5 and deſtroys an individual Mot ion, 
as effectually as a far larger; and if it be allowed that the 
Action may be kept back at all, who will ſet the Bounds or 
determine how often and how long at once it may war- 
rantably be retarded ? Nothing but Symmetry or Propor- 


15 
tion can ſettle the proper Length and Frequency. 


I have always vindicated the Liberty of the modern 
Poet, and aſſerted his Independence on the Example and 
Authority of ancient Writers, tho' of ever ſo great a 
Name; lacs as all Productions of humam Underſtanding 
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are i „Homer and Virgil, the great Ornaments of 
Greece, and Rome, cannot be judg' d indefective; and if we 
exerciſe our Reaſon, and enter into an impartial Examen of 
their celebrated Works, it will ſoon appear that they are not 
exempt from all Blemiſh. We are not therefore obliged 
ſervilely to follow the Paterns, which theſe great Ma- 
ſters have left us, for as this would effectually put a 
Stop to all Improvement of Epick Poetry to the End 
of the World, ſo it manifeſtly ſets up Authority 
and Example, above Judgement and Reaſon ; deprives us 
of the free Uſe of our Underſtandings, and enſlaves 
us to a blind Obedience in following the Models of 
former Authors. I muſt therefore declare againſt the 
Criticks and Commentators on Homer and Virgil, who 
would mortify the Moderns, and rob us of our Liberties, 
while they ſeem to tell us, that it 1s Rebellion againſt 
theſe Princes of Poetry, not entirely to imitate their Ex- 
amples, or to preſume to attempt any Alteration in their 
Method ; and that it is ſufficient to condemn a Poem, if 
it contains any Thing that cannot be warranted by thoſe 
ancient Writers ; and yet thoſe Writers themſelves never 
pretended to leave Poſterity Examples of Epick Poetry, 
which the World for ever ſhould be obliged to obſerve : 
Tt is the half Critick, that makes an Oſtentation of falſe 
or ſuperficial Learning, who can find nothing but ex- 
uiſite Beauty, and faultleſs Excellence in the old Au- 
thors, and little Praiſe-worthy in the New, that will 
not admit any Thing into an Epick Poem that is not 
authorized and warranted by the Paterns of the two 
Poets ſo often named, but with a petulant Air will inſult 
Reaſon it ſelf, if it preſumes to oppole ſuch Authority. 
B u r there is nothing more abſurd than ſuch a Pro- 
cedure: It is an unſufferable Impoſition, for Gramma- 
rians, Expoſitors, and Criticks to oblige all Men to ſub- 
ſcribe their ridiculous Teſt, (viz.) that Homer and Vir- 
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gil are infallible, and that all who deviate from their 
—— Way, are Schiſmaticks and Innovators that 
corrupt the Purity of Epick Writing, and N 
Doctrines in Poetry unknown to the primitive Writers 
of Greece and Rome. I reverence the great Names of 
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Homer and Virgil, but carmot ſo far compliment them, 
as to pronounce them perfect and without Errour. It 
is in vain to ſay, _ t * es Latin Poets have 
reigned uncontrouled in the Schools of Learning ſo 
: 38 and that their Authority ſtill continues ſo undi 
puted, that he muſt be forſaken of common Senſe that 
ſhould accuſe them of any Defect, or athrm there is any 
Liberty left for a modern Poct to attempt by different 
Ways of Writing any Improvement. Such a preſump- 
tuous and arrogant Perſon ſhould, in the Opinion of ſome, 
be hooted at, and looked upon with wonder, as one of a 
whimſical and ſuperſtitious urn of Mind, ready to fall 
off and apoſtatize from the Principles and Canons, 
which the Criticks have compiled out of the foreſaid 
Writers, and magiſterially impoſed on all to come. It 
is no certain Argument of the Perfection of an ancient 
Poem, that it has been admired and complimented through 
fo many Generations: Was not Ariſtorle's Philoſophy, 
a5 I have elſewhere ſaid, as univerſally received? And 
did it not flouriſh with as great Applauſe in the Schools 
of Learning for as many Ages as Virgil? and ſeem'd he nat 
poſſeft of as ſtrong and abſolute an Empire as any Wri- 
ter whatever? Yet of late he has been depoſed, ſtripp'd 
of his Dignity, and is ſunk, ſtrange Revolution ! into 
Contempt; and therefore Homer and Virgil axe 
not ſtill to be admired and applauded, meerly becauſe 
they have been ſo for many Centuries paſt, but becauſe 
their Works are preſumed to be built on more ſolid and 
rational Foundations, without which an Author's lo 
Fame and Popularity will not ſecure him from being de- 
ſpiſed at laſt: And from this Argument I conclude thoſe 
admirable Writers, Homer and Virgil may continue in 
great Reputation, tho? I muſt aſſert they are not fauk- 
leſs, nor is any Variation from their Example for that 
Reaſon to be condemned. | 
'T 1 s hkewiſe obſervable, that the Eloquence of the 
Grecians and Romans, Which has beem admired throu 
fo many ſucceſſive Ages, is now looked upon as capable 
of Change to Advantage. Twlly himſelf, che Prince of 
Orators, would be but indifferently heard im our preſent 


„4 
— — — * 8 —— 
Ar 

” a 4 * 
. 


— 


— 


3 — 
AS * 
—_— 2 


— 3 — * 4 : a < 
5 — — 4 =. — 
2 > 
— of x 
. 
S2 


— ms Mi - 
— ? FI wo 


* ay . Py - + =—=Ef 
* * = 
”> = * — 2 
N f 
2 * * = 4 4 — . V4 
x 


* a 
The PREFACE. wwii 
Senates, where Argument and cloſe Reaſoning are more 
regarded than fine Words and muſical Periods ; nor 
would the Bar or the Pulpit endure the looſe and dech- 
matory Rhetorick of the Ancients, and therefore thoſe, 
who cenſure all Deviations from Virgil's Model, ſhould in 
Parity of Reaſon condemn all our modern Oratours, that 
are gone off from Cicero's Stile and Manner, fince that 

t Man had no leſs Fame, nor leſs deſervedly, for 
Lloquenc, than the others had for Poetry. 

T H1s elevated and admirable Species of Poetry is 
employed on the moſt ſublime and excellent Objects, the 
Praifes of the ſupream Being, and his wonderful, wiſe, 
and juſt Providence, in diſtributing Rewards and Puniſh- 
ments for the Encourgement of Vertue, and the deterring 
Men from Irreligion and Immorality ; and therefore, as 
I faid above, an Epick Poem is a religious and divine 
Compoſure, and this great End it purſues by Variety of 
admirable Incidents, Epiſodes, and ſurpriſing Turns of 
Action, by great and noble Idea's, divine and Jofty 
Sentiments, beautiful Words and ornamental Expreſſion. 
It is therefore very ſtrange that any Gentlemen (as ſome 
have done) ſhould make it an Objection to a Chriſtian E- 
pick Poem, that it contains too much Religion ; when 
the very Nature of ſuch a Compoſure conſiſts in a re- 
ligious Sublimity, as mentioned before; nor can a Chri- 
ſtian write ſuch a Poem, but he muſt deſign to promote 
ſome Branch of Morality, and to celebrate ſome illu- 
ſtrious Act of Providence. Is not the firſt Epick Wri- 
ting, that" of Fob before-mentioned of this Nature 2 
And are not the Poems of Homer and Virgil all over 
Religious ? As for the two laſt, it is owing to the groſs 
Ignorance of the Age in which they wrote, and the ri- 

culous Scheme of the Pagan Idolatry interwoven with 
their Poems, that they often raiſe our Mirth rather than 
our Veneration ; tho? perhaps it might not do fo in the 
Grecian, and Roma People miſerably plunged in the 
Dregs of Superſtition and CO : Such however as 
their Religion was, inſtead of a better, it is every where 
crouded into their Compoſitions, which for a very 
Part are made up of —_—_— that is, the * 
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of inviſible Powers, their ſuperior, or under Divini- 
ties engaged for and againſt the Heroe, as well as of 
Prayers, Praiſes, Vows, Sacrifices, Feaſts, and Sports 
celebrated in Honour of their Gods; take away theſe 
religious Parts, and how entirely will theſe Poems be de- 
faced and confounded? And is a Chriſtian Poet, who 
writes in a Chriſtian Country, to be condemned for doing 
the ſame Thing; that is, for animating, raiſing, and ma- 
king his Work more admirable and uſeful, by introdu- 
cing inviſible Powers according to the Religion, Rites, 
and Ceremonies of his Country? thoſe that think 
fit to condemn him for not following Homer's and Vir- 
i's Models in other Things, ſhould not object againſt 

im for his Imitation of them in this. | 
As to the Diction of an Epick Poem, it ought not 
only to be beautiful and elegant, but likewiſe majeſtick 
and ſublime, otherwiſe it will not be admirable, as it 
ought to be. It is therefore neceſſary it ſhould be raiſed 
above the vulgar Manner of Speech and Expreſſion, 
which is effected in Part by the Choice of pure, {lendid, 
ſignificant, and — Words: And here the 
Greek and Latin Poets had greatly the Advantage over 
. modern, while their Languages 3 them for 
this Purpoſe great Plenty of Words, with a _ 
Train of Syllibles, — ſmooth, and 2 out 
the Rubs and Roughneſs of multiplied Conſonants hard 
to be pronounced : And out of ſuch Riches and Abun- 
dance, the Poet might eaſily ſelect ſuch as being well 
ranged, might compoſe! admirable Sentences, and ſupport 
the Dignity and Diſtinction of the ſublime Stile; whereas 
the Exgliſh Tongue conſiſts in Crouds of Monoſyllables, 
and many of them {tiff and rugged, with diſagreeable Con- 
ſonants ; beſides it has the Diſadvantage of varying the 
Tenſe of Verbs by auxiliary ones, and the Caſes of Nouns 
by hetle Particles, by which it becomes looſe and encum- 
bered with ſo many Terms either of a harſh Sound or no 
Extent, that it is not eaſy in Engliſh Verſe to maintain 
ſuch an elevated and harmonious Run of Sentences, as 
will conſtantly uphold the Sublimity, Strength, and Ma- 
jeſty of the oem. Allowance therefore ſhould be made 
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to an Ergliſh Poet, if his leſs muſical and more diffuſive 
Stile be compared with Yirg!'s, who had the Happineſs 
to write in a conciie, ſplendid, and tuneful Language. 
As the Words o Fr to be thus choſen, ſo the Senti- 
ments ſhould be cloathed in an ornamental, magnificent 
Habit, embroider'd with all the Varieties of beautiful, 
expreſſive, and lively Metaphors, with ſurprizing and mar- 
vellous Turns, and animated with all the Life and Ener 
of patherick and ſpiritful Figures, as the different $ 
jets of the Poem ſhall demand: But when I aſlert the 
Neceſſity of ornamental and ſublime Diction, without 
which the moſt regular Plan will not ſucceed, tho' the 
firſt without the laſt may be received with Applauſe ; 
I do not mean that it is neceſſary always and in eve- 
ry Place, but only that the greateſt and moſt predomi- 
nant Partof the Poem ſhould be thus raiſed and embel- 
liſhed, where the Subject will bear and requires it. It 
is a great Miſtake to imagine thar all the Tranſitions, 
Connexions, Diſcourſes, Speeches, Conſultations, and 
Delivery of Meſſages ſhould be expreſſed in the moſt 
lofty Diction: Such low and yulgar Subjects will receive 
no extraordinary Beauty and Dignity from Ornaments, 
but would appear as contemptible and ridiculous as a 
Peaſant clad in Robes of State. An Epick Poem bei 
a Narration of feigned Actions has this in common with 
all Hiſtory, that beſides the remarkable and great Events, 
many Things muſt intervene, that prepare for the greater 
Subjects, and unite them to preſerve the Thread of the 
Story uninterrupted : And therefore as it is not neceſſa- 
ry, which I faid before, that the whole Poem ſhould be 
active, but only a predominant Part, fo I affirm that the 
ſublime” Stile is preſerved if ir be found in all the a 
Subjects, tho' not in many others where it ĩs not - 
ed; and it would be very abſurd to act otherwiſe, for 
that would vitiate the Stile and add i it with a Tympany 
or empty Luxury of improper and pompous Expreſſion. 
Where 5 is oo Cents aol Diſſimalitude * Sub- 
jects, the Stile muſt be varied accordingly, and accom- 
modated to each different Matter; and tho* in ev 
Place the Diction muſt be clear, chaſte, proper 
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ficative, yet when lower and leſs important Matters occur, 
they ſometimes occaſion flat and proſaick Sentences even 
in the Hands of the greateſt Maſters of Writing. Yirgil | 
himſelf, whoſe Diction is admirable and perhaps above 
the Reach of Imitation, has left in his e£zeid ſeveral 
low and proſaick Lines either out of Inadvertency, or 
| becauſe he did not think they would blemiſh his excellent 
Mork. It is certain that the Poem of Lucretius, as to 
a great Part, is of a low and flat Stile, but it is ſo, when 
the Subject will not endure the ſublime; and a 
great Poet of our own has taken Notice, that Ailton, who 
is ſublime and marvellous in the greateſt Part of his Pa- 
radiſe loſt, is ſometimes flat for a hundred Lines together: 
But in my Opinion he makes but a lame Apology for 
him, by ſay ing that it was occaſioned by his getting in- 
to a. Track of Scripture ; for I am well aſſured that the 
. Scripture affords the moſt proper Materials for high 
and wonderful Sentiments and Expreſſion ; and therefore 
it muſt ariſe from Negligence or an injudicious Choice 
of Scripture- Subjects, if the Author appears in a mean 
and poor Dreſs : Theſe Exceptions however do not fink 
the great and deſerved Reputation either of the Roman 
or Engliſh Poet; tho' at this Time ſuch is the nice and 
falſe Ba of the Age, that many condemn a 
Poem for the Sake of ſome Inaccuracies and low Lines; 
which 15 to aſſume a greater Capacity and critical Judge” 
ment than Horace was Maſter of, who declares 
not offended with a few Spots in a long Work. 
SINE every Thing proſaick ſhould be excluded 
from an Epick Poem, and indeed from all others, it is 
pgrecable to Reaſon that the Nature and Conſtitution 
of poetical Phraſe, that makes it differ from profaick, 
ſhould be ſettled, and that can be nothing elſe than the 
Confinement of the Lines or Sentences to a determinate 
Number or Set of Words, diſpoſed and ranged in a mu- 
fical Qrder, whence the Sentences, thus regulated and 
bounded, are effentially diverſified from Proſe, which is 
Oratio ſoluta, Diction looſe and unconfined by ſuch Li- 
mitations. This js the general Difference, that diſtin- 
guiſhes Proſe from Verſe written in the ſublime or low- 
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er Stile; for in the laſt, if the Lines are regularly bounded 
and meaſured, they ore not more proſaick, than the moſt 
lofty Expreſſion ; and therefore tis a great Miſtake to 
call thoſe Parts of the Poem aick, which are not 
elevated, figurative, and majeſtick ; for I have ſhewn, that 
this is neither practicable nor fit, by the Laws of Decency 
and Propriety ; and if what I have now faid concerning 
the eſſential Diſtinction between Proſe and Verſe, be not 
rational and juſt, then it is certain that a great Part of the 
moſt celebrated Poems ancient and modern, muſt be con- 
demned as profaick,eſpecially thoſe of Lucretius and Milton. 
BEIN ambitious to pleaſe and entertain the Reader 
in Order to his Inſtruction, as far as my Talent will ex- 


tend, I have choſen for the Subject of this Poem the In- 


ſtitution or forming of a young Prince for Empire, and 


the right Government of a People that is, or may be, 


committed to his Charge. This Subject, of great Im- 
N and Emolument to Mankind, has not hitherto 

undertaken in Verſe. NXenopbon, a great Captain. 
Philoſopher, and Hiſtorian, had many Ages ago attempt- 
ed it in his Book de inſtitutione Cyri, which is partly true 
Hiſtory and Invention, as the learned Dr. Prideaux 
has —.— and after Aenephon the celebrated Arch-Bi- 
ſhop of Cambray in his Telemachus has purſued the ſame 
worthy Deſign. But no Epick Poem has before this 
been compiled for that Purpoſe. To accompliſh my Aim 
I pitched upon Alfred, as a p on Character to 
be the principal Agent. An excellent Prince in his Vouth, 
and afterwards a King of conſummate Accompliſhments, 
No Character more adorns the Hiſtory of our Country, 
than that of the renowned Alfred. A Cloud of Wirneſſe 


of great Capacity and undoubted Credit, conſpire in the 
Praife of this illuſtrious Perſon. It appears by Aſerins's 


Teſtimony, who was his Contemporary, and the Account 
given of him by later Hiſtory, but moſt = and accu- 
rately by Mr. Walker, that he was one greateſt 


Princes, that ever lived. 


As he was truly endowed with heroick Vertue, and 


was ſo valiant and ſucceſsful as ro ſubdue and drive out 


of Pritain his barbarous Enemies, ſo he was eminent for 
| all 
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all ſocial and moral Qualities, not only blameleſs and un- 


reproachable in his Life, but active and indefatigable in 


encouraging and p ing by his Precepts and Ex- 
ample all Things praiſe-worthy, and that tended to the 
Advancement of Religion, and the Peace, Safety, and Glo- 
ry of his Country. As a King, he was an excellent Gi- 
ver of Laws, ſeveral of which, as I am informed, re- 
main in Force at this Day; a ſtri& Obſerver and Diſtri- 
buter of Juſtice, and a tender and vigilant Father of his 


Country; and what was very wonderful in his Story, 


notwithſtanding he lived in the dark, illiterate Age be- 
tween the eighth and ninth Century, when a black Night 
of Ignorance had overſpread the Face of all Exrope, even 
then this admirable Prince, who ever expreſſed an eager 
Thirſt after Letters and Science, was diſtinguiſhed by his 
ſuperiour divine Knowledge and polite Literature from all 


the Potentates of the Weſtern World. 


HE was, regarding the Times when he flouriſhed, a 
conſiderable Poet, an excellent Muſician, and ſo ta 
Lover and Patron of Learning, that as he founded the 
Univerſity of Oxford, and gave all Encou ents to 


celebrated Profeſſors of Arts and Sciences, ſo he promo- 


ted none to any Office in his Court, that was ignorant 
of Letters, as he likewiſe baniſhed thence all looſe and 
immoral Perſons. He divided his Time between Exer- 
ciſes of Devotion, Domeſtick Cares, Diſtribution of 
8 and Application to Buſineſs of State. In ſhort, 

is Character is ſo compleat, that there is no Ornament 
or political Virtue to be named, which he did not poſſeſs 
in an eminent Degree: He is therefore fully qualified to 
be the Heroe or general Character of the Poem, in 
which I have mixed ſome true Facts with much Inventi- 


on; and had the Narration been wholly a Fable, it might 


nevertheleſs have been a juſt and regular heroick Poem, 
for it is one of the characteriſtick and diſtinguiſhing Pro- 


perties of that Sort of Writing to be a Narration of an 


allegorical Action and invented Incidents, as I have 

ſhewn before. | 
IT is true in Fact, confirmed by the undoubted Au- 
thority of Hiſtorians, that Alfred, when young, "ys 
cnt 
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ſent to Rome by his Father King Ethelwolf; called by La- 
tin Writers Atulphus, and that there he was crowned 
King by Pope Leo the 4th; that Ethelred his Brother King 
of the Weſt-Saxons, * was killed in an Action with the 
Danes ; that Alfred ſucceeded to the Crown, and fought 
thoſe Invaders with great Valour and Succeſs ; that Odu- 
no Earl of Devonſhire having conquered a great Body of 
Danes, joined Alfred's Men, and the King thus re-enfor- 


ced, marched to fight the Enemy, who lay encamped near 
Edington in Wiltſhire ; that bef. ai 


ore the Engagement A- 
fred entered their Camp diſguiſed like a Muſician with 
his Harp in his Arms, that he might have an Opportu- 
ty of obſerving the Poſture of the Foe, and Wea, 
ing where he might be attacked to the beſt Advantage ; 
that returning thence he marched his Army to engage the 
Dane, and entirely defeated him; that thereupon Gun- 
ter, called likewiſe Gurtrumnus, the Daniſh King, turned 
Chriſtian, and came to Terms of A t with A- 
fred, that is, that Gunter ſhould poſſeſs ſome of the Nor- 
thern Countries, dependent however on the Saxon King, 
and that Afred as Sovereign ſhould rule the reſt of the 
Iſland, who at length became Maſter of the whole: 
thus much is real Fact, the reſt Invention. 

B y what I have ſaid before it will appear an equitable 
Requeſt, that no Critick would condemn any Thing in 
this Poem meerly becauſe it bears not a Conformity to 
Homer and Virgil, till he has firſt proved that their Works 
are eſtabliſhed as unerring and unalterable Exemplars for the 
Imitation of all Ages to come; and that every Diſagree- 
ment or Deviation from their Practice is a Tranſgreſſion 
of the Laws of Epick Poetry. If the Evidence of Rea- 
ſon be on my Side, I ſhall have no Regard to the Autho- 
rity of former Poets, tho' they have been applauded and 
admired thro* ſo many Centuries; for I have ſhown 
before that Ariſtoties Philoſophy, which had 
Univerſality and Antiquity” as much on its Side, at 
leaſt,as Virgil's Poem ever had, was at laſt diſgraced and 


9 See Arrius de vie c ii Aifredi, & Walker de vita Alfred. 
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xliv The PREFACE. 
diſregarded. Let therefore the Laws and Rules, that 
conſtitute Epick Poetry, and diverſify it from all other 
Kinds be laid down, ſuch I mean as Reaſon will ſtand by, 
and are founded upon good Senſe, and the Nature of 
Things, and I readily ſubmit and acknowledge my 
Errour, if I have done contrary to any ſuch Rules and 
binding Precepts. But in ſuch a diſcerning Age as this, 
to cry up the Infallibiliry of ancient Poets, and rob us 
of our Right to exerciſe our 1 in ſearching, 
examining, and debating whether their Writings are an 
where defective or erroneous; and whether their Mod 
in any Reſpect can be amended or improved or altered, 
or any Thing new may be introduced, which they have 
omitted, equally if not more conducive to the Ends of 
Heroick Poetry, is a preſumptuous and unpardonable 
Arrogance. 

AND the Way being thus prepared, I hope that ſome 
Perſon of ſufficient Leiſure, and endowed with Judgement 
and Genius, in this Nation abounding with poetick Fire, 
will be encouraged to undertake and finiſh a Poem of this 
Species with greater Succeſs than I have done, for the 
Advancement of Chriſtian Inſtruction, the Good of 
Mankind, and the Honour of their Country, and that 


may help to correct the Taſte of the People, and brin 


them by Degrees to be as much entertained and delight 

with the Narration of the moſt ſublime and important 
Subjects of Chriſtianity, as with the Fables and ridicu- 
lous Genealogies and contemptible Actions of the Gods 
related in Pagan Poets, or that at leaſt they may conceive 


no Prejudice againſt a Poem, meerly becauſe it is written 


upon the Plan of their own Religion, nor think the 


| worſe of a Writer becauſe he does not preſent them in 


his Poem with an incongruous Mixture of Paganiſm, 
which they profeſs to deſpiſe and abhor. And that Gen- 
tlemen qualified by native Abilities, and proper acquired 
Learning may be farther induced to attempt och a lauda- 
ble Work, I offer to them the Opinion of a great Poet 


of our own, I mean Mr. Dryden, an Authority that 


may be more prevalent with them than mine, who has 


declared he once intended to write an Epick Pom * 
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the Scheme of Revealed Religion, that might be more 
regular and perfect than any before publithed to the 
World; by which it is evident, that in his Judgement 
an Epick Poem may be founded on. Revealed Religion, 
and that the Ancients have not carried on that Species of 
Poetry to ſuch a Height, but that it is ſtill capable of 
great Improvement. | ; 
AND in particular it is capable of this in an eminent 
Degree, by ſettling the Notion of the genuine Pleaſure 
that” an Epick Poet ought to excite, and that is the ſame 
that is proper to the other Species of ſublime Poetry, I 


mean Tragedy and the upper Lyrick, and this is ſolid, 


generous and elevated. The greater Kinds of Poetry ſhould 
no more make us gay and mery than Farce and Comedy 
ſhould make us weep. Now upon due Reflection we ſhall 
find that the Pleaſure, which a Chriſtian Reader feels from 
a great Part of the Iliad and the Æneid, that is, their in- 
viſible Powers or Machines, is not properly that, which 
belongs to Epick Poetry, but is there unnatural, and on- 
ly ſuch as accompanies low and familiar Songs and light 
matick Performances, as I have before ſhewn. 
GENTLEMEN, who are Irreligious in Principle and 
Disbelievers of the Exiſtence of a Deity, are no doubt 
entertained to ſee the Gods repreſented under ſuch vile 


and contemptible Characters as they are in Homer and 


Virgil, and other Poets, and thoſe that embrace the Chri- 
ſtian Doctrines, may make themſelves merry with the 
Narration of the childiſh, extravagant, deſpicable 
Actions of the Pagan Machines, while they feel no 
Awe, and find no Diſturbance within from ſuch Divi- 
nities, which they are aſſured are only empty Phan- 
taſms, and the unexiſtent Creatures of human Inven- 
tion ; and the more they are expoſed, the more ſuch 
Readers are pleaſed with the Performance, But then, I 
wmagin, they read thoſe idle Tales of Pagan Deities re- 
corded in the Poets, in effect as a Burleſque Writing 
upon the Pagan Religion, or a Satyr upon their Deities, 
formed in the Manner of a mock-heroick Poem, or as 
an Epi-Comedy, where the diverting Humours, and 
extravagant Actions of the Gods are intermixed, as with 
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Deſign to qualify and eaſe the Severity of the chaſte, 
diſcreet, and honourable Characters of the chief Heroe 
and other under-Acors, which prevents their Examples 
from leaving any worthy and generous Impreſſions on 
the Mind of the Reader, or at leaſt much weakens 
them, as it likewiſe in a great Meaſure takes off the 
Force of the moral Sentences and Admonitions ſcatter- 
ed here and there in the Poem. But tho” in this ar 725 
an impious Perſon or a Chriſtian may divert himſelf by 
making Homer's and Firgil's Gods the Objects of his 
Pleaſantry and Deriſion, yet this is not the divine and 
ſolid Satisfaction, that accompanies the true Sublime, 
but the Mirth and Gaity that attend pleaſant Stories, 
ironical, comick, and ſatyrical Writings; and therefore 
Homer and Virgil delight a Chriſtian Reader by their 
Machines, notby cauſing honourable Idea's of the Gods, 
admirable Sentiments, and divine Paſſions, but by repre- 
ſenting them as extravagant and diverting, immerſs d in 
Vice, and ſubject to the greateſt Turpitude and Folly of 
human Nature. Jupiter cannot but pleaſe the laſcivious 
Libertine, Bacchus the riotous and intemperate, Venus 
the looſe and immodeſt Women, becauſe ſuch Exam- 
les keep them in Countenance, and remove all inward 
emorſe and Fear of Puniſhment, : But this likewiſe is 
a Pleaſure quite Foreign to the Nature and Deſign of 
an Epick Poem, which ſhould form in the Mind great 
and venerable Thoughts of Religion, and inſpire the 
Heart with Devotion and the Love of Vertue ; and all 
Delight raiſed by the Poet, that is not ſubſervient to this 
End, and much more if it be deſtructive of it, is im- 
pertinent and unnatural in this great and ſublime Kind of 
Poetry; and therefore the Poems full of the Pagan Re- 
ligion being entirely uninſtructive to a Chriſtian Reader, 
muſt chiefly pleaſe, by gratifying the Fancy with fine 
Diction, ſurpriſing Turns, and the ungodlike Actions 
of their looſe Divinities. | 
Ir it be ſaid that the Romans, ro whom Virgil 
wrote, might be inſtructed in their Religion: I anſwer, 
that he, as well as Homer, has given ſuch an odious Re- 
preſcntation of their Deities as tend to the rooting out 
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of all juſt Notions of Piety and Vertue revealed and dict- 
tated by the Light of Nature, and is apt to miſlead 
Men into abominable Idolatry, or confirm them in the 
Belief and Practice of it, as well as to promote the 
greateſt Corruption of Manners ; and for this Reaſon, 
tho“ Homer and Virgil may be ever ſo entertaining, 1 
cannot believe they ever made one Man better, tho they 
have made Multitudes much worſe. Now a Poem of 
this Sort, written upon Homer's and Virgil's Schemes 
of Religion, contradict the End, and debaſe the Dig- 
nity of Epick Writing, which is owing to the foolith 
an abſurd Syſtem of Pagan Theology, that, as I have 
proved before at large, is utterly uncapable of being the 
Plan of ſucha Poem. g 

HaviNG in the former Pages ſuggeſted that Fob was 
yo Ry the firſt Writing publiſh'd to the World, 
as I have prov'd in my Preface to the Paraphraſe on that 
Book, I here crave Leave to make this Remark, that it 
muſt be acknowledged as a peculiar Honour done to the 
Art of Poetry, that the divine Being ſhould by his im- 
mediate Inſpiration aſſiſt a poetical Genius in compoſmg 
the firſt Work, as it is highly probable, that was ever 
written for the Inſtruction of Mankind; as he aſſiſted 
others afterwards with the like impulſive Energy, to 
form lyrick and paſtoral Songs: And henceI would ad- 
moniſh thoſe rel tous and ſober Men, who have them- 
ſelves no Taſte of Poetry, to beware how they cenſure 
poetical Works as light, vain, and unbecoming the Gra- 
vity of a yertuous Perſon. It is indeed much to be 
lamented thac this Art has been ſo much abuſed and pro- 
ſtituted to the vileſt Purpoſes; yet the Perſons that are 
diſpleaſed with all poetical Performances, and have the 
Writers in Contempt, ſhould refle& that the Author 
of Man had not ſuch mean Thoughts of Poetry, who 
inſpir'd Moſes, David, Solomon, and the Prophets to 
convey in Songs, or Writings of a poetical Stile, the 
greateſt Part of divine Inſtruction contained in the Old- 
Teſtament, as likewiſe the Authors of ſeveral Hymns 
in the New. Did not our Maker endow the Mind with 
a lively Fancy and Imagination for ſome Uſe? If fo, are 


they 
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they not to be exerciſed on the moſt excellent Sub- 
jets ? What if Fancy has been ill employed and aliena- 
ted from its primitive Uſage and excellent End? Is not 
human Underſtanding as much abuſed and miſapplied e- 
very Day, but is it therefore an idle or | Fa- 
As inc ing this Poem J princi endeavoured 
to — * the Mind! fo in Subordination to 
this End, I have hboured to recreate and entertain the 
Imagination, as far as my Capacity extends ; but then the 
Pleaſure I have attempted to give, is that before deſcribed, 
as only proper to an heroick Performance. | 
Bur I muſt put an End to this Preface. It is a Field 
of Contemplation ſo wide and copious that I have been 
drawn on to a greater Length than I intended, and which 
the Reader may * juſtly cenſure as too prolix. If 
any have a Mind to fee more on this fruitful Subject, I 
refer him to an Eſſay on Epick Poetry, where I have 
diſcourſed on it at large and in a more accurate Manner. 
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The Propoſition. The 13 Prince Alfred 
with the Conſent of his Father King Atulpho, 
accompanied by Guithun, once his Preceptor, and 
till his Friend and ages ſails 5 tk frm Britain 
to viſit Foreign Nations, int to Yrs 
prove his Mind by the 88 
_ on various: Forms of Government, 2 

Ws, and Ceremonies in different Kingdoms, » | 
might be better qualified for his ; Hig 
onthe Kc ſucceed to his Father's Crown 
While He is ft ing frons Rome e Naples, Lu- 
cifer having ary his m4 from the Circzan 
Hills, 
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' Why, and raiſe a North-IWe gh 2 thir oconfid 
à Tempeſt, in which the Britons were ſhipazrech 
Aud caſt on the =" Numidia.” Ss 

"this barren Comntry ew ob — | 
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a Rivulet, where they refreſh'd lde, | > 
ſtanding on the Bank ſaw 4 Panther making 

them. The Beaſt aſſaults Alfred, who ha — 
the River with him in his Arms and drowns him. 
| erward they are met by 4 Hermite, who admo- 
| niſhd by a divine Viſion, came to ſeek. them: He 
leads them to his Cell; where reviv'd with Meat 
and Reſt, they held Diſcourſes conce tbe Aa- 
vantages of a private Life, 4 Ihe Þ Forms 
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the Man, who left fair Albion's 
Shore, | 
Mov'd by. a genetous Inſtin& to 
explore 
In various Realms the Cuſtoms, 
? SER] Arts, and Laws, 8 
— Which Pow'r extend, and Peace 
and Plenty cauſe, $a 


Do Thou inſpire my Breaſt, Celeſtial Muſe, 
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Poetick Force, that I in loſty Verſe 

The Bruiſb Heroe's Labours may rehearſe: 
Extatick. Bards by thy ſtrong Impulſe wing 

Their Way ſublime,” and Themes ſuperiour ſing. 
Thou, Thou alone can'ſt feed their flowing Vein, 
Supply new Azdours n e on "> 


Now did brine fc, ing ho he Dar 


To fair Parthenope, the Region {ſweep ' - 
Near the Circeas Mountains, which ride 


With their protruded Wedge the Ocean's Tide. | 
Th' Apoſtate Angel, who commands the Air, 
And rules th' inferior Demons that prepare 
Malignant Meteors, and in Storms preſide, 
Fire Seeds of Lightning, and in Whirlwind ride ; 
Here anxious ſate, on dire Deſtruction bent, 
His Bros contracted, and his Looks intent, 
Contriving Vengeance from infernal Hate 
To ſinł the Pow'rs that guard the Chriſtian State. 
Caſting his Eyes from this high Mountain's Head, 
To view the ſpacious Main around him ſpread, 
T' Apoſtate with a quick ſeraphick Glance 
Saw Alfred's Ship thro' foaming Waves advance: 
Rage uncontrouPd- his livid Veins poſſeſt, 

ay Spleen immortal ſwell'd his aking Breaſt ; 
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While ſharper Fires did in his Boſom glow, 
Than thoſe in hot Gehenna's Caves below. 
Then with ſtern Aſpect and indignant Air, 
Such as, the Battle loſt, great Warriour's wear, 
Thus to himſelf he faid----Perdition, Shame! 
Curs'd be Atulpho's, curs'd be Alfred's Name; 
Againſt my Throne ſhall this proud Youth rebell, 
Elude my Schemes, and mock the Force of Hell A 
Should he in unmoleſted Peace purſue 1 0 F 
The vain ambitious Ends he has in view; 
Improv'd in Arts and Arms, at length defeat 
The Daue, and drive him to his northern Seat 
From Albion's Iſle, and with the loud Applauſe 
| Of Chriſtian Pow'rs advance the Cheiſtian Cauſe ; 
Will not infernal Potentates complain, 

That I, their Prince,” neglected to ſuſtain 

| Hell's Empire'; that, inglorious and ſupine 

| I let their Honour, Fame, and Strength decline? 

| How will the impious Nations, who have broke 

| My facred Altars, and renounc'd my Yoke, 

| Deride my diſappointed Plots, blaſpheme .) 

| My Wiſdom, make my awful Pow'r the Theme 

| 

{ 

| 

| 


Of Mirth ſarcaſtick, and their Strength aſcribe 
To the proud Founder of their hateful Tribe? 
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Shall this aſpiring Briton, the Diſgrace 

And vaſt Reproach of mighty Odin's Race; 
Odin, whoſe Arms did potent Kings dethrone, 
Confirm my Empire, and enlarge his own ; 
Shall this degenerate Saxon, who denies 
His Father's Gods, and Me their Chief defies, 
Purſue his curs'd Deſign by Sea and Land, 

And vanquiſh all the Powers, that I command ? 
No---Heav'n has ready granted my Requeſt, 
And bids. me bring this Heroe to the Teſt ; 
But may of that conceded Pow 'r repent , | . 
Ere allmy Schemes are try'd and Vengeance ſpent. 


He faid---And with a Voice, whoſe mighty Sound N 


Shook all the Forreſts, Hills, and Shores around, 
He call'd the dusky Dæmons of the Air, 
Who to their Monarch's Seat in Swarms repair: 
To whom he ſaid Aerial Pow'rs, employ 


Vour Arts, and Alfred Hell's great Foe deſtroy, 


Raiſe a fierce Tempeſt, whoſe outragious Force 
May break his Scheme, and end his deſtin'd Courſe : 
His Head with ſwelling Surges overwhelm, © ' *- 
Or let him drive without a Maſt or Helm, 
Till beaten by the Winds impetuous Shocks, 


He ſinks in yielding Waves, or ſplits on ſtable Rocks. 
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Th' obedient Dæmon⸗ bow d, and took their Flight 
Swift as a Parthian Dart, or Ray of Light, 
And did with wonted Diligence perform 
The Task appointed, and prepar'd the Storm. 


Now active Boreas rag d, and with him join d 
Zephyr a humid hollow whiſtling Wind: 

Wirh equal Foree they forward ruſh, and bare 
Alike the ſpacious Empire of the Air. 
They paſs the Mountains, that aſpire ſo high 
Their Heads grow / blue by mingling with the Sky; 
Then ſweep the duſty Plains, and in their Courſe 
O'erturn proud Tow'rs & Domes with matchleſs Force; 
They traverſe ſwift th' Aerial Fields, and gain 
Heſperia's Regions, and Namidia's Main: 
Now with united Wings they beat the Face 
Of the wide Deep, and rouſe up from their Place 
The liquid Treaſures, that extended lay 
In peaceful Coral Caves remote from Day. 


Succeſſive Horrors with Amazement fill 
The Sailer's Breaſt, and mock the Maſter's Skill. 
Sea-Mountains reer their whit ning Heads on high, 
And with the ſolid Alpes the Liquid vye. 
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The Chryſtal Heaps ſoon fall, their Structure loſt, 
Like Rocks of Ice abrupt on Scythia's Coaſt. 
Now opening Gulphs and Chaſns expanded ſhow. | 
The ancient Water's gloomy Beds below; 

Whither prodigious Twilight they convey, 
Blending with Subterranean Shade the Dax. 
Flames breaking from the Clouds, and ſudden Night, 
By Turns extinguiſh and reſtore the Light: 
Loud Thunder, Light'nings, Hail, andFloods of Rain 
Compleat the Tempeſt, and diſtract the Main: 
The Billows ſparkled, and the lower Skies 
Scem'd kindled to the pale Spectator's Eyes; 

As if the furious Impulſe of the Storm, 

And their own rapid Motion could transform 
Thoſe Elements, and Heat enough inſpire 

To ſet the Water, and the Air on Fire. 


Alfred, who {till in Straits did firm appear, 
Now felt a juſt Concern and decent Fear: 
Then opening thus his Foul, he Heay'n addreſt, 
To, eaſe the pious Labour of his Breaſt; _ 

reat, cauſeleſs Pow'r, by whoſe amazing Art 
All Things did ready out of Nothing ſtart, 
Thou, whom tempeſtuous Winds and Waves obey, 
This furious Ferment of the Deep allay: 4 
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On which my Soul has neer in vain reh/'d, 


8 AL FRED. Book. 1. 


Compoſe this Strife, and pacify the Air, 
Divert the Danger, and thy Servants ſpare. 
Gracious Protector of the Good and Juſt, 
Thou art my Refuge, Thou my Hope and Truft : 
On Thee, my Strength, my Anchor, I rely, 
Purſu'd by Threatning Storms, to Thee I fly; 
And proftrate Thy known Clemency implore ; 
Living Pll love Thee, and in Death adore. - | 
Defend a Life, which ſolemn I devote 

Juſtice and pure Religion to promote: 

The Dead no Altars to Thy Name can raife, 
Nor in Thy Temple celebrate Thy Praiſe. | 


Will God to ftrive with Mortals condeſcend 2 


Will He with Man, a Moth, a Worm, contend ? 
Why ſhould'ſt Thou draw Thy Terrors in Array, 
To break a brittle Piece of worthleſs Chy, 
That moulders of it ſelf ſo faſt away? 

Thy ready Aid in Straits ſo often try'd, 


Thy gracious Nature, and Thy promis'd Care 
Support me ſinking, and forbid Deſpair : 

But if the high Decree has fign'd my Doom, 
And ſome low Cave muſt be my ſecret Tomb, 
Still will I truſt, that from the deep Abyſs - 
I ſhall emerge to Heav'n and Thee and Bliſs, 


Bock I. ALFRED. 9 


While Alfred thus th' Almighty's Throne addreſt, 
Eaſing the anxious Struggles in his Breaſt. 
The Veſſel by the Storm impell'd, at laſt 
Bulg'd on a Rock, and ſtuck ſome Moments faſt, 
Till daſh'd and ruin'd by the batt'ring Waves, - 
It left the Sailers doom'd to liquid Graves. 
Alfred and Guithun, Heav'n did fo ordain 
To fave the Britons from the threatning Main, 
Laid claſping hold on à long Rib of Oak, 
Part of the Ship in ghaſtly Fragments broke : 
While to the Wrack abrupt they faſt adher'd, 
Now to the Top they roſe, now diſappear d: 
Sometimes they ſunk, and drank the briny Flood, 
And ſometimes floated on the boyant Wood. 


The Gracious Angel, who by Heaven's Command 
As Alfred's Guardian ſtill did near him ſtand 
To ward th' Aſſaſſin's ſecret Blow, or ſhield 
The Heroe battling in the tented Field ; | 
Now to elude the Snares, and now repell 
The Force and Fury of the Fiends of Hell, 
His watchful Care of Alfred did expreſs, - 
And flew to ſuccour Virtue in Diſtreſs: 
Tho' unobſery'd, he did aſſiduous keep 
The Pair from ſinking, and clude the Deep. 
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| Careful he puſh'd them with a gentle Hand, 

Guided the Wreck, and ſhov d them ſafe to Land, 
Thrown an the loneſome Coaſt in Pain they climb 
A Neighb'ring craggy Rock, that roſe ſubline 
In Airs and overlook'd the ſpreading Flood ; 
Joy'd with his Fate here pious Alfred ftood, = 
Whence he review'd the Toil and Danger paſt, 
And ſcatter'd Ruins, which the Deep defac't : 
Yet did with Grief unfeign'd lament his Train 
Of Britiſh Friends, that periſh'd in the Main. 
Then thus, his Eyes up-rais'd, he Heav'n addreſt, 
And his juſt Senſe of Aid Divine expreſt. 


Great King, Thy Hand the awful Scepter ſways 
Which the vaſt Empire of the World obeys : 
Thou with a Glance doſt view, enthron'd on high, 
The Orbs immenſe that roll in diſtant Sky, 
Beneath Thy Feet appointed Rounds compleat, 
And at Thy fole Command their Courſe repeat. 

To ſome Thou doſt afford, to ſome deny | 
Deliv'rance, who: dares ask a Reaſon Why ? 


Now at Thy Feet, who did'ſt the Storm controul, 
I in profound Submiſſion bow my Soul. 
To Thee, Great Pow'r, who dat & my Fine te 
My grateful Tongue ſhall Songs of Praiſe rchearſe. 
- Ye 
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Ve Hills, which rear your aged Heads on high 

Ye Rocks, whick on yeur Baſe unfhaken ſtand, 

And from inſulting Waves defend: the Land. 

Ye radiane Orbs, and Azure Skies, and Thou 
Vaſt Deep, bear Witneſs tomy folemn Vow : 
While I can move theſe Limbs, while in my Veins 
Alternate Breath the vital Flame ſuftains, - 

I'll ſerve th Almighty, and the Lite devote, 
Which he has fpar'd, his Glory to promote. 

He ſaid And now freſh Courage he acquir'd, 


Wiſe Gzithaz then Prince Alfred thus beſpoke ; 
Since Heav'n has this infernal Effort broke, 
And watchfut warded this impending Blow 
Aim'd at our Heads by envious Fiends below, 
Let us in him confide, and from the Shore 
Advance the neighb'ring Country to explore. 


Paſſing the Rocks, they enter d on a Plain 
Barren of Verdure, and unſown with Grain, 
Where on the ruſſet Glebe ſome Shrubs of Yew 
And here and there a ragged Hornbeam grew : 
When they had long their toilſome Way purſu d, 


And Alfred no Abode, no People view'd 
7908 | 2 


— 
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In all this wild uncultivated Seat, 

To whom for dut Repoſe they might retreat: 461+ 
Favour d by Heav'n, he ſaid, the Waves and Wind 
We ſcap'd, but do not Perils yet behind 

Appear as great, while we oppreſt with Toil 

In Want of une „ ee Soil? 


8 


He cid--And Guithun n your Breaſt 
With your known Godlike Fortitude poſſeſt: 
Reſt your incumbent Soul on Pow'r divine, 
And brave in Straits your Will to Heaven reſign. _ 
Th' amazing Danger we have *ſcap'd ſhould raiſe .. 
Our pious Wonder, and excite our Praiſe, 

And tho' diſtreſs'd and friendleſs we are thrown 
By raging Winds and Waves on Land unknown, 
We ſhould th Eternal's Providence revere, 
Submit, and ſtill to Virtue's Cauſe adhere. 


Wiſdom divine her Graces here conceals, - 

And but in Part her heav'nly Form reveals, 
And then but to the Few, whoſe Minds are pure 
From groſs terreſtrial Thoughts, and who procure 
Celeſtial Habits, while they ardent riſe | 
From this dark Planet and frequent the Skies ; 
And to improve their intellectual Sight, 
Dwell in the Regions of immortal Light. 

5 The 
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The boaſtful Pride of Mortals to abate 
Heaven lets experienc d Pilots of the State 
Oft ſteer on Shelves, and raſhly run on Fate: 

And by ſuperiour Art oft undermines 
The beſt form'd Plots, and ſeeming firs Dig, 
Contriv'd by clear and enterprizing Heads, 
And on the ruin d Schemes of Stateſmen treads. © 
4 — favour'd Kings, when honour'd with Succeſs, 
Th' Almighty's, not their own right Hand, may blefs, 
And grant, ſhou'd Heav'n their Efforts not ſuſtain, 
Their Pow'r is feeble, and their Wiſdom vain 3 ; 
Oſt he propitious proves by adverſe Ways, 
And breaks the Plan the wiſe Projector kys. 
Who ſplits on Rocks, to which as Forts, he ſteer'd, 
And by thoſe Winds is reſcu'd, which he fear'd. 


The Diſcipline of ſtern Affliction's Hand 
Forms princely Minds for Pow'r and high Command. | 
Mid'ſt Flames intenſe Men caſt their giltt'ring Oar, | 
And from the Droſs refine the Golden Store, | 
Then on the Anvil with the pond'rous Sledge | 
Renew their Blows, to ſhape the precious Wedge. | 
Artiſts, who forma Gem with Skill and Sweat | 
For ſome great Monarch's Crown, their Cuts repeat, | 
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And never ceaſe their Labour till they clear 

The Cruſt, and make the radiant Form appear: 
Then do's the glitt ring Stone its Light diſplay, © 
Confeſs its Parent Sun, and with its Ray 
Dale Spectators, and enforce the Da. 
The Sculptor, who with humane Limbs and Face 
Endows the Marble, to adorn the Caſe _ 

Of ſome high Dome or Palace with a Piece 
That rivals thoſe of ancient Rome and Greece, 
Strikes with his Chizel, and his Blow, purſues, 
Till he the finiſh'd Work with Pleaſure views. 
Thus with his Rod the Power Supreme corrects 
The favourꝰd Prince, whoſe Safety He reſpects, 
That he may humble and indulgent grow, _ _ 
nnn . in Woe. . 


Hence Albion's Prince, to eaſe your growing Grief 
Truſt the great MIN p, confirm'd in this Belief, 
That the paſt Storm you'll well intended find, 
That Heav'n is juſt, nor, hen ſevere, unkind: 
That by Affliction wiſe and mod rate grown, 
And fit ſor Empire you may mount the Throne: 
Then you may Albion raiſe to high Command, 
Eſtabliſh Peace, and from a ſuff ring Land 
Drive Foreign Arms: thus ſhall the Iſle be made 
The Seat of Science, and the Mart of Trade: 
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Then warting Empires ſhall in her confide, 
And ſhe Europas Umpire ſhall decide 

The Fate of Princes by her juſt Decree ;/ 

And bid nn Monarchicges. | 

| Now ane the dining e 
Growndry and faint, they ſearch'd with aa Ty 
The barren Heath; at length they joyful found | 

A Stream with Flaggs and briſtling Ruſbes crown'd, 
Which gnſhing from' the neighb'ring Upta@flow'd, 
And its moift Treaſures on the Flats beſtow'd. = 
Here with delicious draughts they ſlak d their drought, 4 
Their AnguiſhTooth'd, and eas d their anxious Doubt. 
Joyd h the feet Refreſhment of the Flood == 
On the rais'd Bank a white the Brirons ſtood; | 
Then Alfred This----How ſhould the various Ways 

Of Heav*n's Salvation pious Wonder raife, : 

That touch'd with Mercy ld our doubful ret | 
When faint with Thirſt to Springs and Waters fweet ? | 
Ye favour'd Tribes, once Heav'ns peculiar Care, | 
By Wonders oft deliver'd, Witneſs bear, | 
How, when you panted with' exceſſive Heat, | 

With Thirſt oppreſt, and ſpent with Toil and Sweat, 

While thro' the fandy folitary Waſte _ 
From Egypr's Frontier you to Canaan paſt, 


Your 
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Vour Leader did more Power than Nature 8 
Made ſtable craggy Mountains liquid grow, 
Diſſolv'd the Cliffs and bade che- Marble flow, 


While their hard Bowels as they Pity felt; 
To flake your Thirſt did into Rivers melt . 
Tell, how from Rocks your Drink did ſtreaming ſpread 
The Deſart's Face, as from the Skies —— | 
How this amazing, this refreſhing Aid 


At the laſt Gaſp did vile Diſtruſt ka. 


And may our Souls divine Compaſſion, bes, 
That led us to the ir in f . 

+ He hn in 1 — — 33 
Ring thro” the ecchoing Plain, and looking arg 7 


"=! 
TOs ops, Fo 


They ſaw a griſly Panther on his Way : - - 


Advance to ſeize them and aſſure his Pre ß. 
He roar'd aloud, oft lick d his rav ning Jaws. 
And ſtruck out oft his fierce deſtructive * 

A Preface to the Feaſt he eager view'd, 

And with voracious IgE ſwift purly 2 


Alfred oeheld the Texrour from — in 6H 
And dauntleſs ſtood to undertake the War. 
Guit hun ſurpriz'd at this amazing Sight | 
Felt vaſt Concern, and ſhudd'ring with Aﬀright | 


bakts En 


Sent earneſt Cries to Heav'n for ſpeedy Aid, 

And for his own and Afred's Safety pray'd. 

The Britiſb Prince did dauntleſs Courage ſhow, 
Determin'd to ſuſtain th* invading Foe, 

And on the Margin of the narrow Flood 

Waiting the unexampled Combate ſtood. - 
The Foe came on, and leap'd againſt his Breaſt 5; 
Preſent of Mind the Briton claſp'd and preſt 
With ſtrong Heroick Gripe the ſavage Beaſt: 
Then in a Moment, to effect his Scheme, 

Plung'd with him in his Arms amidſt the-Stream, 
And held him down, till with his Struggling tir'd, 
And by the Current choak'd, the Beaſt expir d. 
Now to the Bank the valiant Heroe rais'd 

On bended Knees his great Deliv'rer prais'd, 


Guithun mean Time, from pale Deſpair releas d, 
Wonder and Joy and Gratitude expreſs'd : | 
Then ſaid This Action, Alfred, muſt preſage 
Vet greater Wonders in your riper Age. | 
That from your Coaſts you'll barb'rous Arms — 9 
Extirpate publick Peſts, fierce Monſters quell, 
And Tyrants, who fair Realms and Towns efface, 
The Plague of Kingdoms and Mankind's Diſgrace. 
David, when firſt young Manhood did begin 
To cloath with tender Down his blooming Chin, 
C | Slew 


18 ALFRED. Bock 1. 


Slew the fierce Lyon, and the ſhaggy Bear, 

That ran with rav'ning Jaws his Flock to tear. 
Thus fluſh'd with Spoil, and conſcious of his Might” 
He kill'd Philiſtia's Champion bold in Fight, 

Of Size ſtupendous, and Gigantick Height. 

Theſe Deeds procur'd the Herbe wide Renown, 
And ſhew'd him worthy of Fadea's Crown, 
Which yet he did not wear, till in the School 

Of ſharp Affliction try'd, and taught to rule: 


And then advanc'd to Empire, how he ſhone ! 


What Triumph's rais'd the Glory of his Throne! 
S&a-Commerce brought him Wealth immenſe, by Land 
Proud Syria's Lords obey'd his high Command. 

Of this great Monarch æmulous, O Prince, | 
Your mighty Deeds will wond'ring Realms convince, 
That you'll a publick Benefactor prove; 
Crown'd with Applauſe and univerſal Love. 


He faid---And now the Britons much reviv d 
Travers'd the Plain till, at the Foot arriv'd 
Of a high Hill, a Trav'ller they deſcry'd 
Deſcending to them from its ſteepy Side. 
The Hermite, ſuch he prov'd, the Brirons join'd;; 
Grave his Deportment, and his Aſpect kind. 
Hair white, as hov'ring Snow, upon his Head 
Did reverend Grace and hoary Honours fpread. 
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His Nerves were firm, his Eyes preſerv'd their Fire, 
His Skin ſcarce wrinkled, and his Voice entire ; 
His Cheeks a freſh and florid Colour dy'd 

By active Spirits and warm Blood ſupply'd ; 
While plyant Joints and cheerful Looks combin'd 
Shew'd Health unbroken and a peaceful Mind; 
His Face unmark d by Grief or ſecret Fears, 

Nor did he bend beneath his Weight of Years : 
While Life defying Time did in its Urn 
Flame up with Vigour, and unwaſted burn. 

As when a mild autumnal Seaſon yields 

A ſecond Summer, and rene ws the Fields, 

Freſh, Flowers and ſpringing Plants adorn the Plain, 
And verdant Meads exhilarate the Swain ; 
Nature's again in vernal Pride array d, 

And ſmiles, while Winter is ſo long delay d: 

So look'd the happy Hermite, free from Care, 
And all the Ills of Age that Mortals bear. 


Then Guithum thus the Anchorite beſpoke ; - 
Behold two Strangers, who their Veſſel broke, 
Their Friends, their Servants, and Proviſions loſt, 
Were newly Shipwreckt on the Neighb'ring Coaſt : 
That Goodneſs and Benevolence of Mind. 
That makes the Heart grow gentle, ſoft, and kind, 


G3 Which 
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Which in your Mien unvulgar is confeſs' d, 
And in your Face in ſtrongeſt Lines expreſs'd, 
Inſpire freſh Hopes that we ſhall find Relief 
From your Indulgence to abate our Grief. 


A while the” Hermite ſtood, and as he ey'd 
The Pair, he thought in Alfred he deſcry'd 
The Marks of Greatneſs, and a noble Mind 
To Glory and Heroick Deeds inclin'd : 
Such were his blooming Beauties, ſuch his Grace, 
And ſuch his Godlike Dignity of Face. 


Then faid---Pure Love and Charity divine 
That Chriſtian Faith inſpires, my Soul incline 
To pity all that Fate unhappy know, | 
Solace their Sorrow, and relieve their Woe : 

That Heav'n of Pleaſure conſcious Virtue brings, 
That Joy, which from indulgent Mercy ſprings, 
Rivals the Triumphs of the Bleſt above, 
Where perfect Bliſs reſults from perfect Love. 


Then did he bid them anxious Thoughts expell 
From their ſad Breaſts, and follow to his Cell: 
Ready the Britons with his Will comply d. 

And grateful bleſs d their wiſe and reverend Guide; 
| Who 


þ 
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Who thus beſpoke Prince Alfred—Courteous Gueſt, 
Eaſe my Suſpenſion, and at my Requeſt 

Tell me your Names and Parents, let me know 

The diſtant Realm to which your Birth you owe ; 
And why, expos'd to Perils, Straits, and Toil, 

By Land and Sea, you left your native Soil ? 


Then Afred thus reply'd--- Arulpho, who 
O'er Albion reigns to his high Office true, 
Is my lov'd Father, and this prudent Sage, 
My Friend th' Inſtructor of my tender Age, 
Is Guithun; why I did from Britain ſteer 
To viſit foreign Realms, the Motive hear. 
While in my Thoughts revolving Britain's State 
I ſigh'd, and mourn'd with Tears her hapleſs Fate, 
Which of her Virtue, Strength, and Wealth bereft, 
And ſuccourleſs by neighb'ring Nations left, 

Is now exhauſted and degenerate grown, : 


Where Sciences and Arts are ſcarcely known, 

Commerce neglected, and the Land unſown, 

(The fad Effects of raging Civil Arms, 

Of fierce Invaſions, and renew'd Alarms ;) 

I ſoon decreed to leave Britannia's Soil, 

And bear in diſtant Realms uncommon Toll, 

From various Modes of Empire to ſelect 

The fitteſt Schemes and Rules, that might correct 
Gz; Domeſtick 
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Domeſtick Ills, and Foreign Foes defeat, | 
Make Subjects happy, and the Monarch Great; 
That if I breathe again my Native Air, 7 
And ſhould Britaunia's Crown Imperial wear, 

I might by wiſe and juſt and equal Laws 

Advance the Realm, and aid Religion's Cauſe : 
Might from their growing Fears her Sons releaſe, 
And gain to Albion Plenty, Strength, and Peace. 
Leaving in this Deſign Britamnia's Shore, | 
Reſolv'd new States and Kingdoms to explore, 
(Nor did Atulpho from my Choice diſſent) 

With Guithun and ſome faithful Lords I went 
From Britain's Coaſt ; to Rome our Way we ſped, 
Of Chriſtian Pow'rs the delegated Head ; 
Whence while to fair Parthenope we ſteer d, 

And the ſublime Circaan Hills appear d, 

A furious Tempeſt roſe, when we were thrown 
Shipwreckt and naked on this Coaſt unknown. 


He ceas d The Hermite bow d, and thus reply'd; 
Know, Prince, ſo Heav'n ordain'd, you by the Tide 
And Storms are caſt upon Numidia's Strand, 
Tuniſian Monarchs rule the fertile Land, 
Not far remote ſtands tow'ring on the Shore, 
By Traffick rich, and ſtrong in naval Store, 

| | Their 
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Their City, where a Prince of great Renown _ 
Halla now wears, what he deſerves, a Crown 3; + 
Who hoſtile Troops againſt the Chriſtian led. 

Long had the Chriſtian Realms lain plung'd in. Vice, 
Whence God's deſtructive Anger took its Riſe: 
The Day now come, ſad Day of Wrath and Gloom, 
Almighty Patience tir d, he ſign d their Doom; 
Then ready to diſcharge his vengeful Blow, 

He fill'd his fatal Quiyer, ſtrung his Bow, 

And brandiſhing his Adamantine Lance, 

Immortal Arms did in his Rage advance. 

He call'd his Warriours vers'd in Martial Toil, 
From [dumea's and Arabia's Soil, | 

And from the Shore that the Red-Sea reſtrains, 
Muſter'd his Cohorts on Medina's Plains, 

A barb'rous, proud, inexorable Race, 

And bad their Swords, the Chriſtian Towns efface. 
The Arab ſoon made num'rous States obey, | 
And open'd for his Faith a bloody Way, 

Which, like a raging Amazon in Arms, 
Conquer d by Terror, not Celeſtial Charms. 

This Scourge of rebel Kingdoms, and the Sword 
Of the degenerate Chriſtians mighty Lord, | 
Drawn in his fierce vindictive Wrath deſtroy'd 


The Realms that Godleſs Chriſtian Lords enjoy'd, 
C 4 And 
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And triumph'd intheir Blood, who (impious Shame !) 
Abhorr'd his Precepts, yer uſurp'd his Name. 

May Chriſtian Pow'rs, who yet in Peace remain, 
Triumph in Plenty, and in Pleaſure reign, 

From their Lethargick Indolence awake, 


Leſt of this Cup of Fury they partake, 


Tho' Arabs much to Rapine are inclin'd, - 
Of Nature fierce, and Manners unrefin'd, 
Yet is King Halla gen'rous, mild, and wiſe, 
And with the moſt applauded Heroe vies ; 
Courteous, humane, and eaſy of Acceſs | 
This Monarch fuccours Merit in Diſtreſs. 
Tho' the great Prince rejects our Creed divine, 
His moral Virtues ſo illuſtrious ſhine, | 
That he like ſome, who Rome's proud Scepter bore, 
Excells moſt Kings who Chriſt their Head adore, 
Fhat potent Empires as his Viceroys ſway, 
And own his Faith, but not his Laws obey. 


Now at the Hermite's Manſion they arriv'd, 
A loneſome Cave by Nature's Art contriv'd 
In the fame Hill where they the Father met; 
A Heap of Turf was at the Entrance ſet : 
_ Hither the Reverend Man did oft repair 
To eiſe his Limbs, and breathe the open Air, 


Low 
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Low branching Trees with various Verdure crown'd, 
Spontaneous Offspring of th' unlabour'd Ground, 
Did oe'r the Mouth their mingled Heads diſplay, 
And interwoven Arms, which beat away 

Invading Winds, reduc'd intemp'rate Heat, 

And ſcreen'd from Rain the ſolitary Seat. 

Ten Steps hewn roughly form'd the ſhort Deſcent, 
By which the Strangers with their Leader went 
Down to the Floor, which the pleas'd Britons view'd 
With od'rous Thyme, and new-cut Ruſhes ſtrew'd. 
'A maple Table and four Chairs did ſtand 
Along the Side, wrought by the Owner's Hand ; 
And plac'd in Iron Sockets, Tapers bright, 

Diffus'd around the Cave ſufficient Light. 

Two Planks on Treſſels with a Goat-skin ſpread 

In a Side Grotto, were the Hermite's Bed; 

And tho' the ſtrait Abode-was low and mean, 

All Things were decent, wholeſome, ſweet and clean. 


He then the Strangers friendly did embrace, 
And gave them Welcome to his lonely Place: 
Bade them their adverſe Fate with Firmneſs bear, | 
And truſt th' Almighty's Providential Care ; 
Who oft, faid he, the Heroe's Virtue tries, 
And lets him ſend to Heav'n neglected Cries ; 
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But ne'er will leave him ſuccourleſs in Woe, 
Nor let him hopeleſs in Affliction grow : 
Gracious at length he Il hear his ardent Pray r, 
In the black Gulphs confining on Deſpair 

He'll find his Servant out, will raiſe him thence, 
And ſhew his Care of ſuff ring Innocence. 


While, in the Night that laſt ſucceeded Day, 
My Senſes bound in Sleep's ſoft Chains, I lay, 
Some Gueſt Divine did in my Brain convene 
The Spirits, and diſpos'd the following Scene. 
While looking ſtedfaſt on the ſpreading Deep, 

The Heav'ns ſweet-ſmiling, and the Winds aſletp. 
J ſaw black Vapours on a ſudden riſe, 

And heard fierce Boreas whiſtling in the Skies, 
And lab'ring with a Storm; the Storm enſu'd, 
When I the Face of Heav'n with Horror view'd. 
During this Strife, preſented to my Eye 

Like ſtruggling Nature's laſt ſtrong Agony, 

I faw a Veſſel bulge upon a Rock, 

| And daſh to Pieces with the furious Shock ; 

| And ſoon two Shipwreckt Paſſengers appear'd 

| Caſt on the Beach, when I theſe Accents heard; 
Go meet theſe Chriſtian Suff rers, ſooth their Grief, 
And, as thou can'ſt, afford them kind Relief, 
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The Heav'nly Order glad I did obey, 
Went from my Cell, and found you on the Way. 


Of Heav'n, that did this wond'rous Scene prepare 
To eaſe his Trouble and prevent Deſpair. 

And when the Chriſtian Heroe had expreſs d 

The grateful Ardour that his Soul poſſeſs' d, 

The Anchorite did cheap Proviſions bring, 7 
Milk, Honey, Fruits, and from the Chryſtal Spring 
Pure Water They invited, fate and eat, 

Pleas'd with the Banquet of unartful Meat: 

And when their Thirſt and Hunger were appeas d. 
And in great Part their Grief and Anguiſh eas d, 
Prince Afred thus. How ſweet is lonely Life, 

And this ſerene Sumplicity ! from Strife 

And Uproar free, from the loud Noiſe of War, 
And the litigious Clamours of the Bar ! 

Safe from the various Nets, and fatal Snares, 

That ſpread the City's faithleſs Ground, and Cares 
That haunt the Great, and every Way ſurround 
Mortals in Buſineſs, or in Pleaſure drown'd. 


He faid-—And Afred bleſs'd th' indulgent Care : 


leſt were our Fathers in the eldeſt Age! 
Ere Luſt of Pow'r did Men in Arms engage, 


Ere 
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Ere avaricious Eyes were charm'd with Gold, 
Or Traytors to be great, their Country ſold | 
Ere the Voluptuous of degen'rate Taſte 
Difrelliſh'd ſimple Foods, and thoſe embrac'd 
Who taught Men rich Deſtruction firſt to eat, 


And with high Sauces poiſon'd wholſome Meat! 


Till nauſeous Med'cines were at length employ'd 
To curethe Glutton by the Cook deſtroy'd : 
Ere Men embroider'd precious Silks, and wore 
Wide Robes of State enrich'd with Lybian Oar : 
None yet did hardy o'er the Ocean run 
Thro' Deaths and Dangers to the riſing Sun; 
Oe'r dreadful Gulphs and diſtant Kingdoms roam 
To fetch all Afia's Pride and Pleaſures Home: 
They knew no Perſian Loom, nor Tyrian Dye, 
Nor dreſs'd in Colours Rivals of the Sky; 

Nor ſpread with Scarlet lay on downy Beds, 
With gilded Roofs of Cedar o'er their Heads; 
Nor did from od'rous Limbs and ſcented Hair 
Diffuſe Arabia thro the ambient Air, 
Or in their Veſts Heſperian Gardens wear. 


He ſaid---And thus reply'd the Reverend Sage; 
Wiſe Prince, you juſtly praiſe the eldeſt age; 
What is the Man of Royal Favour proud, 

This Day the Idol of th' adoring Croud, 
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The next a wretched Object of their Scorn, 
Diſgrac'd, exil'd, or to the Scaffold born ? 
What are a Palace, or Imperial Seat, {Lk 
But lofty Priſons, that confine the Great, 
Where Envy, Fraud, Suſpicion, ſecret Fear, 
And Flatt'ry charming toa Monarch's Ear, 
A fatal Brood, which Beds of Down create, 
Rooſt in high Roofs, and ſwarm in Rooms of State? 
What is the Life of Kings ſo much renown'd, 
But anxious Cares enthron'd, W 
Real Vexation and diſſembled Eaſe, 
A ſplendid Triumph on tempeſtuous Seas ? 
Still is the Tyrant leſs ſecure, than They 
Who frighted by his Might his Will obey. 
Shve to his Slaves, he endleſs Terrour knows, 
And dreads the Pow'r by which he dreadful grows. 


Since ſo much Pain and Care a Court attend, 
Who from this Height of Pleaſure would deſcend 
To the low State of Monarchs, and refuſe 
Subſtantial Good, and a gay Phantom chuſe ? 

Who would not eaſe his Temples of a Crown, 
Take up the Crook, and lay the Scepter down, | 

And to a peaceful Cell would not reſort” * + 

To fly the Furies that infeſt a Court? 

2 | | Al, 
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All, who diſcern true Joys from empty Show, 
And how to live the happy Secret know, 


Would Pomp and Pow'r to calm Delights poſtpone, 
Prefer the Deſart, and renounce the Throne. 


This faid---he thus beſpoke the Briton ; Know, 
Diſcerning Prince, that theſe Reflections flow 
From much Experience of the Cares and Strife 
That vex the Great, and trouble publick Life; 
Not from monaſtick Spleen or ſullen Pride, 

That oft in Deſarts, Grotts, and Caves abide: 
For this delightful ſolitary State | 
I now enjoy, is not of ancient Date. 


The Hermite now his wiſe Diſcourſe renew'd, 
And thus his gen'rous Sentiments purſu dc. 
The genuine Heroes, who have Toll endur'd, 
Patient of Suff ring, and to Straits inur d, 
Reluctant chuſe a Crown's oppreſſive Weight, 
The Task of Empire, and the Cares of State; 
Nor, till the Tribes their earneſt Pray'r repeat, 
Comply at laſt, and, yielding to be Great, 
To Courts from peaceful Solitude retreat. 
Theſe, when exalted to th Imperial Throne, 
Encreaſe the People's Riches, not their own; 

| At 
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At whoſe Commands rude Swains laborious grow, 
And make the Land with Milk and Honey flow. 


Now do the Schools, (for all great Kings a Zeal 
To raiſe th' Eſteem of Sciences reveal.) 
Abound with fludious Heads that Nature know, 
And to th' admiring World her Secrets ſhow ; 
With Men of Genius, who in tuneful Verſe 
The Glorious Actions of their Kings rehearſe. 
By Penalties and Gifts, by Frowns and Praiſe, 
They labour in their Subjects Breaſts to raiſe 
Warm Emulation, and a gen'rous Strife, 
To learn induftrious Arts, and frugal Life; 
While their own Cares and unluxurious Courſe 
Inſpire their Precepts with prevailing Force: 
Arm'd Pow'r may dictate and preſcribe the Law, 
But high Examples to Obedience draw. | 


Crowns of pure Glory dazling to the Sight, 
Wrought with more Skill, & with more Labour bright, 
Immortal Veſts, which Gemms divine adorn, 

| Inferiour ſcarce to thoſe by Seraphs worn, 

Are kept in Heav'ns rich Wardrobe to array x 

The Godlike Kings that thus the Scepter ſway. 
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The Hermite ceas'd--And Gaithws thus reply'd ; 
How much theſe Worthies void of haughty Pride, 
Whom. you have lively drawn; by Rays divine 
Ambitious Chiefs and vulgar Kings outſhine, 
Who violate the Laws, encroach on Right 1 
By various Frauds or Arbitrary Might, 

Enjoy Deſtruction, and in Blood delight ; oY 
Or plung'd in Pleaſure, and diſſolv d in Eaſe, 
With ſoft Delights their raviſh'd Senſes pleaſe 2 


While they renew'd their Strength by Drink& Meat- 
Theſe wiſe Diſcourſes did with Pleaſure treat + 
Prince Alfred Then the Hermite thus addreſt 
With Words unfeign'd his Royal Bririſb Gueſt; 
You, gen rous Prince, not Riches, Pow'r, and Fame, 
But high Heroick Virtue make your Aim. | 
Had the great Monarch, whom I ſerv'd, been born 
With thoſe Endowments, which your Mind adorn : 
Had he the Glorious Ends deſign'd, which you 
Inſpir'd with warm Celeſtial Zeal purſue, 

Hie had Immortal Praiſe and Glory gain'd, 

And o'er a happy Comin Ne . 


He faid--- And now he Shipwrecke — — Gueſt 
Importunate the pious Hermite preſt | 


To 


* 
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To tell his chief Adventures, and dechre ; 
Who was his King, and what his Actions were: 
For ſuch Narration Alfred wiſely thought © © 
Would the great End he had in View promote; 
Whence he might judge, led by the Hermite's Light, 
When Princes err'd, and when their Steps were right. 


The Anchorite with humble Mien reply'd ;/ 

Can your Requeſt by Silva be deny d? 

But now, great Briton, ſince the wearing Night 

And your paſt Suff rings to Repoſe invite, 

Enjoy your Reſt, and when the Morning Ray 

Shall tender ſhoot, and introduce the Day, 

The Province you enjoyn, I will diſcharge 

And you ſhall hear my various Fate at large. 
| Since panting you to Wiſdom's Heights aſpire, 

And by new Labours ſtudious would acquire 

The high Perfections glorious Kings poſſeſs, 

Who by their Godlike Reign their People bleſs; 
My Story I'll relate, where you will find 

What may in Part for Empire form your Mind. 


va ee 


ee 


AL FRE O. 
r 
The Wilderneſs round the Hermite's Hill dgſerib d. 
LLafal the Hermite's Story. He relates that he was 

born in Spain, and bred in Salamanca, whence be 
WAS call to the Court of  Pampelune, and made 
Preceptor to the two Royal Infants, He tells what 
Care, he tool of their Zac, wn by what In- 

0s he endeavour . „ wp | 
them for Empire. Garcia the King pleas d 

| 2 Fe Conduct, beſides other 3 | 
him to the chief Ab Bir, of Navarre, and 
afterwards made him one of his Councellors of State. 
But by reprehending too freely:the Errours, which he 
obſerved in the King's Government, he loſt in Part 
the Royal Favour. At that Time the Lallites, 4 
Harry of Churchmen, that chiefly govern d the King's 

 » Conſcience, and were Enemies to Silva, uſed vari- 
r 


_ 
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2 enſuare him, aud not only to remove him 
from the King's Councils, but to take away 

4 1 by falſe 1 Silva was perſuaded 
142 te fly from the Storm, but re- 
d their Import unity, till ſhed by a H iſion he 
left Navarre, and paſſed the Seas, as directed, to 
Numidia ; where he choſe this Place of Retirement, 
and Life of Solina His Narration being ended, 
took. his Leave, and, as adviſed by Silva, 
* with Guithun to Tuniſia. The Country about 
City deſcribed. The Plenty and Abundance of 


3 Gui e hee 


2 e ee Rods of the 


With bluſhing Bea Heav'ss 
| mild Face adorn: * 


bei ' Limbs refreſh'd with 

111410 due Repoſe; 

And Skep's loft Ferters 1o6s'd; Aae HR 

And from the narrow Cell aſceriding went 

To view the Region round; of wide Extent ; 

When caſting from the Hill their Eyes around 
They -wotid'ring faw a yn mar newer FR of 
An awful Scene of terrible Delight; 0 K 

Where ſolemn Horrours pleis il and pa paint he Sight 
Ar Diſtance they"th barren Soll betiokl; | 

Nen of the Plough; or Feld; 
A D 4 Where 
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Where no ſweet Vapours, no deſcending Des 
Prolifick Treaſures on the Glebe diffuſe ; 

And hence th unfruitful Field unharrow'd lies, 
Of genial Vertue robb d by ſultry Skies. 
Now a North-Wind did from th* Etraſcan Main 
Ruſh o'er the Hills and agitate the Plain, 
Rolling in Heaps the undulating Sand, 

And 1 thro the Air the incoherent Land- 


No Trees thro” all the cindy Deſart grew, 
But Cypreſs, Thorn, and melancholy Yew. 
No painted Birds their Way did hither wing, 
Hover in Air, or mid'ſt the Branches ſing. 
Vultures alone, that ſmell from far their Prey, 
Unfeather'd Bats impatient of the Dy, 
Ravens and Crows, that from the Oak delight 
To croak by Day, and Owls that hoop by Night, 
Here vex the Ear, g oY on | 


Beſides the dry uncultivaled Ground 
Do's with a pois nous Brood of Snakes abound. 
Variety of Deaths, that with their Train 
And gloſſy Volumes mark the barren Plain: 
With active Life inſpir d they bound along, 
Erect their Creſts, and dart their forked Tongue; 
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And while in youthful Pride they ſport and play, 
Their ſpeckled Honours on the Glebe diſplay. 


Beyond this level Space and ſpreading Sand, 
A ſpacious Forreſt cloath'd the riſing Land, 
Where dwell the ſtrip'd and ſpotted Brotherhoods 
Of Beaſts, that range the Hills and haunt the Woods ; 
Where ſavage Bulls in Fight each other gore, 
While echoing Mountains with the Combate roar ; 
Wolves Hunger-bitten howl, wild Aſſes bray, 
And from rebellowing Rocks and Hills convey 
A dreadful Medley of diſcordant Sound, | | 
Which hideous ring thro the wild Region round. 
Now to his Den the Lyon makes his Way, 
Fatigu'd with Toil, and ſurfeited with Prey, 
To ſooth his Limbs with Reſt, renew his Might, 
Theſe are the only Tenants that poſlefs| 
| Theſe horrid Seats, this howling Wikleeeb. 


While Alfred views PE TURBO a 
This Deſolation's wild and waſteful Face; 
See the Reverſe, he ſaid, of Albion's Iſle, 
Heſperia's Gardens, and rich Belgia's Soil 6 
Yet here the Marks of Pow 'r and wiſe Deſig 
Clearly confeſs the Architect Divine: | 
D 3 While 
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While Deſarts, Hills, and Rocks abrupt advance 
The Beauty of the Whole. Is this from Chance? 


The Britons now their Footſteps betkward bent, 
And to ſalute the Reverend Father went. 
The Hermite, who did ſtill at Dawn of Day 
On bended Knees to Heay'n Devotion pay, 

His pious Labour ended, cheerful joyn de 
The Strangers. Alfred turning in his Mind Nie 
The Father's Promiſe, asl d him to relate 
His Story Then my various adverſe Fate, 
Reply'd the Reverend Sage, with Patience hear; | 
The Britons liſten'd with attentive Ear. Labin 


e Navarra S where 
I firſt beheld the Light and breath d the Air. 
From Yaſquez ſprung, a Chief of 3 
Whoſe martial Deeds our Bards with ann 
Nuna, Navarra's Patriarchal Head. 
Me, his firſt Son, in Schook of Leaning bd, 
In which' ambitious to enrich my Mind WF 
With Notions juſt, and Images refin'd ; 

At the Spring- Head to drink the pureſt Streams, 
And from their Source derive the brighteſt Beams 
Of Truth divine, Tall my Hours apply'd; 
Delights by Days and Ren by Night deay'd. 
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Nor had I Pow'r, or Wealth, or Fame, in view, 
Nor did with idle Induſtry purſu e 
Vain Speculations and unfruitful Themes, 5 
Empty Chimæra's, philoſophick Dreams . 
And Phantaſms, which in School abundant breed. 
Cling to the Desks, and on dark Volumes feed. 
I ſtill, by grave and ſolemn Folly ſhock'd, 

This Tinſel Pride, and old Mens Gugaws mock d, 
Which are with loſt Expence of Time acquir * | 
Yet, tho' falſe Learning, by the World rad 
Thoſe Authors only were to Siſva dear, bs 
Which free from labour'd Darkneſs did appear 
In Reaſon ſtrong; and in Expreſſion clear. 0 
I ſtudy'd Precepts taught by moral Schools, 
Inſtructive Maxims and prudential Rules 
That govern Life, and publick Zeal inſpire, 
Whence Princes gen rous Habits may acquire, 
And may of Minds ſerene be ſtill poſſeſs'd, 
Not vain in good, nor by ill, Fate deprefs'd; 
And whencea Nation may induſtrious grow, 
lo in Comte, and wird, flow. 


I thus my Youth in Geste Toil Had mace 


On intellectual Ornaments intent, 


Till call'd to Court, ſo Garcia gave Command, 
The potent Prince that rules Navarra's Land, 
24 
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I was appointed to th* important Care 

Of the great Monarch's'Sons, a Royal Pair 

Not yet adult nor of the tend'reſt Age, 

To form their Manners, and their Love engage 

To brave and worthy Deeds, and mark the Way 
Io gain fit Virtues for imperial Sway, os ant» 
Tis true, the weighty Charge I long deny d, 

But, preſs d, at laſt reluctant I comply d. 

While to the Court I did my Way purſue, 

And bade the learned Colleges adieu, 

Inward I faid,. muſt I my Farewell take 

Of theſe ſoft Skies? This ſweet Abode forſake? 
From theſe dear Friends, theſeWalks, theſeBrooks, this 
Of Learning now mult, Silva, thou retreat, LSeat 
And change theſe pure Delights, theſe Charms of Life, 
And unmixt Pleaſures for a Place of Strife; 

Where treach'rous Plots and dark Intrigues of State, 
© Friendſhip well-feign'd, conceal'd Revenge and Hate, 
With caurteous Falſchood, humble-looking Pride, 
Suſpicion, Envy, and Diſtruſt, abide; 

Where fawning Flatt'ry with bewitching Cham 
Betrays the Man ſhe hugs with eager Arms; 

And where Ambition by a thouſand Wiley 

Supplants and 5 and ruins, where ſhe ſmiles. . 
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On the high Truſt to me conſign'd intent 
To Garcia s Royal Palace now I went. 
Conſcious, what vaſt and num'rous Bleſſings ſpring 
From the wiſe Conduct of a gen'rous King, 

To Juſtice, Faith, and Clemency inclin d, 

I undertook th' important Task enjoyn d. 

Firm I determin'd to employ my Skill, 

And ſtrive with Care unwearied to inſtill  . 
Notions ſublime, and Rules of Right and Truth, 
That might for Empire form the high-born Youth. 
Watchful I ſeiz'd Occaſions to convince . . | 
The Royal Pupils that a Sov'reign 8 

The Independent here, his Pow'r Supreme 

Is of th' Eternal Source a borrow'd Stream: 

That Monarchs are his Officers of State 
Who Crowns diſtributes, and decrees the Fate 

Of Kings, on whom He all the Realms beſtpws 
Which his vaſt Empire of the World compoſe. 
Thus they poſſeſs a delegated Throne, _ 
And ſcepter'd guide Dominions not their own: 

Ang hence to Heav'n they muſt Accountants ſtand 
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Oſt I beſpoke them thus I ever ſaw 
That Princely Virtues to Allegiance draw . 
Juſtice, Indulgence, anda generous Hand, 
Are the ſtrong Guards that round a Monarch ſtand: 
Princes are ſafe, 'while to their People dear 
Subjects are ruVd by Love, but Slaves by Fear, 
Who all inviting Seaſons watchful ſeizne 
To break their Yoke, and their gaul'd Shoulders eaſe. 
Kings of the Empire of the Soul poſſeſt, =— 
Who fit enthron'd ſecure in every Breaſt, - 
In Ciyil Strength, and Glory will encreaſe, 05 
And triumph mid ſt the Joys of laſting Peace: 
While all in Arms with Ardour will defend 
Their Country's Father, and their common Friend. 
Not ſo the Kings, who thoughtleſs and ſupine 
Revel in Empire, but the Toil decline; | 
Who love the Power, but not the Cares of State, 
Praiſe hy ena $ 1 but deteſt 1 its 


Good —_— tis true, untivalł d Pleaſure find, 
Not low i and fenſual, but of heav'nly Kind; 
From conſcious Virtue their Delight proceeds, 
And the Review of juſt and generous Deeds. i 
8 | Such 
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Such Minds, that no Man can be happy, know: 
That wants the Means of making others ſo; 
By whom conſummate Bliſs is underſtood lcd! 
A boundleſs Po r of doing boundleſs God; 
Who Greatneſs wiſh, and Empire unconfin d, 

Only to make them able to be kind. 

As Skies indulgent oer the Fields diffuſe 

That may unfold and ſwell the new-ſown Grain, 
And with freſh Verdure cloath the ſmiling Pin: 
So gentle Sov'reign's humane Nature cheer, a 
un and Nas ee ry: 


I told thei Khg's ue Vielknewimvain-. | 
The Growth of new Religion to reſtrain 
Since Schemes, ere e, dT 
And thoſe by Heav'n inſpir 428 
And triumph o'er the Pow'rs of Earth and Hell. 
Witneſs, O Rome! to ſink the Chriſtian Cauſe} , 
Wha Sas of Blood were git by bur'eous Laws 
In vain, while horrid Perſecution rag d, F 
And fruitleſs War with Truth celeſtial. gd 
Chriſt's Heav'n-born Faith by Oppoſition grew, 
And by Deſtruction did her Strength rene , |; ,./ | 
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While from the Martyr's Blood a num'rous Seed © 
Of Converts ſprung to propagate their Creed. 
Theſe Truths, in Words adapted to their Taſte, 
I in clear Light before the Princes plac'd. 


While thus in either Princes Mind I fed 
Love of Mankind, and of their Maker Dread, 
Our gracious Monarch ſhew'd me great Regard, 
And did my Toil with gen'rous Gifts reward: 
Atlength advanc'd me nearer to the Throne, 

And bade his Council me their Leader own. 
Till, greater Favour by ſwift Growth acquir'd, a 
The Dignity, to which I ne er aſpir'd, 

He gave, and Primate by his high Command 
I wasacknowledg'd of Navarra's Land: 

Thus I became by unexpected Fate 
Great in the Church, and valu'd in the State. 


In this high Station free from guileful Art. 
Firm I decreed to act the Patriot's Part, | 
Tho? dear I faw that Conduct would create 

The Churchman's Envy and the Stateſman's Hate; 
And knew, that fe Religion did ſupport, | 
While friendleſs Virtue mourn'd her Fate at Court: 
That the proud Lallites, my immortal Foes, © 
And active Rivals would my Schemes oppoſe ; 


Dreſs 
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Dreſs endleſs Snares, and falſe Suggeſtions bring 
To blaſt my Credit with the jealous King, 
Whoſe Actions ſhew'd that now without Cantioul 
Vice had uſurp'd the Empire of his Soul; 

That Heav'ns juſt Laws and Terrours he h). 
Nor on Divine, but his own Pow'r rely'd. 


Thirſt of falſe Glory, Fame, and wide Command 
By the deſtructive Breath of Flatt'ry fann'd, 

And haughty Pride the Monarch's Mind inſpir'd, 
And with ambitious Aims his Boſom fir'd : 
Hence he diſturb'd the World with fierce Alhrms, 
And vex'd the neighb'ring States with lawleſs Arms. 
As ſudden Tempeſts gath'ring in the Skies _ 

In Harveſt Time the lab' ring Hind ſurprize, | 
While confluent Thunder, Winds, and Hail, andRain, 
Drive from th' unſhelter'd Fields the dripping Swain; 
So Garcia, who at Pow'r unbounded aim'd, | 
No Anger yet denounc'd, nor War proclaim'd, 

On States unguarded ſudden Fury pour'd, 

Subdu' d their Cities and their Land devour'd : 
Luſtful of Might his Kingdom to enlarge, 
Before, for one Man's Strength, too great a Charge, 
Or to acquire by Arms Heroick Fame, | 
And ſpread the Terrours of his dreaded Name; 


He 
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He ſent his Warriours with Command to ſpoil off 
The neighb'ring Realms, and waſte their fertile Soil} 
And lead in Chains their Captive Princes Home. 


. - Lawleſs from Faith and Juſtice ſtill he ſwery'd, - 
Made no juſt War, and no ſworn League obſery'd ; 
But Lands by Fraud and Violence procur'd, 

To which all Chim his ſolemn Vows abjur d. 

Thus with his Armies he his Neighbours vex d, 
And conquer'd Kingdoms to his own annex d. 
The Farmer was compell'd to quit his Toil, | 

| To wield the Sword, and leave untill'd the Soil. 
Women in Want of Men the Meadow mow, 

Prune Garden Fruit - Trees, and the Furrow fow. 
Towns were diſpeopled, Arts neglected, Trade 
Languiſh'd; and Countries were a Deſart made. 

To the poor Mother ſtarving Infants clung, 
And on the empty Breaſt defrauded hung ; 

While others, Striplings meagre and unfed, 

Round the ſad Parent ſtood, and cry. d. for Bread: | 
Of thegriey'dTribes did thus their Fhoughtsexpreſs ; 
From all the Triumphs and the fam'd Succeſs 

Of her great Chiefs, what does our Country gain, 
 Diſtreſs'd, and ſunk in Poverty and Pain ? 


1 


Ca 


1 
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Can ſhe of Conqueſts and proud Trophies boaſt, 
Which wound her Sinews and her Veins exhauſt ? 
We thro our Neighbours Bowels thruſt the Steel, 
But in our own the piercing Weapon feel. 
Vaſtly we loſe by every Conqueſt won, 

By Greatneſs ſunk, and by Succeſs undone. 

Their mournful Cry thro? all our Land reſounds, 
Which, tho! . nm 


- While thus, ee of de bees 
And ſpread the true Diſgrace and falſe Renown 
Of Garcia's conqu'ring Arms, in every Place 
Sad Deſolation ſhews her ghaſtly Face, 
The Lallites Faction by their Prince careſs'd,. 
Of the high Charges in the Church poſſe'd, 
Who with voluptuous Flatt ry ſooth his Ear, 
And make his Crimes in Virtue's Shape appear, 
Engage the King, whoſe Conſcience they direct, 
Toarm with Regal Pow'r their furious Sect, 
Thoſe to impriſon, baniſh, oraſſign; / 
To ſervile Tasks or Labours of the Mine, 
Who their erroneous Articles deny'd, - 
Nor with their haughty Dictates &er comply d. 
Now Perſecution rear'd her threat ning Head, 
Diſplay d her odious Viper- Brood, that fed | = 

| On 
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On guiltleſs Blood, and by malignant Breath 
And pois' nous Teeth inflicted Pain and Death, 


Profuſe of Vengeance, Tortures they compoſe, 
Works of ingenious Cruelty, for thole _ 
Who would not Chriſtian Liberty betray, ' 

And yield the Church to Arbitrary Sway. 

Tho' Chains and Scourges never were defign'd 

For Demonſtrations to convince the Mind, 

Nor Dungeons to diſpenſe Celeſtial Light, 

Nor Racks to ſet perverſe Opinions right; 

Yet theſe fierce Servants of the Prince of Peace, 
Ws To ſpread his mild Religion, never ceaſe | 
E | To iſſue bloody Orders, and employ 

New Arts their guiltleſs Brother to deſtroy. 

Beſides th unnumber'd loyal Chriſtians doom'd 

To Stripes and Labour, and by Want conſum'd, 

Thouſands forbid to breathe their Native Air 

In mournful Bands to Foreign Realms repair : 

Strangers with Pity touch'd did tender grow, 

And kindly entertain'd their vagrant Woe. 

Ev'n favage Clans did melting Hearts expreſs, 

Solac'd and mourn'd their fugitive Diſtreſs 3, 

While thus Navarre by Arts and active Hands 

Eirich d at her Expence the neighb'ring Lands 


By 


Wo * * W's 
RITES. "TW 


Book: It. ALFRED. 49 


By her Lay- Chiefs and militant Divines | 
Drain'd of er ans web won eee 


Mov by this Suff wits af e n ee 
And each adjoyning Nation's hapleſs Fate, 
Who knew no Guilt, but that their Lands confimd 
On agreit King's, by Luſt of Pow'r inclin'd d 
To win new Realms, I wholſome Truth decreed 
To ſpeak, tho like the Sage I ſhould ſucceed, 
Who from a generous Impulſe bold addreſt 
The Macedonian Conqu'ror of the Eaſt; 
Rebuk'd his Riot; and condemn'd Geo 
And for offenſive wiſe 8 — W * 


W eb avait 
The King, and thus my inmoſt Soul expreſ d- 
As I with anxious Thought have ſtill purſu'd 
My Sov'reign's Glory, and his People's Good, 
So, while the vital Flame inſpires my Breaſts 
Shall conſtant Toil my pious Zeal atteſt. 

Then artleſs Speech, indulgent Monarch, bear, 
While. Truths important faithful I declare. 
Let me thoſe Truths with Freedom open lay, 
Which cloſe and cautious Stateſmen ne er diſplay, 
Their Lord's Diſpleaſure, and his Smiles abate, 

E Theſe 
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Theſe with ſagacious Application find 
The ſtrongeſt Paſhons of their Monarch' $ Mind, 
Then, as unconſcious of his ſecret Will, 
Adapt their Counſels with conſummate Skil! 
To his own Bent, and with falſe Zeal implore 
Their Prince to follow what he lik d before: 
And when they {ee his Empire feeble grown, 
Betray him to the next that chims the Throne. 
Thus by perfidious Arts in every Reign, | 
They keep thr ein, and their Pow/r maintain, 
UL. 75 ROLLING 

Then 1 38 Subjects loud declare 

Their publick Burdens are too. great to bear; | 
And mournful thus exclaim, unhappy Fate A 
Buy Officers of War and Chiefs of State, 
Who o'er theſe fertile Provinces preſide, 
Slaves to their Pleaſures Avarice and Pride, 
Rapacious Vultures, we exhauſted groan, 
In Corners weep and make in vain our Moan; 
While fruitleſs Accents fill the conſcious Air, 
And echoing Hills reflect our ſad Deſpair. - 
Did our great Monarch know, they often ſay, 
How theſe deputed Chiefs their Truſt betray ; 
How by a thouſand Frauds and Acts of Pow'r 
They feed their Rapine, and the Land devour, = 

: 85 | Till 
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Till they the Nation's Thdaluie hee ngroſty/ 
Pamper'd with Riot at the publick Coſt: 
What Indignation would his Looks expreſs ? 
His People's Wrongs how ſoon would he redreſs ? 
But we have no Accek to Garcia's Throne, 
No Way is left to make our Suff rings known. 
rn e Lads Loge 
No Avenue is open that our Grie f 
May reach the King; we can alone complain 
To the Tormentbrs, who create our Pain 
And who ſupported by ſome pow ful Hand, 
A is iv eee, | 
IT SF ves; . 
Nor cauleſ eden altem Cries; | 
Navarra's Lords, once gen'rous, juſt, and wiſe, 
Immoral, godleſs, and voluptuous grown. 
Publick promotions they as Poſts behold © 
Of Profit, not of Truſt, and henee for Gold 
They ſell great Charges to a worthleſs Race 
Of ſtupid Drones unecqqual to their Place; 2 
While all unbribing Merit meets Diſgrace, 
— ILNOIEY | 


Wonka oa Bebe: 


Eaſe your good Subjects and their Hearts enſure, 
E 2 At 
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Who your fair Towns and Provinces command; | 


Let them for guilty Conduct paſt account., 
See to what Summs their Plunder will amount? 
Let them refund their Pillage, and reſtore, 
Unrighteous Gain extorted from the Port. 
Should theſe, who triumph at the Realm's 1 
And by Oppreſſion leap up Wealth immenſe, 
nenn and with Rapine fed, 
The Widow rob, 1 
Not queſtion d. and unpuniſſi d, ſtill enjo ß 
The Nation'sSpoils, arid keep their high Employ, 
All Arts, all Virtue, all induſtrious Care 
Muſt pt and de 
R Tra 7 20 We] erriovony 

Juſtice ehided, Nall RY g clic ct 
That, by his Conduct in his gainful Poſt. 
The gather'd Treaſure in his ſwelling Hoards 
Rivals the Fortunes of the greateſt Lords ? 
To ſee his Groves ama d Spectators croud, wont 


Fiſh- Ponds well ſtor d, and/Pleaſure-Houſes oe J 


Of painted Roofs, his Gardens, nem 
Riding in wide Canals; andſpacious Parks. 
The prancing Steeds, and num'rous Slaves, that wait 
On his high Chariot, vye with princely State; 
Tron Fenn While 


While coſtly Liquors, rich, luxurious Feaſts, 
And charming Muſick entertain his Gueſts. 
What Government can long remain in Eaſe, 
If ſuch enormous Criminals, as theſe, - 
r au nn eee HR | | 
W 1. fearleſs of EY _— | 
"1 

Beſides O King, while endl Wu young 
And pour on peaceful Potentates your Rage; 
Elude your Treaties, and revive Alarms 
To propagate the Glory of your Arms, 
And with a vaſt Expence your People l 
At Home you leſſen, as you grow Abroad. 
And tho' your potent Kingdom you diffuſe; 
W hat in Extent you get, in Strength you loſe. 
Kings, who to gain new Countries long employ 
Their conqu'ring Troops, at length their own deſtroy, 
And while their Arms their Neighbours over- run, 
Victors and Vanquiſh'd are alike undone; / * - 
Beſides the injur'd Nations will combine, 
And in their Rage collected Forces join 
To ſtem the Fortune of the common Foe, - 
nnn and make aug. 


Applauſe, great Monarch, and divine Renown, 
Which Toil Heroick and high Virtue crown, | 
| * Riſe 
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Riſe not from Pow 'r extended wide and far, 

But ſpring from juſt and warrantable War. 
Is it true Honour Spoilers to employ, 

Glory to torture, ravage, and deſtroy # 

Should Chiefs and Chriſtian Monarchs Pleaſure take 
In conqu'ring Kingdoms for the Conqueſt's Sake; 
And not provok'd unnumber'd Troops enroll 


- "te eons Radnor anne 


Can Kings, who Heav'n adore, and Juſtice dread, 
With Garments roll'd in Blood and Slaughter red, 
Blind with falſe Splendor and obdurate grown, 
Fearleſs approach th Eternal's Righteous Throne; 
Sue to the Prince of Peace to caſe their Woe, 

And pray for Mercy, which they never ſhow ? 
Should theſe in publick Triumph Lawrels wear, 
And-thro' th apphuding Croud elated bear 
Trophies of proud Injuſtice, and the Spoil 

Of arm d Oppreſſion and deftructive Foil ? 
Should Statues, Arches, Pillars, Tow'rs proclaim 
Their Rapine and perpetuate their Shame? 
All elevated Minds, hke Heav'n, mclin'd, 
Succour the World, and not devour their Kind. 
Heroes, as bleſs d Deliv'rers, we adore, 
That Plenty, Peace, and raviſh'd Rights reſtore, 
And by their Conqueſts gen'rous Aims purſue, 
Guard and improve the States their Arms ſubdue. 
ITF, * To 
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To heal the Church divided and diſtreſt, 
If I the Means moſt likely may ſuggeſt, 
I would reſcind the new coercive Laws, 
Intended to ſupport the Lallites Cauſe, | 
Which doom thoſe Chriſtians to inſtructive Pains, 
To wholeſome Scourges, -and convincing Chains, 
(The Scoffers ſtile them ſuch) who can't ſubſcribe 
Th' imagin'd Scheme of this ambitious Tribe: 
Whence Strife, and Diſcord, and unchriſtian Hate 
Diſtra& the Church and deeply wound the State. 
'Tis clear the heav'nly Founder ne'er defign'd 
A Church offenſive, nor her Chiefs enjoyn'd, 
Neglecting Reaſon's mild perſwafive Charms, 
To argue Sword in Hand, and preach in Arms. 
Subjects, who make the publick Peace their Aim, 
As Men and Chriſtians may Protection claim, 
Nor ſhould Church Lictors, thoſe with Force purſue, 
Who give to Ceſ#r and to God their due. 


Thus to the King my Duty I difcharg'd, 
And my Diſcourſe, tho' long, had been enlarg'd, 
Had I not ſeen preſaging Marks ariſe 
Of growing Anger in the Monarch's Eyes: 
Tho' when admitted to his Council firſt, 

I carneſt pray d that, to fulfil my Truſt, 


E 4 I freely 
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I freely might declare what I believ d 

Ecclips d his Honour, or his People griev'd ; | 
Which ready he allow'd, and oft would hear 

My loyal Bluntneſs with a patient Ear: 

Yet now not ſo hence I with Eaſe could find 
The Lallites Credit grew, and mine declin d: 
Yet calmly He diſmiſs d me, and declar d 

He would to this Advice pay due Regard: 
From this Diſcourſe, perhaps too free and bold, 
eee e eee ene. 


How hard il Kings 1 ne Counſes hear! 
How the rough Truth diſturbs their tender Ear 
If offer d in a mild and tim'rous Tone, 

Nor urg'd and preſs d, its feeble Force is gone, 
And leaves no more Impreſſions on the Mind. 
Than Rocks receive from a ſoft Breeze of Wind. 


But if you edge your Words, repeat your Blow, 8 


And in your Looks a loyal Ardour ſhow, 
You cut too deep, and ſoon offenſive grow. 
Hard Fate! when Monarchs neither can endure . 


| The che ging ere nor the pe Cure | 


; Anna the Lalltes my inveterate Foes - | 
Whole haughty Aims I did with Zeal oppoſe, 
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Artful Intrigues and various Wiles employ, 
And make repeated Efforts to deſtroy ß 

My Credit that remain d, reſoly'd to wreſt 

Silva entirely from my Sovereign's Breaſt. 

A thouſand Frauds and Slanders they invent, 
And with infernal Malice 'repreſent 

Me as erroneous and unpeaceful grown, 

Falſe to the Church and dang'rous to the Throne : 
Yet unprevailing were their Pains and Art 

Quite to remove me from the Monarch's Heart, 
Who ſtill believ'd me innocent and juſt, 

And tho' too rigid, faithful to my Truſt. 


But ſoon I ſaw the Monarch I had loſt, 
Whoſe Favour my relentleſs Foes engroſt: 
And while He hy entangled in their Wiles, 
I only had his Frowns, and they his Smiles. 
While thus the Lallites triumph'd, my Diſgrace 
I read expreſs d in every Stateſman's Face, 
But diff rent Ways; ſome ſeem'd with Sorrow mov d, 
And ſome well-pleas'd my ſinking State approv d. 
As when a Stag, that reign'd the Foreſt's Pride, 
And all the Rivals of his Strength defy d, 
One of the Lords for his high Antlers fear d, 
Lov'd and obey d by all th' obſequious Herd, 
| 8 Is 
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Is wounded by the 'Huntiman's bloody Dart 
Fix'd in his Side, his old Companions ſtart ; 
Then from his Preſence in Amazement run, 
And by their Flight imagin d Danger ſhun: 

o did the Men in Pow. 'r about the Throne, 
Abandon Silva as a Courtier * | 


And now the Leng Clouds my Fal n 
Which all my Friends in deep Concern engage; 
Who, while the growing Storm they trembling ſaw, 
To ſhun its Fury urg d me to withdraw. 
Stedfaſt I ſtill withſtood: their earneſt Pray r. 
Fearleſs of Ills, and reſolute to bear, 

Rather than in the People's Minds create 
Suſpicion by my Flight, the hardeſt Fate. 

Thus, to the Will of Heav'nentire relign'd, 

I fac'd the Tempeſt, nor its Rage declin'd. 

My Foes, who long my ebbing State had ſeen, 
With double Wrath and unextinguiſh'd Spleen, 
My Ruin to compleat, their Blow purſue, | 

And with unwearied Diligence renew 

Pois nous Invectives, and black Calumnies, 
And various Plots, and ſubrile Schemes deviſe, 

Fit to engender Jealouſies of State, |; 
And draw upon my Head my So] reign” $ Hate. 92 


They 


They charg'd me; that with proud Ambition fir'd, 
With diſcontented Lords I had conſpir li 
To yield Navarra to the Mooriſh Pow'rs, 
Who now drew near to high Totedo's Tow'rs, 

| Since their prevailing Arms had conquer'd Spain 
From fair Caſtilia to the Midland Main. 
To make this Plot deteſtable ſucceed, - 
'T'was faid the feign'd Conſpirators agreed FH 
In a fit Place to dreſs an Ambuſcade, | 
And iſfuing thence the Monarch Simi 
While from the Pleaſures of his rural Seat 
He to his Royal Palace ſhould retreat; 
Then ſeize his facred Perſon, and confine. 
Their Sov'reign, and compell him to reſign 
His Dignity and Crown into the Hand 
Of the great Chief, that did 5 
This Charge abandon d Miſcreants did atteſt, 
Who gain'd Belief, and Garcia deep impreſt. 

| Now hedecreed my Death, and gave Command 
Silva ſhould ſuffer by the Headſman's Hand : 
And this, great Prince, had been my rigid Fate, 
And guiltleſs Blood had ſtain d Navarra's State, 
Had not th Almighty pleas'd to interpoſe, 
And guard my Life againſt relentleſs Foes. 


While 
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While on my Bed I ſlumber'd ſweet by Night, 
A ſhining Angel from the Seats of Light 
Deſcended ſwifter than the Sun-beam flies 
At Dawn of Morning down: the Eaſtern Skies; 
His Eyes celeſtial Luſtre did diſplay, | | 
Mild as the Stars that form the milky Way; 
And in bright Locks of curling Rays his Hair 
Diſhevell'd fell, and eaſy mov'd in Air: | 
White Rabes, etherial Work, his Limbs did ance; 
And roſy Youth ſmil'd blooming in his Face; 
While from his bliſsful Head and Feet abroad 
A rich Eruption of pure Glory flow d. 
Addreſſing me with gracious Looks, he ſaid, 
Lafal ariſe, and ſwift forſake thy Bed, 
Thy Enemies enrag'd thy Life purſue, 
Falſe to Religion's Cauſe, as thou art true. 
Therefore with Orders ſent from Heav'n comply 
Without Delay, and from Hiſpauia fly ; - 
Make haſte, embark, fail for Numidia's Shore, 
There ſtay till Heav'n propitious' ſhall reſtore | 
The injur'd Silva to his Native Land, 

Jo greater Honours, and as high Command. 
His Meſſage done, the Seraph wing'd his Way 
To the bleſs d Seats of Peace and endlefs Day. = 


Bock II. AL FRED. 61 


Soon as the Sun's returning Ray had fred 
From humid Shades the Hemiſphere, with Spee 
I the high Order ſent from Heav'n bey d. 
Embark d, and to the Northern Wind diſplay d 
The heaving Canvaſs, and the Ocean croſt 
Wich a freſh Gale to fair:Numidia's: Coaſt. 
Ramex I choſe, who Heav'us high Ruler r 
To me by faithful Services endeat d, v. 
The ſole Companion of my e aue 
And too CE of 2 men. 


ie: nl 


Thrice bad che Sun diffus'd lis adam Light, N 


And thrice retreated from prevailing Night, 
When high Tifpa's Tow rg appear d in Sight. eit 
Soon with a proſpꝰrous Wind 1 abe 
And thence advanc d the Country to explore 
And find a Region, eee eee 1 1 
And peaceful Solitude might be poſſeſ t: 
At length I choſe this unfrequented Seat. 
And ſettled here my fugitive Retreat 
Where free from Cates domeſtick, and the Strife, 


My Hours in heav'nly Commerce I employ + | 
And Prelibations of immortal Gy: 
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He ceas'd---The Prince his Firmneſs much admir'd, 
And much the Zeal and Wiſdom that inſpir d 
His gen'rous Mind, nor did he wonder leſs 
At his woſhdken Courage in Diſtrefs. 
The Briton then his grateful Thanks expreſs d, 
And thus the pious Anchorite addreſs'd; 
Till the great Being pleaſes to remove KA 
Silva the Juſt, to the bleſs d Seats abox, 
Or, with # gracious over - ruling Hand. 
To bleſs; by your Return, your native Land, 
In ſacred Intercourſe your Hours employ, 
And thus to Hevn a Prelude here enjoy. 
When I reflect how much from anxious Cares 
This Caves free, and ſuſe from tempting Snares, 
Like the fam d Greek, who glorious Aims 1 
And great in Arms nr 
I heſitate, and undetermin'd weigh 1 
Sweet Solitude againſt imperial Sway ; 
Unable to decide, if 1 ſhould chuſe | 
The Cares of State, and private Eaſe refuſe. 
They may accept a Crown, ho are inclin'd 
From gen'rous Views to cheriſh- humane Kind 
And publick Peace; but they, who ek heirown, 
Should for a lonely Cell reſign a Throne: A 

hls 
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At laſt to this Deciſion I agree, 
Wen if 


leans. rarer) dns Adi | 
The Prin Guithan now their — 


| Guided their eps ance them hp Rel... 


2 1 


"Jo as pow Sun twice ce by han 9 
Had carry d round the World the circling Day, 


From an aſpiring Hill, which far and wide 50 baA 

O'erlook'd the flow'ry Vale's n G 
They ſaw Tixifia's gilded Turrets riſe 
And nnglerivalGlogies with the Skies A baA 


It vy'din Pomp and rege with Dis Town * 


Poſſeſs d of old by Carthaginian Pow'rs,. . 
Who did at envy'd Wealth and Fame arrive, 
And for the Werkd's conteſted Epi ire, 11 
But fell by DiſcordNeor the fruitful Lands 
Where Carthage ſtood, now Gs Tages unde, 1 


Which Carthage like, does Sov! 
Defy Heſperia, and the Lords of Rome 
The tuneful Shepherd and the vig rous Swain 2 
With Lays and Labour fill the echoing Plainn 


T 


Some bending to the Scythe, unweariedmow - - | 


— 


The verdantt Meadow, ſome the Furrow ſo jp. 


* Some 


FP. GA 
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Some form Canals, and from the neighb'ring Hills 
Bring down the Fountains in unnumber'd Rills, - - 
Whoſe genial Chryſtal ſtreaming thro* the Soil 
Revives the Plants, and cheers the Farmer's Toil, 
Which yearly reaps from cultivated Fields 

The plenteous Crops, that pregnant Is 
Whoſe laviſh Births her vital Treaſure drain, | 
And load _ Reapers In" — | 


- 12 Ih 
| Aged new Othessef Dag, 
And opening Scenes engag d their iravith'd 33 
Sweet Fennel here, whence lofty Branches * (3 
And SelP'ry; each of Aromatick Root. 
And Numbers. more, that vulgar Plants excell;: | 
Wholſome for Food, and grateful to the Smell, 
They view d and there, fair Groves of Treesjhatbore | 
Choice Fruits, and bent beneath the fragrant Store. 
Leaves, Flowers, and Fruit enrich'd with — 
Fair Citron · Trees, which endleſs Verdure wear, 
The Fig, Pomgranate, and delicious Pear. 10 | 
And Apples red'ning with th' indulgent. Rays. Ie 
| Mix with, the Velvet bluſhing a 4 
All the rich Colours of the opening Day. N 
Theſe join di their Sweets with balmy 1 8. 
Thro' Bow rs of Jes mine & theMynte Se. [ſraye 
. |  Whencs 


—ͤ—ͤ— 
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Whence gentle Breezes did the Vapours beat, 

To cheriſh Life with odorif rous Air: 

There Limes in Rows with Branches interlac'd, 

And plaitted Heads, as conſtant Friends embrac'd, 
And twice each Summer by the Pruner ſhorn, 

Did the Green Walks on either Side adorn ; 
Whoſe arboring Boughs a vaulted Convex made, 
And ſooth'd TASTING with cooling neo 


Thick in the Gardens Pleaſure-Houſes ſtood, 
And ſeem'd a beauteous City in a Wood, 
Whol jad mein en ei Sight; 
And Turrets, that reverberate the Light, 
Rich gilt with Gold, back to the Sun convey 
The Subterranean Creature of his Ray. 
For tho' its Birth in Beds of Earth we trace, 
Its ſplendid Beams atteſt its heav'nly Race, 5 5 1 
And fllving Lines expreſs the Perf 2 


While theſs fait Scenes of Plenry did ebene 
And entertain the Britan's raviſh'd Eyes, | 
Sage Ghithun thus beſpoke th attentive Princes 
Thele Joys, theſe Riches, Alfred. may comvince, 
That Silva truly told us we ſhould fing 


W Soy'reign gen rous, juſt, and kind. 
'F 1 
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See here the Fruits of Liberty enſur dead 
By gracious Lords, and by fir d Rules ſecur d: 
Theſe Princes reign in Peace and loud Applauſe, 
Not led by boundleſs Will but equal Laws. 
Happy the Kings, that thus the Scepter ſway 3. UF 
Happy the Subjects, who ſuch, Kings obey, 

And thus protected by a Righteous: Throne, 

Enjoy their Toil, and call their Wealth their own! 
Bleſt Liberty! fair Offspring of the Skies! 

By Thes theſe fragrant Groves, theſe Gardens riſe; 
By Thee cheer d Nature ſmiles, &drench'd withShow'rs 
And ſtreaming Rills, from her warm Boſom pours 
Luxuriant Bounty, ſpreads the Fields with Grain, 
And crowns with yellow Crops the joyful Swain, 
Thy lib'ral Hand the echoing, Valley fils 
With lowing Herds, with woolly Flocks rhe Hills; 
Thou Courage, thou fry Nope erate 


Er PW . 
With Wonder they beheld a num'rous Throng 
Of People flowing from, each crowded Street, 
Whoſe confluent Streams here in ons Deluge me. 
As when in Spring the flow'ry, Meads excite | | * 
The e, and to new Toil invite; 


- . — 


2 "Th 


Bock II. 4 L FRED. 6% 
Th' induſtrious Terants of the tlartow Hive 
Thro' the ſmall Port intent on Labour ſtrive, 

Then fetch Home Spoils their Wax-works to renew, | 
And fill their Ciſterns with delicious Dew. | 


So the Tuniſſant in unnumber'd Trains 
Preſs'd tho we Nee and overſpread the Plains, 


Then Guithu this-—Prince Afred, look around, 
Behold how theſe wide Streets with Men abound, = 
The Beauty, Strength, and Riches of a State; 
Does not this Sight Aſtoniſhment create ? 

This Stock by Parent Liberty is bred, 

For when the Natives are with Plenty fed, 
Frequent Eſpouſals bring forth cndlefy Swarms 

Of Vouch inch d to Toil, or Arts, or Arms. 

See, the fler Spirit, which theſe Tribes poſſeſs 
Does in theie eafy Looks its Pow'r expreſs. 

How glad they ſeem! how 1 how void of Fear 
What Life, what Ardour, in their Eyes appear | 
'Tis Liberty alone that can impart 

Such undiſſembled Pleaſure to the Heart. 

What diff rent Aſpects thoſe poor Wretches wear, 
Who the hard Yoke of Pow 'r tyrannick bear | 
How, pale they look in Want of Food and Sleep, 


While, ſcarce alive, they thro' their City creep 
"P44 How 


* 
- HE 
* 
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How abject is their Mien, how fad their Air! 
Each Face i is mark'd with Tokens of POO. 


He faid-—Prince RS a ſting Mind - 
Receiv'd th' Impreſſions, by the Guide ed, 
And much the wiſe Remarks the Heroe prais d, 
Which in his Breaſt had generous Paſſions rais'd, 
Mercy, Indulgence, Love to Humane Kind, 
FRE . Pow r imperial bind. 
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The AR GUMENT. 


Halla K. of Tuniſia, coming e of the to take 
the 2 * Airs diſcovered the "rn Bros, who 
being 2 inte his Pre Lede wpon the Ki 
quainted him a hey were, and w 5 
Ls. ſuffered. FL The King hd them with | 
1 An of Kindneſi, and afterwards entertaine em | 
magnificent Supper. Dollah the 8 
Prajfes of bs of the great ay of his own, ſorne's+ ' 
ther Canptries. The Lars. ended, Halla rell. 
Prince Alfred what :ſteem the Tuniſians paid 
to Poets, aud haw f br — — and Men . 
er Rank, endeavonred to excell in that Art ; 
Js 2 
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marrever him: 

ful ha bs Akon bi; r 
— 82 22 King, 1 b 
8. 2 ld wear ns Crown of Britain 
| build Colledges of Learning, and give great 
— to Arts and Sciences. The next 
Morning Alfred with Ardilla the firſt Se er vi- 
fits the Fleets, the Galleys, Arſenals, Maga- 
ines, and having ſeen a Man 0 War lac a 
Alfred asked Ar Audi by what pr Rules the na- 
val Power of Tone 1 ied on to ſo great a 
_ Height. — Be Alfred returns t0-Comrr, 
fs entertained by ng with great Reſpect, at 
whoſe Re Za. aufe he be fin s an on Di- 

vine Wi om then retires, aud —— to 

relate his Adventures. | 


| brought down the 22 


And made long Shadows with 
his flanting Ray: 


| i} ks AR the ſpreading Plain 
Paſs d from their Palace with a princely Train, 
In a high Chariot rich with Paint and Gold, 
Which flow along in State Majeſtick roll d, 


PF * 


To 
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Ine beds deu lr ber Trees, 
wasche, diſmiſſing pblick Cars, enploy', 
The Freang Hows titre Wali 


J. 


Now ia caſting rowhd his Dong ry. | 
Did at a Diſtance from the Crowd deſerx 
The Britiſh Pair, and thus beſpoke cen 20 
Behold two Men, whoſe Aſpect, Dreſs, and Mien 
They khow by rigid Fate uncommon Woe e: 
Their graceful Manner and unvulgar Air 
More than Plebejar Pedigree declare: 
Let us from whence and who they are demand, . 

e ee eee Sl? 


Weser ieee ee 
With * Reſpect the Brirons to the king. 
He friendly thus beſpoke them Strangers, ſay | 
To ſeek theſe Seats Then Guithun thus reply'd 5 
Know, müghty Prince, we are in Blood ally'd | 
To Houſes of Renown in Albion's Iſle, 
Where firſt we drew our Breath; That ſpent with Toil 
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In the late Storm, our Men and Veſſel loſt, 
Shipwreckt we floated to Nwmidia's Coaſt. 
He, whom our Souls with pious Zeal adore, 
We truſt will ſoon our native Soil reſtore; - 
Till then, ſubmiſſive we our Wills reſign, 

And calm rely on Providence divine 
That has, to try our Fortitude, and prove 

Our Hope, Dependance, and Celeſtial Lore, 

| Decreedto let us adverſe Fortune know, - '* \, 
To break our Scheme, and plunge us deep in Woe. 
But, gen rous Prince, while we tranſported ſee 
Theſe flowry Gardens, theſe rich Fields ſurvey, 
Which tell what gracious ——— 
Reviv'd we hope your Goodneſs will relieve | 
un ee . | 


He ſaid And Halla he 2 courteous Air 
Thus anſwer d Strangers, yield not to Deſpair. 
Your wiſe Deportment, Aſpect, and Addreſs, 
Which bright Endowments and high Birth confeſs, 
Evince your Hands with no foul Guilt are ſtain'd, 
Your Hearts not double, nor your Language feign'd. 
To ſuff ring Worthies I would Love expreſs, . 
Condole their Loſs, and ſolace their Diſtreſs : 
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Should not this Heav'nly Paſſion's gentle Fire 
Soften the Breaſt, and melting Force inſpire, | 
Should not its Impulſe cruel Nature ſway, | 
And make fierce Inſtincts Reaſon's Nod obey, _ 
The Heart, like Marble, would unductile grow, 
And hard, as.Di'monds, no Impreſſion know. 1:49 A 
Men undiſtinguiſh'd from the favage Brood, 
That haunt the Mountain and infeſt the Wood, 
Would feaſt on Rapine, and Delight in Blood: \, 
Nor would they help their Neighbour, hex clergy; = 
Smile at his Anguiſh, and his Pains enjoy. uw. 
If Men to Brutes ſuperiour Nature ſhow, 

To Love and Mercy they that Honour owe, * 
Bright Virtues, that adorn the Bleſs d above ; 

And what makes hateful Fiends, but Want of Love ? 
Fe ceas d The Britons grateful Thanks addreſt 
umme 


Then er by Birch and Office great, 
So Halla order'd, to the Royal Seat” + | 
Conducts the Strangers, derne. 
Art and auguſt Magnificence ſurprize, — 
Not by the Pomp of Carthage overcome, 
Nor the proud Tow'rs and Palaces of Rome. L oy 
The 
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The noble Guide did on the Britons wait, 0 
With courteous Mien, to — Stats + 
TPO Baths, and oth ber Limbs wit 
Kings LEO 
Tuniſia s Plinte, when equal Shade and Light 
A doubtful Mixture made of Day and Night, 41 
Returning from the Fields fent Lords to bring uE 
The Strangers Joyful they attend tke King. 5 
When Alfred, now refreſti'd and richly dreſt; 
So bade the Monarch, in a Crimſon Veſt © . 
Enter d the Room, he Love and Wonder rais d, 
His Preſence ſome, and ſome his Stature prais d; 
Theſe his fine Shape, and thoſe extolbd his Face 
Where Se . owe with a Graces 


Then thus mild Halla with a ſob Air 
Bela the Brirons---Welcome'Guefts, 1 
Your Families and Names, and let us know © 
To whom, clus TIO Gone our Court, we owe. 

£81053 ered BY 
Then Afred thus. Our Country we have told: 


Aﬀred, Ardlphi's Son, you here behold, 
The pious Prince thar rules Britannia's Land, 


And ſways the Scepter with a gtacious Hand: 


SE 


| Here 
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nei e ee 

A wiſe Adviſer, and the beſt of Friends: 

His Veins from Hebert, {till we truſt alive 

In Albion lov'd, illuſtrious Blood derive. © 

I, to enrich my Mind, left Britain's Soil, | 
Expos'd by Sea and Land to various Toi, 
Intent in diff rent Monarchies to len 

The wiſeſt Forms of Empire, and diſcern 

The Laws and Cuſtoms, whence thoſe Bleſſings fpring, 
That eaſe the People, and advance the King; 
Thar thus inform'd, if deftin'd to a Throne, 

I might retrieve the Iſle degen rate grown, © 
Teach her how Pow'r and Plenty to encreafe, 

And make her great in Arms, yer fond of Peace. 

Of gracious Heavy ns wiſe Scheme I thankful boaſt, * 
Which threw me Shipwreckt on Twnifa's Coaſt, © 
Where by her Sov'reign's bright Example taught, 
. my Country's Good, promote. 


| AfeedtheſeWordsprotiotinc'd with ſo much Grace, 
And ſuch becoming Greatneſs in his Face, 4 
Peculiar to a high-born gen'rous Mind, 
That the whole Audience in Apphuſes join d, 
While the fair Sex did with the Lords contend, 
Who moſt the Royal Stranger ſhould commend. 


N 


Now 
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Now choſen Diſhes of v voluptuous Tae 
Were on the Board, a rich Profuſion, placed; 
The tim'rous Hare, the Stag, and wanton Fawn, 
That hide in Brakes, or ſportive range the Lawn, 
The Animals untam'd, delicious Foods, 
That dwellin Rocks, orask the ſheltring Woods, 
3 and Quails, nen 7 
1 Kinds of eaſteful Fiſh, that ce 
Th' unſeaſon d Flood, or ſeek the briny Wave, | 
Or pleas'd with Change alternate Paſtime take, 
The River now, and now the Sea forſake, $ 
That chuſe the running Stream, or ſtanding Lake ; 
All princely Diſhes, high luxurious Cheers 
Diſpos d with Art did in long Pomp appear, 
And, while fair Fruits and: Greens were interwove, 
deem d a rich Banquet ina Golden Grove. 


They ſate The beauteous Queen the Table grac'd, 
Near her high Chair Britannia s Prince was plac'd : 

And while the pleaſing Foods they cheerful eat, 
And praiſe the Choice and Plenty of the Meat, 

All pure delicious Drinks, (excepting Wine 
Which, as enjoin d, Religious they decline,) 
Preſs'd 
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Preſs'd from the Fruits that Garden Trees produce, 
Pomegranate, Citron, Lime, and Orange Juice, 
Sherbets and Lemonades of diff rent Sort, 
Sokc'd the Strangers, and regal d the Court. 


Applauded Voices touch d the melting Heart 
With Heav'nly Sweerneſs and unrivall'd Art; +1 
Tubes of i various Figure, which acquir'd | | 
Unnative Breath by skilful Mouths infpir'd, 
And tuneful Strings, that ſpedk by pow r unknown, 
And vibrate by an Impulſe, not their own), | 
Combin'd in Conſorts raviſhing to hear, 
Call'dall the liſt ning Spirits to the Ear, 
Encreas d the Pleaſure, and improv d the Cheer. 


Then, as the King commanded, Dollab came, 
Among the Bards a celebrated Name, 
By great Arabian Princes much approv'd, 

Who Poets were themſelves, or Poets lov'd : 

For the Twnjfians this wife Maxim own, - 
e e > turban. 


Dollah ee did the Monarchs prac 
And high 2s Heav'n the State- Directors raiſe 


That caught the Poet's Rapture, ardent ſtrung 
The Lyre, and ſoft or martial Paſſion ſung ; 

Or to the tuneful Tribe did ſhew Regard, - 
Cheriſh their Genius, and their Flights reward. 
He ſang, how Poets firſt the World refin'd, 
And in the eldeſt Days adorn'd the Mind 
With Science, and improv'd rude humane Kind. 
How the great Monarchs, who with loud Applauſe 
Founded wide Kingdoms and eſtabliſh'd Laws, 
The Rules of Empire, and the Arts of State 
Hid and diſguis d in myſtick Verſe relate: 

How Prieſts, exalted Notions to promote, 
Religious Rites and ſacred Precepts taughe 

In Symbols and dark Allegories drefs'd, - 

Or in alluſive Images expreſs'd ; 

And how the Poet's fab ling Art engroſt 
What curious Knowledge Egypr's Sons could boaſt ; 
That all the Maxims and inſtructive Rules 

To govern Life invented in the Schools | 
Of the fam'd Adagians born in Perſfia's Land. 
And where Hydaſpet rolls his ſpreading Sand, 
And Sophiſts of the Eaſt in Letters vers'd, 

In Apologues ur Metre were rehears'd. 


He fang how Devid, who, ſo Fame had told, 
The Choice of Heav'n Fudea's Realm controul'd, 
| | On 
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On the ſweet Harp with Skill unnivalld play d 
And ſang great Actions to the warbling Strings; 
The Pride of Poets and the firſt of Kings. 


The Ab then in tuneful Rapture prais'd 
Wiſe Solomon, who Paleſtina rais d by: A. 
To wealth and-Pow'r, while his fam'd Lines 50 len 
ae. than the Sage confeſs. | 


He 3 Scipio, Ceſar, Brutus bred 
In Camps & Schools, & more fam'd Chiefs, that 
Rome's Army forth, and far her Empire ſpread, 
Cheer'd Arts, eee 
Chiefly AMecenas Patron of the Bards ; | 
And how Auguſtus, of the Roman State 
The Prop and Glory, oft with Pleaſure fate - 
Among the Poets, | whom above the reſt 
Of all his favour'd Subjects he careſt. 


He then the Caliphs.of th Arabian Line 
Prais'd in his Song, whoſe Acts illuſtrious ſhines! - / 
In ancient, Archieves of the Realm enroll d. | 
Or by Tradition from paſt Ages told. 


He ſang how wiſe Abdalla great in Arms, llo9 
Wee and poetick Cham, ö; 
550 Stretch · d 
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Stretch · d the [4rabiav Empire o'er the Eaſt, 
And by his Lays his Country's Fame encreaſt. 


He ſang Almanſor's Deeds, who lib'ral reer'd 
High Schools of Learning, and the Muſes cheer'd ; 
And the great King, who his own Odes diſpers d, 
And turn'd from Proſe their Prophet's Rule rehears'd- 
He ces d And Alfred, who attentive heard 
The tuneful Numbers, prais'd th' unvulgar Bard. 


Then Halla thus-=-Tw#ifia's Youth at Fame, 
By finiſh'd Songs and Strains of Fancy aim: 
This common Paſſion does her Sons inſpire 
With ardent Zeal, and ſets their Breaſts on Fire, 
1 Lords of the higheſt Rank, as well as Thoſe 
Of lower Order, tuneful Works compoſe. | 
Some ſeiz'd with Rapture, Heights ſuperiour climb 
In Lyrick or Heroick Song ſublime, 
And bold in Flight, with elevated Lays 
Their mighty Chiefs, their God, and Prophet pi 
Some humbler Subjects chuſe, who lofty fear, 
And paint forth Sylva Beauties to the Ear, 
Deſcribe the Harveſt, and the furrow'd Soil, 
And fill the echoing Court with rural Toil; 05 
Collected Pleaſures from the Country e | 
. a Winter's Feaſt revive the Spring. 


Sorne 


Some the rude Shepherd to the Ciry lead. 0 
Who ſcorns its Joys, and ſeeks the flow'ry Mead. 
Some touch tie Lute, and tender Paſſion move, 
By Damon s Death or Zate's hapleſs Love, 
And make Philavides 9 | Ao 318 
Of . Gueſts ene! wy gi? 


Y! MANL“ 1143 111 2crt bei FUL 
Poetick Geaius of s . 4) H bn! 
We make a certain Mark of high Deſcent, 


Nor think ſo gen rous and divine a Fire 
Can ever coarſe Plebei an Veins inſpire: % bnd 
Hence, when a Vouth, for tuneful Numbers fit. 
Opens the Beauties of a blooming Wit, 1 volle 
Rejoycing Kindred Meſſengers employ, © w Ya ve 
In high Reſpect, to wiſſi the Parents Joy [22 baA 
That has a Poet on their Houſe beſtow dz. 
Perhaps fair Albion s Vouth inut᷑ d to Am 
Taſte not with Pleaſure theſe armonious Charms, 
And, while they aim at martial Glory, praiſe 
There N Mes J olid'V/ 
Ales e 122 
He dear d- And chus Bricanmit's Prince ana. 5 
Happy Jumiſia, Libya's envy'd Pride! b 
This nearer Sun, n n od hn 


Fertile in Genius, for the Song ſublime, 
| G * 
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Or humbler Strains; is fill d with Bards renown'd, 
Cheer d with Rewards, nb eee 
Nor does th effulgent Father of the Day! 7 
View Albiox's Iſle with ſuch an blue Ray, 2 
But oft her Natives catch ppetick Fire, A 
Strive with the Rapture, and e Ly! Q 
Alfred has felt this Flame inſpire his Veins, 

And often ſung his low and artleſs Strains, 
857 SE g 10 N int = 

Letters and Science I ſo eee 
And with ſuch Paſſion tuncful Labours love, 
That. this eftabliſh!d'Purpoſe I declare, 1 
Shou'd T th impirjalErowin. of Abion wet. 
Buy me erected Colledges thall ſtand,” 2 
And Schools of Leating oxi the Mh Land, 
Where Britain's: Glory, celebrated Thames, l 
And 15s wanton run in confluent Streams: Fa ＋ 
Where Sages ſome ſhall ſearch with ardent 3 0 
The ſtarry Regions and the Heav'ns nor 
Some artful Nature's Secrets ſhall diſplay, 
While Bards infſpir'd-th* impulſive Force . 
From foreign Realms my Bounty ſhall invite 
Heads of the cleareſt intellectual Sight. 
Fam'd Chiefs of Learning, fit to form our Vouth, 

And bleſs the Iſle with heav'nly Beams of Truth; 
| | ESO SST 3:1; 237,257 Til 


* 
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Till Knowledge henee her bright Renown ſhall ſpread; 
And rear to Heav'n her venerable Head: 
And às I vow to purge Britannia Court, 
Vice to ſuppreſs; and Virtue to ſupport; 
A Poſt of Honour, or a rich Employ at 5 29) 
He ceas'd--— And now the Supper ended, role | 
The Company auguſt, when for Repoſe 
The Britom from th aſſembled Lords retir d, 
A I STS" admit d. 
aon 112 13 10 MN 7 (3 TISO3. 1 | 11 g 
Now Agthe Mats her tender Light diphy; 
And from her roſy eee 
The BritsſÞ-Prince awakeri d, left his Bed 
Refreſh'd with Reſt, and as he long had fed 
A worthy Paſſion, | ſhould he ever wear 
The Crown, a toyal Navy to prepare 
For Albiow's Guard againſt the Dwriſh Harms, 
Whoſe fieree and cruel Chiefs with barb*rous A 
Inſulted oft Britamnia's fenceleſs Shore; 
And loaded iwlefs Ships with pliinder'd Stores 
Reſoly'd by Models here; in Plenty ſeeti 
To cukivite his Mind in Arts marine, | 
Then went with Our han froth the Palace Gatts j 
On whom Ardilla, = cornmanded, waits © A. 
G 2 Chief 


* 
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Chief of the Fleet, the Haven to ſurvex 
And Groves of Veſſel, that at Anchor hy. 


As thro' the Streets they paſs d, they much admir d 
The ſtately Buildings, and the Wealth acquir d 

By Arts and Commerce, here each Houſe they found 
With Aa a Fee, er 


390 


While wilcRemwkath Seesen. | 


Their Number, Strength, and anful — 
And with their Order charm their wond' ring Eyes. 
With ſweet Calabrian Oyl, came freighted Home- 
Theſe brought the Pleaſures, of the Cyprian; Iſſe, 
Thoſe Egypt's Riches from the Mouths of Nile. 
Some were with Tyrias Luxury oppreſt, yamow 


And all the pompous Labour of the Eaſt. 


Linnen by Judian high- om Women won. 
And coſtly. Silks; which Nerſian Lords adorn, 
Set off with Figures, beauteous to behold, 
Bright Silver Flowers, and Animals of Gold. 
Theſe Velvets brought from high Liguria s bag 
Fit for proud Beds of State and lofty Rooms 3 

And thoſe from Norway, Maſts and wy oY 


Some . Tin and Fee, s Sborcs, 
H Or 
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Or various Fruits from fair Iberia's Coaſt, 0D | 
And ſome the Golden Oar of Guinea boaſt. 


The Britiſh ber hs confluent Wealth admir d, 
And, with a worthy Emulation fir d. 
To Guithun thus -How this ſurprizing Sight 
Affects my Soul with Wonder and Delight! 
If the great Prince of Princes has decreed 
Alfred to Albion's Kingdom ſhall ſucceed, | 
How does the Thought my ardent Paſſion pleaſe _ 
Of building potent Navies, o'er the Seas | 
Her Empire to extend, and make her reign 
Secure by Land, while Miſtreſs of the Main! 
That I her Pow'r and Riches may improve, 
Thro' her fair Towns I would inſpire the Lore 
Of Commerce, and by fit Rewards engage 
Her active Vouth to ſcorn the Ocean's Rage, | 
And from the various Coaſts, to which they roam, 
Rigg Sie Wag LIN Home. 


e 
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Then to Ardilla turn d, he highly 5 U 128 2 
Th' induſtrious Zeal, that had their City rais'd \ 
To ſo much Strength, ſuch Opulence, and Fame, 
And made the World revere Twniſia's' Name. | 
Then courteous Lord, he ſaid, indulgent tel. 
. in Traffick you excell; | | 

| G 3 Tu' ef- 
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A Council, from its Province call'd marine, 


If with Extortion or with Fraud diſtan d. 
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Thi effectual Laws and prudent Rules relate, 


Then thus reply d the ſage Trax Peer ; 
Inuſtrious Prince, what rais'd our Commerce, hear, 
Twnifia's Monarchs mage a wiſe Decree _ © 
That this air Port, frequented as you ſee, 

Should be to Strangers as to Natives free, 


Was form'd, which might th' induſtrious Merchane 
From all oppreſſive Arts; for this were nam d [{crven 
Men vers'd in Buſineſs, and for Virtue fam'd, 

If Subjects or Advent rers from Abroad 

Complain of Wrongs by Violence or Fraud 

From Officers, who lawleſs Methods uſe 

To heap up Riches, and their Pow'r abuſe, \ 
This prudent Council eaſy of Acceſs 

Hear patient, and their Injuries redreſs | 
Without vexatious Law, and Suits chat ſpend | 

The Client's Time and Wealth, yet never end; 

A baneful Cuſtom and th* unhappy Fate 

Of an ill-govern'd and arent, State; 
Whence oft the Suff rer chuſes to endure, 

[Th accus d Intendants at the Bar arraign d, 


Wit 
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And Ma lian hr twp. ol 


eee * 
To guard their Realm againſt th — 7 
And then the Foes, their Vouth and Treaſure ſpent,' / 
At length to ſettle friendly Leagues cotiſent, | 
The Lords of Commerce ſolemn Summons fend - - - + 
That all the chief Advent'rers ſhould attend 
To give Advice, what Schemes will beſt enſure 
Tunifia's Traffick, arid her Peace ſecure : A 
And by their Counſels ſuch juſt Plans are kid, (66 
As may OT yo mt cor a 


Rigid Sea-Chiefs and turbulent of Mind, 

Hard as the Rock, and boiſt'rous as the Wind © 
Whence they derive their Fierceneſs, ſtrive i in vain — 
A Seat in this high Council to attain. | 
Such rough Commanders would Petitions flight, 45 
Delay th* Attendant, or deny his Right; * 
At leaſt their ſtormy Air and haughty Port 
Would drive the griev d Advent rer from their C 
Would vex the Trader with auſtere Reſttzints, 
And fill the murm'ring City with Complaints. PR a 8 
Juſtice in Ways impartial thus expreſs d, 8 
And  Wrongs without Delay and Colt redreſs d, 

/ G 4 Freedom 
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To all without Diſtinction by the Throne, 
Invite the Merchant to this gainful Port; 80 
Whither rich- lden num'rous Fleets reſort 
From all the Coaſts, which roaming Sailers know, 
Whence Waves repuls'd can roll, or Storms can blow, 
And pleas d, unload on fair Tuniſias Strand 7 
The Arts and Growth of every diſtant Land, 


 Heceas'd---And then 4rdilla led the Way 
To the wide Baſin, where the Galleys lay: 
Theſe warlike Veſſels fit for peaceful Seas, 
A curious Proſpe&, much the Heroe pleaſe: _ 
He their peculiar Shape and Size ſurvey d, 
And wiſe Remarks upon their Structure made. 
While he beheld the Rowers bound in Chains 

d on each Side, and doom'd to endleſs Pains, 

He Guithun thus beſpoke---Theſe Creatures mind, 
Theſe Galley Slaves to endleſs Tasks confin'd, 
Freſh- colour d active and robuſt appear, 
As nouriſh'd daily with luxurious Cheer. 


 Guithun reply d.—Let not this Sight ſurprize, 
From daily Toil their Strength and Vigour riſe : 
For while they conſtant eat the coarſeſt Bread, 
The Spring their Drink, and the hard Plank their Bed, 
vl => 5 EG TUIE ETA 16 £707 And 
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And graſp the hb ting Oar, they happy "ſcape | 
Rich artful Diſhes and the tempting Grape, 
Which kindle Fury oft too fierce to tame, 
Deprave the Humours and the Blood inflame ; 
Whence burning Fevers, Gouts, tormenting Pains, 
Conſuming Hecticks, and the loathſome Stains 
Of Jaundice ſpring, that raiſe inteſtine Strife, 
And ſtorm or undermine the Fort of Life; 
Theſe they avoid, and while they chearful feed 
On ſimple Fare, they no Phyſician need, 

Who chiefly owes to thoſe his Fame and Gains, 
That ſwell at endleſs Feaſts their pamper'd Veins, -. 
Diſſolve in Eaſe, and ſpend the Day and Night 
In Riot unreſtrain'd and ſoft Delight. 

By conſtant Labour active Men expell | 
Engend'ring Deaths and Seeds of Pain, that dwell = 
Crude in their Veins ; but thoſe, that Life employ 
In coſtly Banquets and looſe Scenes of Joy, 
That wholſome Sweat and uſeful Toil decline, 
Which purge the Humours and the Blood refine, 
Paſs all their Hours, asif by flowing Wealth 
Exempt from Labour, and excus'd from Health ; 
Whence in its crouded Road their lazy Blood | 
Becomes a dull unagitated Flood, 1 

And like a ſtanding putrid Pond remains 

A Nurſery of Plagues, and Hoard of Pains. 
Theſe 
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Theſe Sons of Pleaſure, tho the Slaves are bound 

In ſofter Chains, in a worſe State are found 
Than thoſe that fetter d in the Galley row, 
Who, tho! leſs Joy, more Health and Vigour know; 
And by their Labour Strength athletick keep, 
Active their Limbs, and undiſturb'd their Sleep : - 
Sharpen'd with Toil, their Hunger makes them cat 
Hard Bread, with ſweeter Reliſh than the Great 
Taſte their rich Sauces and high-ſeaſon'd Meat: 
And hence that State of Life wiſe Men would crave, 
In which the Prince is blended with the Slave; 

The Prince's Pow'r, who Luxury diſdains, 

And the Slave's aun rance, but without his Chains, 


' He 2. 483 now: * Prince Ardilla asks 


For what black Crimes to theſe laborious Tasks 
Thoſe Wretches were condemn'd---The Lord reply'd, 
Theſe Men by Halla's equal Judges try'd, 

Some Thieves and Robbers were, ſome Houſes fir'd, 
Some, a Ship's Crew, againſt their Chief confſpir'd. 
Theſe ſtung with Envy and immortal Hate, 
Defam'd and blacken'd Councellours of State, 

Nor ſpar'd the indulgent King himſelf; and thoſe 
Held trait*'rous Commerce with Twrifia's Foes : 
Some with ſeditious Lyes the Realm inflam'd, 
Poifon'd the People, and at Uproar aim'd. . 
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For various Crimes of this enormous Kind, 
The Slaves you ſee to Hardſhips are confſin d. 

But Court Refentment, arbitrary Will, 

And State Caprice theſe Galleys never fill. 

For none till heard and try'd, and not before | 
Their Guilt is prov d, in Fetters ply the Or. 
No erring Se&, who our great Prophet's Las 
Expound amiſs, are for Religion's Cauſe, ; 
If in the State they no Diſſention breed, 
Taught in the Galleys to reform their Creed. 

Our Prince ne er Arms one favour d Se& to make 
Others their Victims for Opinion's Sake: | 
Nordoes he Chriſtians baniſh or deſtroy, 

But they religious Liberty enjoy, 

While to the Laws they due Obedience ſhow, 

No Faction feed, nor Seeds of Diſcord ſow. 

We never Threats or Pow 'r compulſive uſe - 

Belief and Truth celeſtial to infuſe. 

Can Pains and Priſons Errour's Force controul, 

And the chain'd Body looſe the fetter d Soul ⁊ 

In vain the Slave, to ſet his Notions right, | 
Is doom'd to delve in Mines and dig for Liga. Cl 
In vam Sectarians for Inſtruction he 
e * Wheel, where Mialelatos che. 


And 
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And now they view d erected near the Shores 
The Ars'nals, Magazines, and naval Stores, {17 
Here Wealth immenſe of Pitch and unctious Tar 
Requir'd alike for Ships of Trade and War, 
The fiery Project of Norwegia's Snows, 
And Piles of Hemp and Flax congeſted roſe. 
Cables in Rings, like vaſt Sea-Serpents, roll'd 
Their twiſted Lengths voluminous enfold, 
There Bars of Iron dug with endleſs Pains, 
Finlandia's Entrails, and cold Swecia's Veins, | 
A far more uſeful Oar exchang'd for Gold, 
And for Delights to Southern Regions ſold, 
Heap'd up they ſaw, then view'd with wond'ring Eyes 
Hot Furnaces, whence black Eruptions riſe 
Of fiery Sparks and Smoak in Air ſublime, 
That from the Mouths of thoſe Volcano's climb, 
Which with athletick Labour roar, around 
Rebellowing Rocks and Shores uphold the Sound. 
Unnumber'd Anchors of prodigious Weight, 
That ſhew'd the Strength and'Riches of the State, 
Rang'din long Order near the Forges lay, 
Forges, like thoſe, where (ſo old Poets ſay,) 
Sicilian Smiths, beſmear'd with Soot and Sweat 
In trembling Caves, to form their Works repeat 
Cyclopian Blows, and with gigantick Toil 
Shake e/£tna's Roots, and make the Ocean boil. 
| And 
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| | 2 T 

And next iy view'd 4 Tanifu's ade 
Secure by Art, as if begirt with Rocks, 
Some wet and wide, which high · Tais d Sluices "_ 
From the fierce. Inſult of the breaking Wave, 
While thro' their opening Gates tall a L 
Like Caſtles rigg'd, and on the Ocean dance: 
Some dry, where Shipwrights with redoubled Strokes 
Hew the rude Pines, and form th unfaſniend Oaks. 
Some join the Planks; fore with a vig'rous Blow-: | 
Drive in long Lron Pins, ſome Pitch and Tow =- 
To fill the Chinks, while Hills and Shores * 
. the _ r 


A Ship neee nd inns af tink 

Appear d compleat, and ready for the Seas, 

And now was launch d: So Halla had expreſt 
His Royal Will, to rr. JA 

. This to effect a thouſand active Hands. . 
Were now employ d, ſoon from her loaſen'd Bands, 

The Veſſel freed, did from her Cradle ſtart. AT 
That in her Struſtuxe hen d conſurmare, Arps WF 
Nor Jyre, nor Rhodes ſuch Models could invent, 


Not rocking once or rolling, off ſhe went H T 
Smooth as the ſwift - finn d Racers of the Flood, 


n amidſt the Waves a floating Wood: 
| - This 
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This Ship of War for Strength and Beauty fendt, 

In unn Prince Was rc 
r 

To his o.ä Houſe of Pleaſure not remote, 

Thar-overlook'd at once Twnifia's Plain, 

And open d to their View th. Eruſcan Main. 

The Brusſh prince here; tir d wirh Labour, met 

A grateful Banquet in juſt Order ſet: 

The Meats were choice, and exquiſitely. * 

An elegant, tho not a pompous Feaſt. 

Alfred his Brouglit and craving Hunger 2 01 

With taſteful: Meats and gen'rous Drinks, and pleas'd 

With wiſe Diſcourſes from th' Occaſion rais'd, 


Thank'd the 7inijie ad the Banque prod | 


The 3 Orb hats now apt 
A Face more ample, but leſs ſplendid Rays; - 
When Alfred reconducted to the Court 
Applauded to the King Tuniſas Port; 
The num rous Fleets, and unexhauſted Stores; 
That fill'd the Magarines along the Shores. 
Then offer d various Queſtions, which relate 
To the ſwift Growth of this enen 
Curious the prudent Laws and Rules to know = - 
2 


Whence ſo much Srrengrh, fuch Peace, and 
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The Court retir' ee 7 

And Afred near, w = . 

Since you your tuneful Genius have expreſs 
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Indulge our Paſſion, and the Pleaſure raiſe | - 

Of this Aſſembly by your happy Lays. © 
Nor did Britannia's Prince the Tak deine, Fon 
But took the Lyre, Were this Song Divine. 


To bliſsful Heav n I'll ſtretch the ſoaring Wing, 
By ſtrong Celeſtial Rapture urg d to ſing 
The boundleſs Knowledge of th. Eternal King. 
But while this Flight I meditate; around FT HOund 
What wond'rous Heights untry d, What pro- 
Affright my Soul ! what Gloom, what trackleſs Ways 
- Awfulappear in Wiſdom's ſacred Maze ! © 
Ye wiſe, ye intellectual Lights, that guide 
Enquiring Heads ; ye Maſters, who preſide 
Ober Learning's Schools; ye Oracles of State, 
Who reaſon ſtrong and triumph in Debate; 
And you bleſt Minds without a Blemiſh bright, 
Of piercing, clear and comprehenſive Sight, 
Tell how you are bewilder'd,” how diſtref'd, = 
How with the vaſt unequal Task oppreſs d, OS 
When youthro' Wiſdom's Empire urge your Flight, 
Trace her dark Windings, ſearch th Abyſs of Light, 
„„ r e 


All Things; Great King) Thou feet; whour all 


An inclletual Nature unconfin'd Mind, 
From 
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e Skies, 

Thou view'ſt thy vaſt Creation round Thee ſpread, | 

On which thy Feet as on a Footſtool tread. = 

With Eiſe thy clear all penetrating Eye 

Nature's remoteſt Frontier can deſcry, = 

And with a Glance is able to ſurvey | 

The num'rous Worlds, which thy ſole Nod obey. | 

Thou mak'ſt the ſecrer Chambers of the Deep 

Thy Walks, where peiceful ancient Waters ſleep, | 
And ſearcheſt dark unfathom'd Caves beneath, | 

Hell's glbomy Priſons; and the Tradts of Death: 

The pond'rous Shades of ſubterranean Night, 

Thar guard the Center from th Approach of Light, 

Where not a darted Sun- beam can intrude, 

e 3 
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| | Thevaſt Enent' bf Poſlibiliry ß 
Is clearly view'd, and only view'd by Thee. 
Thou muſt all Creatures know, who inthy Mind 


Do'ſt all their Models and Ideas find: 
Millions of Beings in thy Breaſt remain, , .) 
Beings, which ne'er Exiſtence will attain, , 
That Space immenſe yer unemploy'd might fill ; * 
The Objects of thy pow r, but not thy Wil. 
= * H Le 
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1 comes along frm chy divine Necee, 
That what is poflible ſhall actual be, 110 
Thy Purpoſeris che Spring af, be ix voll 


Thou ſee ſt the Tideof Time come falling on, 


And Days and Years, ere yet they are hegun. Pe 
Aſcending from DNuratign's deep Abyſs, Coun 


Which their appajnteg Queer never mib · 1, + 


Thou view it ſyeceading Ages with Ghogee.. - | 
And ſeg gt hoy in their Tyras they alt dance; 
Who on this Vage ſhall enter, 5 old WV 


| They ſtand in Heay'o's-unchang'd. Decrees enrllid. 


Thou know ſt ho every Man ill act his Part. 


Who Vinye's heay” uly Precepts will aſſert, , q off”! 


And who, abandon bleſt Religions Cauſe: 
And aim at Wealth and a vin World's Apphuſ.. 
Thou with unerring Proſpęct doſt foreſce 113 000 
How a free Agent ſhall determin'd be; 
Contingency to us js. Cortaint y 40 Theg. q,., AT 
Thou knoy ſt the ſecret Biaſs of the Win, vials 7 
For Thou who mad'ſt the Springs with ſo much Skill 
The Paſſion ſee ſt by which. it is inclin .. 


And view'ſt the yarious We r gl err YA Vi 
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Thou only.cop Bike mondraw Links fe, 


That Minds unbody dro3 Body tye. O Sd! r x 
Ro Thy 
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By which the beating vital Engine plays, 

And thro arterial Tubes mechanick e 
Thou only ſecret Nature” can ſt purſue, 

And her entire Oeconomy review, 

A diff rent Task in every diff rent Part. 
How active Ferments work the fluid Maſs, 
How thro their Strainers various Humour r 
How all the noxious Juices are expell d. 

And by Ma ho Wholſome we wield, 
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Of what Materials h her Pencil make 
By which ſhe paints Nr Scenes with ſach Applauſe 
And in the Brain ten thouſand Landskips draws. * | 
The Cells; and little Lodgings, T hqu-canſt ſee 
In Mem'ry's Hoards and ſectet Treaſury ; 
Doſt the dark Cave of each Idea ſpy's -- in N 
And ſee'ſt how rang d the crouded Lodgers lye 3 ol 
How ſome, when beckon'd by the Soul, aWeke, 


While peaceful Reſt their uncall'd Neighbours te. 


Thou know'ftthe downy Chains that ſofthy bind 
Qur ſlumb'ring Senſe, when RB x 
Ng S | 
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Thy peircing Eye th claſtick Spring ſurveys 8 


Mean 
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Mean Time thou ſee ſt how guideleſs Spirits play, 


And mimick oer in Dreams the buſy Day, 

Wich pleaſant Scenes and Figures entertain, 

Or with manner Mixtures e ny Drains 
8 TIC of 


Thou knowiſt the fecret's Soul's + pert” Throne 1 
Surrounded with thick Darknefs; like thy own, 
Where ſhe to all the Senſes Audience gives, : 
Appoints their Tasks, their Meſſages 1 J 
And paſſes Judgement in her Sov'reign an. 
On every Envoy's true or falſe Report; 
How her ſole Nod our Motions does - agg 
And guide the various Parts to ſerve the Whole; 
Can'ſt ſay what diff rent Turns the Spirits take, 
When they of diff 'rent Kinds Impreſſions make ; - 
What vital Springs thoſe Spirits in their Flight 
| Strike to cauſe Torment, what to give Delight; 
Can't tell the Manner how the Actors move, 
When they excite our Anger or our Love, $3 J. 
By what Contrivance and mechanick Art 
Our Paſſions interrupt the beating Heart ; 
How they encreaſe the vital Lab'rour's Toil, _ | 
When they conſtrain the Blood to freeze or boil ; . | 
-Whence martial Ardour warms the Heroe ne, 
* ſniv ring Fears th arterial _ coaches 
42 48 H How 
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How active Joy dilates the ſwelling Veins, 
And Shame the modeſt Face with Bluſhes ſtain: 
Thou know'ſt theſe Secrets, and ten thoufand more, + 
Which narrow-ſighted Man can ne er explore, ' 
Who toa high Conceit of Wit arrives, 

Yet knows not how he thinks, or moves, or lives, 


Exhauſtleſs Source of Light! from Thee proceed 
The Streams of Science, that diffuſive feed 2 
The intellectual World, and plenteous flow 
On all bleſt Minds above, and Men below. 

Thou do'ſt the Soul with curious Arts inſpire, 
Knowledge, by Thee inſtructed, Schools acquire: 
By Thee the Bards to Heav'n direct their Flight, 
View the bright Orbs, and range the Fields of Light,” 
Climb Empyrean Heights, and hardy ſoar. | 
In Ether heav'nly Empires to explore, 
And from the Chryſtal Convex of the Sky 
The vaſt Immenſe, and vacant Gulphs deſcry, 
That ſtretching far beyond Creation lye. 
Thou guid'ſt the Pencil in the Painter's Hand, 
Sculptors the Chizel by thy Aid command ; 
While Skill and Wiſdom are by Thee inſtill'd 
To rear the Palace, and the Caſtle build, 
To form the Ship with wond'rous Skill deſign'd 
Tofloat on Waves and catch the breathing Wind, 

H 3 Which 
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Which by the Impulſe of the active Gale 

That ſwells the heaving Boſom of the Sa 

Starts from the Port, and oer the Ocean flies, 
Bounds on the foaming Main and ſweeps the Skies: 
By theſe the Iſles and fever'd Realms are joyn d, 
And mutual Gain by mutual Commerce fin. 


Great King, no Limits can thy Being bound, 
No Place is vacant of th' Almighty found: 
In every Rock and each unpractis d Seat 
Oppreſs d with too much Cold or too much * 
Pp ev'ry ſubterranean dark Receſs, 
Each Foreſt and unpeopled Wilderneſs, 
In ev'ry ſhining Orb that rolls on high, 
And the waſte Field of intervening Sky, 
Thou art, or rather they are all in Thee. 
Na loneſome Cell is from thy Preſence free: 
Above the Heav'ns, below the deepeſt Waves, 
The Courts of Death, and Hell's remoteſt Caves, 
Beyond the Gulphs, where diffipated Day 
Loſes at length its dim expiring Ray, > 
Is thy Abode j all Space is filbd by Thee, 
If Space be not the fame with thy Immenſity. 
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Nie ces d- And Halla much the Subject prais d, 
And much the Song the Monarch ee i I 
Juſtly, he ſaid, wiſe Britun, we admire» 1 1 

Your tuneful Numbers, and th Walser E. de 

That gives this Inſpiration to your Veins 

And urges to ſublime Celeſtial Strain e? 

Great are the Inſtincts which your Choice incline 

To eaſe your Rapture on ſuch Themes Divine, 

And ſoar on high, while the Great Pow'r you praiſe, 

And ſpread his Glory in ſeraphick Lays. 

Beſides your gen'rous Purpoſe I applaud, 

Thar, when from various Toils ſuſtain'd Abroad 

You ſhall regain Britannia, you will found - - 

High Schools; where Science, with Apphuſescrown'd 

And chear'd with princely Bounty, may reſide, 

And boaſt ſuperiour Fame with worthy pride; 

With cleareſt Lights may Britiſh Youth refine, 

And in her high-rais'd Orb to diſtant Nations ſhine. 


Then he continu'd thus---Illuſtrious Gueſt, 
Recite your various Fate at my Requeſt, | 
Since firſt you choſe to leave your native Land, 
Till Shipwreckt you were caſt on Libya's Strand. 


Ha4 Alfred 
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Arad reply'd-—Indulgent-King, conſent oo 
That, much with Care and much with Labour ſpent, 
I may for due refreſhing Reſt.retire, 
While Guithwn will perform what you require. 
The Prince withdrew Intent th' Aſſembly waits, 
While Guithws paſt Adventures thus relates. 

| 2 


ALFRED. 


The AR GU wy T. 


Grizkum, as requeſted Halla, begins the Nar- 
ration of F Alfed's Fo _—_ He — _— | 
Prince, to mpſelf for the Government 
Protection ee be ever RON to 
the Crown,) ſailed from Britain to 
tions, where he might obſerve the beſt ror l 
collect the wiſeſt * of Civil Societies. He = 
bon they croſt the Seas to Antwerp, and then paſi d to 
ina or Collogne. The Character of Raman 

the cruel and tyrannical 3 that , and 
his Fate. Hence paſſes thro 

ny #0 Italy, The Deſcription of the Alps, and the 
nl . various 
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various Appearances of Nature in thoſe Hills. The 
1 Prince arrives at Rome, is received with great Rind- 


8% by Pope Leo. The City deſcribed. The Pope 


a” an uncommon Eſteem, olves to croum | 
Ang of Britain in due Succeſſion to his Farher A 
= ee Coronation 2 7 Prelate L 
's Har on that folemm Occ : 
| and Aled, 1 the — Ly n 
3 2 cho 2 the Church to the Palace, where a 
nificent & was prepared for them. er 
| the 75 ime for let Pk —— was expired, = 
Alfred, to prrſue his B viſiting various 
Conntries, takes his Leave * the Pope, who — 4,99 
bim bis Benediftion, with Marks er | 
fection; and adviſes him how to behave- a 
_. while Abroad, and . to govern when he returned 
Home. Alfred departs from Rome, and embarks 
at Oſtia for Naples. Oſtia and the Italian Coaſt 
deſcribed, as far as the Circzan Hills, where, 
the Tempeſt roſe, that caſt them Shipwreckt on the 
Shore of Numidia. Here an Auchorite admoniſh- 
ed by a Viſion, met, received, and refreſhed the Bri- 
tons, 2 King H 's Court. 


Swarms 

ap Infulted Abe Kein With 
4 barb'rous Arms, 

2 And on her Coaſts with Troops 

recruited pour'd 4 


Preh Fe Force and Fury, and the Land deyour'd : 
While vers d in Hardſhip, and in Pilkge bold, 

They paſ'd thre' fenceleſs Cities uncontrouf d. 
. | Britain 
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Brian, het Blood and Treaſure ſpilt, no mere ; 
Could drive the awiefs megan br [1 
Nor to her nurn er | 


. 
The People's Darling and the Court's Delight, 
With mournful Eyes oſt view'd Brieannid's State, 
Pity'd her Suff rings, and bewail'd her Fate: 

Nor did he ſilent and unactive grieve, 11 2 

But form'd wiſe Schemes her Honour to retrieve, 
And ſtrove by various Efforts to inſpire | 

A gen'rous Zeal, and ſet her Sons on Fire 
Celeſtial Virtue to purſue, and aim 

At Abion's Greatneſs, and Heroick Fame. 

But the prevailing Dave was not ſuppreſs d. 

Nor Britains painful Grievances redreſs'd, 

Till Afred, who had ne'er before encas'd 

His Limbs in Steel nor martial Danger fac'd, 
Forſook the gameful Wood, and took the Field, 
Renounc'd the Huntſman's Silvan Arms, to wield 
The batt'ling Warriour's; and, by Wonders ſhown 
Of Conduct, Strength, and Courage yet unknowns 
The Heroe three unrivald Conqueſts gain d, 
Broke the proud For, and barb'rous Rage reſtrain d. 
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Thus the brave Briton triumph'd o er the Daune, 
And by his Sword remov'd Britannia's Bane, 
' Forcing the vanquiſh'd Spoilers to retreat 
From the glad Iſle, and ſeek their Northern Seat. 
Now, the freed Land refreſh'd with Peace and Eaſe, 
The Pious Prince decreed to paſs the Seas, 
That he in Foreign Realms the Arts might know 
Cuſtomsand Laws whence Wealth and Empire grow, 
And that new Science might adorn his Mind 
To heav*nly Truth and glorious Deeds inclin'd. 
Bleſt by the King, he, fair Britammia's Pride, 
Auguſta left, and failing down the Tide 
Of ſpreading Thames, foon the wide Ocean croſt, 
Borne by auſpicious Gales to Belgia's.Coaft. 
We ſoon ſublime Audverpia s Haven gain'd, 
And there for due Repoſe ſome Days remain'd : 
Alfred the Domes and Palaces admir'd, © 
Whoſe gilded Turrets high to Heav'n ge 
Which to the Sun his borrow'd Light repay, R 
Diffuſing thro' the Skies redoubled Day. 
When he the Port and Veſſels had ſurvey'd, 
And Magazines where naval Stores were laid, 
Had learn'd their Strength, their Manners, & their Laws, 
And what their Pain and Pleaſure chiefly cauſe, = 
Their Courts of Juſtice, and their Burſe had view d- 
And all Things curious; Alfred thence purſu'd 


His 


Bock . ALFRED. 0g 


His Way direct to Agrippina's Gates, 

The beauteous Head of the rich Dhius States. 

Her Tow'rs, that wide Germania Anubis 
Adorn the Margin of the ſpreading Rhine = 
The Roman Empreſs, who imperious ſway dd 
The upd Monurchhom the ed, 
That gave to Nero Birth, a fiery Brand. 

And rais'd the Monte Supra Commands 
Fond of her native Soil to ſuch Renown, © © 
At vaſt Expence, advane d this four d Town; 
Where Raman held his Court, a potent Lord 
For Pride deſpis d, and for black Sete 
His er uel Hand à Rod of Iron made 
And not a Ruler's gtacious Scepter; Way d. 

By wits Bete de Ge ; 
And, pleas d 'with'Slaughter, Cruelty enjoy d. | 
He reap'd the HaryeR; ſeiz'd the Parmet's Grain, 


The Artiſt's Labour, axe Meu Gan | 


Deaf to their earneſt Cries, and humble Prayer, 
He mock d with favage Mirth their fad Deſpair : © 
Told them that, wariton with Abundance grown, A 
They prefs'd for Grants exorbitant the Tlrone: 2 

Bade them return and till the fertile Field, | 
Which would enough for peaceful jets ma; ; 

That Idleneſs, not Miſery and Pain, | 
_ Pride and Fulneſs made them — 


Theſe 


> 
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Theſe right Ways, ieee ed 4d T 
Of regal Por, ſeditious Heats produce. 
Clandeſtine Plats and open Muimurs ſorm. 

Murmurs the Prelude to a publick Stom. 

| The States impatient of th oppreſſive Loke $11.1 
The yielding Fetters of Allegignce brake, _ 22 366 
And grown at length by Deſperation bd | 

KRevolted, (ſo ſwiſt Fame {aqn after told, 

And has perhaps theſe Tidings publiſh'd . 
And figrce in Arms — —é— * 
Him they depos d, and to his Brother's Head ©; | 

Transfer d the Crown; for 2450-2 

Io Gallia's Court, of foy/reiga Power hereſt, 
Curſt by the Tribes, and by his Creatures left. A 
= when firſt he heard th Oppreſſour's Fate. 
1 Reflecting wiſcly on ch unhappy State 5 "0697 211 
Of Kingdoms ſubject to a cruel Lord MA 2d 
Who.breaks thro Laws and;gaverns by the Sword, 

Tbeſe Werds expreſt; What Care ſbquld Prince uſe 

Leſt chey, by Pride and Paſſioq ſway d, abu: 
Their Paw?r, hy Deeds deſpotick ſhake the A 

; NT cba n alle c an 


A * 


| 

| 

| = 

' When Afreqrhis delighaful(Town TY r 
U | 

| 

; 

| 


. 
Ce en an le OE — Ä —rg—22 ᷣ — ; — _ 
* —— 0 
- 


— — - — et lt K —Aũw 


—— —— — 
7 


. e rden: we purfu d 
T | "To 
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To rich Italia s Land, and ſwiftly paſt ITY 
 Germania's States that intervene z at hat. na 
We reach d the Hills which Snows eternal hide, 
Heſperia' s Frontier on the Morrbern Side. 
With cheerful Labour we began to climb 

The ſteep Aſcent and craggy Rocks ſublime; 
Theſp horrid Seats, this how ling e n 754 
This Defars wild, and deſolate of Face, i 
As we advang'd io dur admiring Sight/ | n rac 
Open'd new-Scenes of Tema and Delight 


Pleaſing Amazement ſeiz'd our Minds to {ec | | WW. . 


Nature {6 rude, and ſuch Variet „r 
Of Wonder and Affright, whilezeyeryiWay | | (7 
Theſe Regions ſome furprifing View diſp y. 
The Mountains Peaks, with flaky Flesces White, 
So high aſcended that the ſolar Light 5 
Reflefttd could not climb fo great a Height FT 
And hence the Skies remain ſo cold, they know. 
No Exhalations, no moiſt Stores, hut Snow. 
Soft Zenhyrs, tepicdl Show? rs, and gentle Dew, 
e rag 1:10 
To Seats/inferiour their Production owe, . i W 
toe i Cloned hg rar. be. ve 
The miſty Convex of the Atmoſphere 
n Diſtance ſpread below appear, Hit aq 


Ie DN 90181 15 vageannsr! 3 5 «IB »zbauor . While 
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While we, in Alt Krege, beheld from far 
Conflicting Meteors and Aerial War, * 
And looking down, ſaw Miſts extended lye, 5 9 * 
* e Nen IS 


Here e of Snow immenſe, that climb - 
Etherial Heights and pierce the Clouds ſublime,” 
Mix their white Heads with Heav'n's blue Fils, and 
Hoary with Winter's Force in Summer's Skies. Lriſe 
There Gulphs; profound and gloomy as the _ 
With ſolemn Horrour prejudicethe Sight. | | 
There unctious Pines on barren Ridges ſtand, 
Diſdainful of the Vale's prolifick Land. 1 0 

And, like the Firs along 1 ö 
From en ele their 1 Store. 
5 „ Nl 
There brake Clit, ad al with dreadful Solnd 
And ſhook'the Woods and ſnowy Peaks around. 
With craggy Heaps deform the wounded Land, 0 * 
As active Demons at their Lords Command. 
Or fabled Giants had in ſportive Toi!!! 
With rocky. Ruins ſpread the loneſome Soil. 
Great Waters here from cavern d Mountains guſn, 
And ſpreading Torrents unſupported rum 
Down in Caſcades immenſe, to find below 
More equal Grounds and Channels where to flow. 
| Thele 


——ä—ũ— —— —ãᷓ — ee _ TB 
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| Theſe Fas ou-roar the Monſlers that ole 
The howling Empire of the Wilderneſs, 

While the coated Ne of efiinaiiones.... .--. 
Rebounds from echoing Hills md Are Cares: | 


Curprin'd and pleas'd we now beheld che Source 
Whence celebrated Rivers take their Courſe i 
As Egypt's Natives for their Nile depend 
Ori the relenting Treaſures that deſcend... ,, __ 
Sein fn the Moon's d Me fo 3 
The rapid Rhone, the Rhine, and Danube flow . 
From unexhauſted Heaps of Alpine Snow + ; 
For while that plenteous Stock in gentle Ralls, . * 
Or ample Streams, falls from the channell d Hills, ” 

Thoſe Floods their Current from the Confluence 7 
And thence ſupply d their vaſt Expence ſuſtain. 
Pleas'd with theſe various Works of Nature's Art 
Alfred diſclos'd the Paſſions of his Heart, 

Praiſing in rapt'rous Speech the wiſe Deſign 

And wond'rous Scheme of Providence Divine. 
Thus he exalted Sentiments expreſs'd; 
Then in theſe Words fam'd Hannibal addrefs'd; 
Great Leader, what heroick Heat inſpir'd 

Thy Veins, and thee with brave Ambition fir'd 
To mount theſe lofty Lines and Mounds of Snow; 
That reach the Clouds, to ſeek the diſtant . 
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Thy Tempeſt, — in th aſpiring Hill, | 

With War unknown the Alpine Defart fills, 

Pours Carthaginian Thunder from the Skies, 

While ruſhing Floods of Wrath the Vale ſurprize. 
Brave enterprizing Chief, thus far renown'd ! 
What Fame, what Triumphs, had thy Progreſs crown'd, 
Had not the ſoft Delights of Capua more J 
Obſtructive 3 vhs than the hard Rocks before. 


Theſe Heights np with Delight and Pain, 

We enter d fur Heſperia's flow 'ry Plain, 

And paſſing thro rich Towns that crouding ſtand, 
And with their Tow'rs the Soil around command, 

We ſafe arriy'd at Reme's illuſtrious Tow'rs, 

The facred Empreſs of the Chriſtian Pow'rs ; 

Where the great Pontiff, with diſtinguiſh'd Grace 
And Marks of Honour, did the Prince embrace. 

Still h exprefs d to Britain s King above 

His other Royal Sons Eſteem and Love, > 
Who, by his princely Gifts to Rome endear'd, 

A generous Monarch and a Saint appear d. 

The Honours heap'd upon Atulpho's Son 

At firſt we judg'd were to the Father done; 

But when the Pontiff ſaw his Virtues ſhine, 
His Reaſon, Wit, and Sentiments divine, 
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His Mien majeſtick, and polite Addreſs, 

That Worth Heroick and high Birth confeſs, 
Uncommon Favours were on Alfred thrown, 
Not for Atulpho's Merit, but his own. 

Charm'd with his Morals, with his Arts refin'd, 
And all the bright Endowments of his Mind, 

He felt paternal Pleaſure in his Breaſt, 

And fondly, as a Son, the Prince careſt. 


| By nn Shows and Paſtimes, ſplendid Feaſts, 
And Banquets, worthy of imperial Gueſts, ' - © 
Melodious Muſick, Interludes, and Plays, 
And all Things that Delight and Wonder raiſe, 
The Roman Lords, ſo Leo gave Command. 
Regal'd Prince Alfred with a gen rous Hand. 
Heoften view'd the Town of wide Extent, 
The Tow'rs ſublime, and Domes magnificent, 
The Palaces with Art conſummate rear d, 
Where Strength and perfe& Symmetry appear'd; 
Proud Statues on the Walls around were plac d. 
And each high RE Rs . 
Hangings, that rivall'd Life in Figures bol. 
Silk form'd W the Lights were dai: Gold 1 


Sen 


But tho' Heſperia s Towns in Pow'r and Pride 
Zy Rome's illuſtrious Head are all outvy d, 
| I 2 


Yate 


When Pagan Lords the regal Scepter bore. 
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Yet is ſhe ſunk from her great State, before 


In her proud Reliques Albion s Prince could trace 
The beauteous Features of a ruin'd Face. 

Imperial in Deſtruction ſhe appear d, 

And as a mighty Shade is {till rever'd. 

Stupendous Fragments and auguſt Remains 

Seen in the Town, or ſcatter d thro the Plains, 
Tell what this potent Empreſs was of old, 

Whoſe awful Nod the trembling World controul'd. 
So when a Delver has by Fortune found 

Vaſt humane Bones long buried under ground, 

He ſtands with Arms uplifted to the Skies, 

And views aſtoniſh'd their enormous Size ; 
Then judges; by their Bulk and wond'rous Length, 
They fram'd fome Giant of prodigious e 


The © *: "NA who Prince Alfred led 
To Monuments renown'd, thus pointing ſaid; 
There mighty Ceſar's lofty Palace ſtood. 
Where Gardens boafted once an Orange Wood, 
| Fair Citron Groves, and arboring Myrtle's Shade, 

Rich Fruits and Flow rs, that mingled Scents convey'd; 

And various Colours mixt with loyely Strife, 

Beſides fam'd-Sratues æmulous of Life, | 
| And 
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And od'rous Shrubs of everlaſting Green, 
And Rows of Pines with verdant Walks between, 


There fee the ample Cave and Marble Shores 
Where ſlept in Peace collected liquid Stores, © N 
By long and coſtly Aquæducts convey d, 

That thus an artificial Sea diſplay d; 

Where oft, to pleaſe the Sons of Rome, were ſeen, ; 

Embattled Lines of Ships and — Marine. | 
DD Dn ft za ut 

Now the capacious Theaters they view d,. 

And now the ſtately Structures, that include 
Patrician Aſhes and th imperial Un, 
Where Funeral Lamps vithout expiring burn, 


Here a Muſtridus Arch of Triumph ſtands | ? 
For Laurell'd Chiefs, who came from conquer'd Lands 
Till the wide Globe, by Rome's reſiſtleſs Sword 
| Subdu'd, no more proud Sirnames could afford 
To her great Sons, while of its Titles drain'd, 

As well as Wealth, the vanquiſh' d World compli. | 

There Obelisks and Pyramids ariſe, _ 
Whoſe myſtick Figures entertain the Wie, 15: + 


e | 
13 Here 
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Here ancient Pillars of ſtupendous Height 
And ſtately Bulk Aſtoniſhment excite, | 


There verdant Walks extended hy betwixt _ 
Fair Ranks of Golden Fruit- Trees intermixt 
With Pleaſure- Houſes, Baths, and glitt ring Tow! 1s, 
Unrivall'd Fountaing, ang {wees Jes mine Bom s. 


Their Heads, by erring Vot'ries once rever d, 
Who from unbreathing I mages implor ld 


Bleſſings, and looſe immoral Gods ador'd,, 
Some from wide Roofs, contriy'd with wand'rous Art, | 
Dazling to Sight Corinthian Glory dart; 
Some on proud Pillars rais'd of Sine immenſe, 

And beautify d with Skill and vaſt Expence, 


Etrich d with various party - colour d Stains, 
And Stones of Azure ſtreak d with Golden ven, E 
From poliſh'd Marble Walls and Turrets bright 
Send ſplendid Glances and rebounding Light: 
But how her Pow r and Pride are now debas dl. 

How lyes her Honour in the Duſt effac'd ! 


Strangers, 2 = KG Sol, . 
Ne once aſpir d ſublime the awful ple 
Where 
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Where the augult alſembled Lond of ws” — 
Acquitted Princes or pronounc'd their Doom, 
Made ſubject Naehe and imperious ſ way 'd 
The conquer'd Nations chat their Wil obey d: 


X 22 0 
- . 
- 


Here faithful States Rome with ber! Favour crown 'd, 


And from their 
Now Shrubs and Moſs in Seats Patrician grow, 
And Weeds their Birth to ſtately Ruins owe. 


In noble Kübbilt there the Court behold 
Where fix · d Decres of Juſtice were enroll d; 
Where Orators for Eloquence renown'd, 
Excelling all in boaſtful Athens found, _ 


y N 4. 


With 3455 Zeal maintain'd their Client's Cauſe, 


Defended Freedom, and ans d the Laws. 


Here did the Glory of the Latian » Blood, 
Great Tah, oft pour forth a plenteous Flood 
of Words divine, and with reſiſtleſs Art 


Touch'd | every Spring, and maſter'd every Heart: 2 
His Charms could raiſe Emotions and controul, 19" 


And from the Breaſt tranſport the rayiſh'd Soul, 
While he prevailing Force and Light diſplay'd, 
And his own Ardour to their Veins convey d. 
Great venerable Shade] degenerate Rome! 
Illuſtrious Patriot! ah, thy rigid Doom ! 


How 


- 


120 ALF REP. Book IV. 


e thy Hed, before the Roſtrum hurl'd,, N 
Reproach th ungrateful Victors of the World 2 
Thy breathleſs" Lips vile Anthi ol arraign, . I 
On that looſe Romar's Name imprint A Shin FAR 
Indelible, and wound his Honour more 2 : a: BY 
Than thy inveRtve Sting had done Bs 
here fs Piſa Thee x (bln Wo 

Defac'd, not ruin d, by the Pow'r of = 
Where Gladiators ſtrove in bloody Fight 
To give the K. Roman horrible Delight, . . 

view that wide Space that bioken Walls 83 
Where Charjotcers with enyy'd Palms were crown'd, 
When their train d Courſers, leeter than the Wind, 
Wictors their panting Rivals left behind : — 
The Roman Youth here cager of a Name 
Flew tothe Goal ſwift as th alluring : . 
For which they gaſp d: pon ns lol Ee 
To gain the Prize at old Olympick Sports, . 
While cheis hot Steeds impatient of the Rein * 
Their active Sine ws work, their Eye- balls ſtrain, | 
e Al wn with Duſt, wich Foam the Phan. | 


11 


And dow fl ee Sage, Prince Afred ld 
Fo the fd Fied of Mary, and pointing ids | 4 
Thi a 


C 
LF 
- 
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ki n | 
ar" great Stations, who their Favour ſought, 
F x 
Prztors, Cenſors, and great Conſuls yield, 
Advanc'd Patrician Peers to high Commands, 
— n pn Kings to conquer d Lands. 8 
re i 
bas + maturer Stare of mighty Rome, - 
ee, e. Choice preyaild, bs 
* poſts of Truſt on Merit bewdd enmird: $8 
lengeh, che Taſte and gen'rous Spitir lt 
I n Sine of, Mee ec eit | 
ee r 
8 ribes profuſe corrupt Electors bought. 4 
. — wanted Wiſdom to reflect, that They 150 
ke purchaſe Places make the Nation pay "UF 
. — 3 that could eech. 
no Means are left to ſave a State 
_ ancient Virtues in Contempt are a 
And Vice applauded is with Empire crown'd- 
By Feaſts and Games and pompous coſtly _ wind 
NON TOY Sage Nee e IN 
be bete 3 85 
proud Tins: e bee 
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Thus Day by Day the Antiquary led 
The Prince to ſome fam'd Monument, — 
On Marks of ruin'd Glory ; which ſuppfyd 
Great Iinages of Rome's imperial Pride. 
While thus he panted aftet Knowledge new, 
The Briton deater to the Pontiff gr; 
Th Huſtrious Herbe he i much admir d 
That, by an Impulſe as from Hesv 'n inſpir d, 
He to anon and crown him King deereed, 2 
That Mfred might, from Toll and Danger arg . 
To Alis Throne in deſtitid Time ſucceed. 
Progreſſive Time brought on th! auſpicious Morn, 
When the great Pope determin'd to/adorn IIs. 
Alfred with Marks of Honour, yet to none 
Of Rome's | STIs favour Vor fies town: 

57, SOLE TT 

Now the bright Sun, beforvi — 
Diſpell d the Derkgeſß and the Skies rexeir d. 
Guards, Heralds; Marſhalls} Ede m/ 
ot Houſhold Troops, and Chiefs of great Cortmand, 
Stats-Officers/and Judges, Magiſtrates — 
And Preſidents of Leo ſubject States, Ki 
And Peers diltiriguilt'd by their Diadem 
Array d in Tiſſus deek'd'with"glitt'ring Oe, 
In due Succeſſion regular and flow 
Mov d to the Dome, and form'd a ſplendid Show 
And 
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Us'd with repeated Rapture to behald, » 
When her great Warriours of unrivall'd Fame, 
Mp er e, 
CN > AT" of 
Abende Ss ae lige ad Prids) 
Advanc'd, while Troops were drawn on either Side 3 
And clad in Robes Sky- colour d, ſtiff and bright» 7 /. 
With Gold and Di'monds, glorious to the Sight, ' - 
A Belt of broiderꝭ d Crimſon: bur a ee 0. 
With graceful ien and Steps e. . 
A Canopy ſublime, the inw ard Part bn 
Was Perfia's Work; een Ball 
Dazling with Flow'rs of Gold, and high emboſt 
With ſilyer Birds and Beaſts: at mighty Coſt, 


By noble Vouth above the Brito heedgd 
His Head protected and the Sun repellidz. 
Britannia s Prince, proud of their Oſſice, bore 


The spes, Globe, ank©towii with ebf 
The aweful Enſigns of imperial Might. robes.) 
Such was the Hetoe's Port) and in his Face eg 
Swegtneſs ſerene ſo ſoften'dprincely Grace, 


Such was his artleſs Dignity of Mind 
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He id fomeBavoy from the Seats above; 
Nt vr excited nents Lore" iti b. 


-The Tribes in focliag Streams 4" IN 
Ruſh to the Show, and ina Deluge meet: 
Unaumber'd Crouds, that thick in Cluſters ay: 
To the high Roofs and on the Windows hung, 

At once their Voices ſtrain d and eager Eyes 1 
To ſee and raiſe the Heroe to the Skies. 
Loud confluent Shouts the Heav'ns wide Conc, 
Ring thro? each Chryſtal Plain, and Azure . 
And bounding from the echoing Spheres _ 
ack den Joy, and TI.” 


At bg be ws n 

To the fam d Dome that bore Saint Peters Name; 
When Afred etit'ring at the Temple Gate ) 
To the high Altar paſs d in princely' State, org 
Near which enthron'd che aweful Pontiff fate. | 
Leaders advanc d to Honour by their Swords, 
And Rome's great Peers, who ficred Mitres N 2 
And ſcarlet, Robes, ere pour d around his Chair. 


" 


The ſolemn Rites and Ceremonies paſs d, cue 
On kneeling Mfred's Head the Pontiff phc d 
21 | | The 
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The glitt'ring Symbol of ſupreme Command, 
And gave the regal Scepter to his Hand, 
Then gracious look d, and to th illuſtrious Ring 


Pronounc'd Prince Alfred Albion's future King. 


All Leo prais'd, who thus the Briton crown'd 
For ſpotleſs Deeds and pious Life renown'd ; 
For as thy Church, O Rome, as well as Court, 
Did Virtues more than modern now ſupport, 
So Leo, of thy facred Prieſts the Guide, 


By Luſt of Gold unſtein d and free from Pride, 


Expreſs'd a Heart to generous Deeds inclin'd, 
To Science, Arts, and Love of humane Kind. 


Labot, a Prelate of Britannick Race, 
That could his high Deſcent and Lineage trace 
From Heroe's lov'd at Home and fear'd Abroad 
Whoſe glorious Arms late Ages ſhall applaud, 
Had Wiſdom, Learning, and Politeneſs join'd | 
To State Endowments, and a noble Mind. 


Long fince from Albjon's Soil to Rome retir d, 1 


He general Love and Glory here acquir d, 
And now, ſo Leo bade, he mounts the Chair 
With a becoming Mien and ſolemn Air. 

The Riſe of Pow'r was his important Theme, 
This be eviac'd ſprung from the Will ſupreme 


1 
f 


z: — 


And Realms Submiſſion boundleſs ſhould expreſs : 
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Promulg'd by written Laws or Nature's Light, 
And that the btanching Streams of ruling Night 
Were all deriv'd from that celeſtial Source, | 
Which, as it gave, A kn Fare. 
That Princes, who.in Orbs illuſtrious ſhine 
Tenants of high Authority divine Ld 
And ſcepter d Stewards of entruſted Pow'r, 
Muſt all account at the laſt aweful Hout 

At Heav'ns auguſt Tribunal, where uncrown'd 
They with the Vulgar ſtand on equal Ground. 
Hence he inferr'd, that Actions once enjoin d 

By the immortal ſelf-exiſtent Mind, 

Of Pow'r, as well as Things th' exhauſtleſs Cauſe, 
Can't be ſuſpended by imperial Laws, 

Nor loſe its firſt obliging Energy, 

By his own Viceroy's oppoſite Decree. 


He did with pious Vehemence diſplay 
The fad Effects of arbitrary Sway, | 
Where lawleſs Pow'r, and Pleaſure unconfin'd, 
Defeat the Ends by Government deſign'd. 
Had Kings, faid he, Perfection infinite, 
Unerring Wiſdom to direct themright, 
And Goodneſs equal to unbridled Might, 
They ſhould, like Heav'n, deſpotick Thrones poſſeſs, 


But 


* 
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But ſince deſtructive Paſſions frequent reiz 
O'er Monarchs not controul d, who oft diſdain 
Reaſon's unequal Force, and in Debate 3 
Prefer the Flatt rer to the Sage of State 
Tis juſt that Subjects round the Throne ſhould de 
The ſacred Lines of circumſcriptive Law r pr 
And ſolemn Compacts, that unbounded Po-] r 
And thus well-guarded Realms will never know 8 W 


The Plagues and fad Varieties of Woe, __ 
That from licentious Empire conſtant flow. 
As when the ſwelling Billows of the Main 
Inſult the Shore and overflow the Plain, 
And while they forward ruſh with lawleſs Sway 
Involve the Herds, and fweep. whole Towns away, 
The Swains, ſuch future Miſchief to prevent | 
And diſappo int th' invading Flood's Deſcent, _ 
Againſt the threat'ning Waves raiſe lofty Mounds, 
That now grow patient of their ancient Bounds, 

Wiſe Statutes ſo, and fundamental Right 

Protect the d and check * 


e when freely they: diſpence- 
Their cheering Light and genial Influence 5 
On the glad Realms committed to their Truſt, 

Frown on the Impious, and reward the Juſt ; 


Theſe 
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Theſe Princes publick Benefactors grow, | 
Like the firſt Cauſe, the Source to which they owe 4 
Of regal Pow'r their delegated Stream 
On Heav'n dependant; tho* on Earth fupreme: 
Thus various Kings, that Fudah's Scepter fway'd, 
Their Subjects govern'd, and their God obey d; 
And ſome great Monarchs of immortal Fame. 
That Rome's extended Empire rul d, became, 
By all th Expreſſions of a gen rous Mind; 

The Bleſſing and Delight of humane Kind. 


When, faid the Prelate, ſlighted Virtue weeps, 
had her divine-Abode depending keeps © 


3 do In ſome low Cave or unfrequented Waſte! 


Far from the Court, from which ſhe flew diſgrac'd, 
Good Kings invite her from her dark Receſs, 

With bright Rewards and friendly Smiles, careſs 
And place the lovely Stranger near the Throne, 
And make the World her Birth and Merit own. 


Then Liberty ſhiries forth with heavy Grace; 
And ſhows the Godlike Beauties of her Face: 
Sweet-ſmiling Peace with foft prolifick Wings 
Broods on the Land, and unmoleſted ſings * 
Divine Religion chearful rears her Head, 

And aweful makes the trembling Scoffer dread 
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Her Frowns and threaten'd Vengeance, but imparts 
Tranſports of Joy to pure and pious Hearts. 
Flagitious Men, when Vice the Throne offends 7. 

And Goodneſs Subjects to their Prince commends, 
Conceal their Crimes now ignominious grown, 

And for Reſpect claim Virtues not their own : 

Nor does the Hydra Vicein Triumph reign, 

Erect her Creſts and ſpread her fatal Train; 

Her odious Brood lye not on Beds of Down 

Roll'd up to Ref}; nor lurk about the Crown; 
Never their Heads in Tapiſtry enfold, 

Nor twiſt their pois'nous Spires round Buſtsof Gold : 
Thro' Rooms of State their Volumes never ſlide, + 
Intrude in Councils, nor in Purple hide: 
None but the Wiſe, and Men of ſpotleſs Fame 

Can make to Poſts of Pow'r ſucceſsful Claim, 


Theſe rule their Subjects with paternal Care, 
Cruſh proud Oppreſſours, and the Guiltleſs ſpare ; 
Still ſtudious in the Steerage they preſide, 
And, tho' in Storms, unfluctuating guide 
The agitated State, and ſteady ſteer 
Mid'ſt Rocks and Shelves, and all that Pilots fear : 
They tender Bowels to their People ſhow, 
And vigilant repell th' invading Foe ; 

| K With 
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With juſt Compaſſion ſoften rig rous Laws, 
And plead the Orphan's and the Widow's Cauſe, 
They ſooth their Sorrows and relieve their Pains, 
Cloatlrtheir cold Limbs, and fill with Food their Veins; 
And bid him reap in Peage his ripen'd Grain. 

Theſe ſearch with Care to find for Poſts of Truſt 

Men skilful, ſober, cirumſpect, and juſt ; 

But, as ſuſpected, prudently poſtpone 

Thoſe who for Charges rudely preſs the Throne. 


Hail, happy Kings, in heav'nly Wiſdom's School 


Thus fony'd, and thus inftructed how to rule: 


Happy the Nations, who ſuch Princes gain, 
Bleſt with a Godlike juſt indulgent Reign. 


- But hob ar Monarchs who aſpire 


|  Toboundleſs Pow'r, impell'd by ſtrong Defire 


Of Glory miſconceiv d and falſe Renown, 

Vex foreign Kingdoms, and oppreſs their ];; 
In vain attempt to purchaſe worthy Fame. 
And win th' applauded Heroe's deathleſs Name ; 
In vain unnumber d Ver ran Troops enroll, 

And martial Terrours ſpread from Pole to Pole, 

Affright the trembling World with fierce Alarms, 

And waſte the Nations with inglorious Arms. 


on 
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What are theſe Chiefs whom haughty Wreaths adorh, 
But kwretl'd Rebbers high in Triumph born, 
Elated by their Miſchiefs, proud of Gail, 

And pleas d with Seas of Blood unjuſtly ipik ? 


He ceas'd-—When confluent Murmurs of Applauſe 
From the thick crouded Floor and Sciffe6lds roſe 
To the reſounding Roof : And now the Quire, 
Which all the tuneful Sons of Art admire, 
Begin an Anthem of Celeſtial Praiſe. 
And above Heay'n Fehovah's Greatneſs raile. 


Now from ti Dome th' illuſtrious Pair retreat, 
And march with ſolemn Pace to Leos Set: 
The joyful Throng the moving Pomp purſue, 

Repeat Applauſes, and loud Shouts renew 

That o'er the Hills of Rome promiſcuous riſe, 

Reach diſtant Clouds, and echoe thro' the Skies. | 

Rome's crofier'd Prince, and Britain's promis d Heir 

Now gain the high imperial Palace, where 

Domeſticks, ſo their Lord his Will expreſt, i 

Had at a vaſt Expence prepar'd a Feaſt 

Worthy of Leo and his Royal Gueſt. 

All Fiſh applauded by the skilful Cook, 

The Captives of the Net or of the Hook, 

That ſeek the ſtagnant Pond or ſtreaming Brook, 
K 2 That 
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That oft their Scenes of Pleaſure change, and crave 
By Turns the ſweet, by Turns the brackiſh Wave: 
All Kinds of feather'd Luxury that hide 
In ſhek*ring Brakes, or wild in Rocks abide, 
That chuſe the barren Heath, or fenny Moor, 
Or ſweep with balanc'd Wings the ouzy Shore; 
The Beccafigo, Ortolan, and Quail, 
Delicious Diſhes which in Courts prevail; 

The Deer, and Boar, and all the grateful Foods | 
That range the Mountains or frequent the Woods: | 
With Pyramids compos'd of golden Fruits, 

Greens of rich Verdure, and high-taſted Roots ; 
Immenſe Proſuſion] ſpread th' extended Boards, 

| Refreſh'd the Prelates and regal'd the Lords. 


Wines rich as fabled Nectar, that appcaſe 

Reluctant Cares and ſettled Sorrows caſe, 
The noble Growth of ſweet Campania's Soil, 
And the Reward of Tuſcan Farmer's Toil; | 
The Vintage gather'd by Calabria Swains, 
That crowns Jberia's Hills or Gallia's Plains, 

In maſly Gold and Silver went around, 
With generous Foam and Purple Honours crown d: 
Glaſſes i in tow'ring Rows, the curious Skill 
Of high Yexetia's Sons, the Side-Boards fill; 
| | * | 7A 


* 
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While Voices by conſummate Art refin'd, [bin'd, 
With ſpeaking Strings and ſweet-mouth'd Tubes com- 
(Melodious Pleaſure raviſhing to hear !) | | 
By ſoft Vibration ſooth'd the attentive Ear, 

Gave Flavour to the Wine, and Relliſh to the Chear.. 


Heſperia's ſpicy Plants, and fragrant Flow'rs 
From Gardens Rivals of Arabian Bow'rs, | 
Perſia's (weet Groves, and India's rich Perfumes, 
Diffus'd voluptuous Vapours thro the Rooms. 


Joy'd with the Splendour of the princely Feaſt, 
Magnificent Exceſs, each chearful Gueſt | | 
Applauded much the Art and much the Coſt 


That all Heſperia's Luxury engroſt. | . | i 


* 
by 


Now to the Field of Mars the Youth reſort | 
To ſpend in various Games and active Sport 
Declining Day, where Strangers might behold 
The manly Paſtimes us'd in Rome of old. | 


! 


Soon as the Sun retreating from the Skies | 
Left ſick ning Day defrauded of Supplies, ; 
And the dim Glim'rings of expiring Light 
Inyoly'd in Shade cluded Mortals Sight; 2 
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| Tlluminations all the Dwellings grac'd, 

| Diffus'd new Splendour and the Day replac d. 
6 And Fires expreſſive of uncommon Joy, 

; Nocturnal Triumph, Rome's glad Sons employ, 


While in the Court the chearſul Night concludes 
With Muſick, Dancing, Masks, and Interludes. 


The Time to Pleaſure deſtin'd thus expir'd, 
Which the auguſt Solemnity requir'd, 
Britannia's Prince, to his firſt Purpoſe true, 
Determin'd now his Labours to renew. 

To the high Vicar he all Marks expreſt 

Of filial Rev'rence and a grateful Breaſt, 

| For the great Honours, granted, and declar d 
i That he to leave Heſperia now prepar d. 


Leo reply d. Alfred, to Leo dear, 
Receive my Bleſſing, and my Counſel hear. 
While you from Realm to Realm, from Ifle to.Iſle, 
Studious of Wiſdom with Heroick Toil 
Patient advance, and undiſmay d expoſe 
Your Life to great Varieties of Woes, 
| To Shelves and Tempeſts on the Ocean's Fide, 
By Land to Deaths and Hazards yet untry d. 
Stedfaſt on Heav'ns.propitious Aid rely, 
To this fate Rock in threat ning Danger fly: 


That 


That you divine Protection may aſſure, 

And thro' a thoufand Terrours paſs ſecure, 

From Virtueꝰs ſacred Precepts never ſtray: 
Heav'n only thoſe will guard, that Heav 'n obey. 


In your Full Strerigel and Bloom of Youth bewate 


Of Beauty's Force and Love's enchanting Snare 
When Pleaſure tempts you with expanded Arms, 
Due Diſtance keep, and gaze not on her Charms; 
Should you prefumptuous face the lovely Foe, 

Too late convinc'd you will your Weakneſs know :' 
Avoid th' allurmg Syren's Voice and Sight, 

You ſtay in Danger, but are fafe in Fight. 

If on the Verge of Vice you careleſs play, 

The dubious Limits will your Feet betray, 

In ſome ungarded Hour you'll mifs your Ground, 
And, when you pats the Lines that Virtue bound, 
You'll know not where to ſtop, but ceaſe to mourn 
Your Crimes, and prove reluctant to return. 


Beſides forbidden Pleaſures will unbind 
Your manly Sinews and diſſolve your Mind - | | 
From Guilt their Fountain Fear and Fetrour flow, 
Whence Men or timr'ous or remorſeleis grow: 
The Beſt and vileſt Sort are only'bold, | 
Andnnconcern'd approaching Death behold, 
K 4 While 
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While unreflecting Theſe contemn their Fate, 
And Thoſe expect a future bliſsful State. 

The middle Kind in Part with Guilt diſtain'd, 
In Part by Fear of Heav'n from Vice reſtrain'd, 
Againſt the King of Terrours cannot ſtand, 

But pale and trembling view his lifted Hand: 
The Heroes, who in Arms immortal ſhine 
From Heav'ns bright Stores and Arſenals divine, 
Fair Innocence, pure Faith, and pious Love, 
Firm in Diſtreſs and brave in Danger prove. 
Mid'ſt boilt'rous Waves, like ſtable Rocks, they dwell, 
And ſcornful of its Rage the Storm repell : 

In vain hoarſe Thunder rolls in ambient Skies, 
Againſt their Heads in vain fierce Lightning flies. 
Patient in Suff ring and in Woe reſign'd, 

They no Regret, no Diſcompoſure find, 

Never the Steps of Providence arraign, 

Nor of Injuſtice petulant complain. 


# oy \ 


When you return to fair Britannia's Iſle, 
Thus habited to Care and vers'd in Toil, | 
Your noxious Paſhons vanquiſh'd, and your Mind 
Form'd for Dominion, and with Arms refin'd, 
You'll rule your Subjects with indulgent Laws, 
Guard publick Right, and own Religion's Caule. 


LY > 


What a rich Train of Bleſſings will a King 
So firfor Empire to his People bring 1 
Fame, pleas d th' illuſtrious Province to ſuſtain, 
Will ſpread the Glories of your Godlike Reign; 
On her bright Pinions will convey your Name, 
And your great Deeds from Realm to Realm proclaim. 
You, in your Subjects grateful Hearts, will lay 
Such ſtrong Foundations of Imperial S way, 

As will in Storms of State remain ſecure, 

And all the Inſults of your Foes endure. 

You Sycophants will baniſh from the Throne; 
They will not ſeek your Greatneſs, but their own; | 
Theſe a wiſe Prince to his high Office juſt | 

May ſometimes manage, but will never truſt. 
You'll ſpurn the Avaricious with Diſdain, 


Who ſell their Country, King, and Friends for Gain, 


That in immenſe Poſſeſſions curs'd are poor, 

And Beggars in Abundance covet more. 

In vain the Indies would exhauſt their Store 

To cure their raging Luſt of golden Oar, 

Whoſe Hoards, tho' ſwelling to a vaſt Extent, 

Sink not th' hydropick Fury, but augment. * 
Thus you its Father, Patron, Guardian, Friend, 
And Benefactor, will your Realm defend: 
Thoſe Titles, greater than the awful Stile 


Of Monarch, will advance Britannia's Ile. 
| He 
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| He ceas'd--»- And now in ſolemn Manner bleſs'd 
; The Briten, and paternal Care expreſs'd. 

| His gracious Arms his royal Son embrace, 

While plentcous Tears fell down his reverend Face. 
— Theſe tender Paſſions pious Alfred move, 

Who in the Pontiff faw the Father's Love: 

His Words abrupt, and diſcompos'd his Air, 

He took his Leave, and did with Speed repair 

To Oftia's Port, wherea tall Veſlel lay 

Ready the Britiſh Heroe to convey 

Ta high Parthenope : And here the Night 

He paſs'd, and waited for the dawning Light. 


rere e. k . 


The Morning Beams now thro' the Sky diſplay 
A roſy. Tincture, and infuſe the Day : 
Alfred embark'd, and, favour'd by the Wind, 
Stood off, and left the flying Shores behind. 
' The bounding Ship before th' impulſive Gale, 
That ſwell d the Boſom of th* expanded Sail, 
Spoon'd, ſwift away along Heſperia's Coaſt, 
And ſoon ſubſiding Oftia's Caſtles: loſt : 
Oſtia, where. firſt the Trojan with his Band 
Made his Deſcent on ſweet /ralia's Land; 
And not remote the firſt Foundations laid 
Of Rome's wide Empire, which the World obey d. 
122 This 
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This City once (by Auartius built in part, 

Part by ſucceding Princes) vy d in Art 

Shown: in its Haven, Palaces, and Tow'rs, 

With the chief Labours of the Rowan Pow'rs. 

Its Beauty, proud, Magniſicence, and State, 

Its Amplitude, and Wealth, did. once create 


In gazing Strangers Wonder and Delight, 
And Envy in Heſperia's Lords excite. 


| Advancing, next we pals'd the pleaſant Shore 
Where Latin Kings of old the Scepter bore, 
And here beheld the celebrated Wood, 
Near which Lauraumum once aſpiring ſtood: 
The ſpacious Lawrel-Groves, that gave the FO 
Its Appellation, with rich Verdure crown. | 
The Region, ſooth hot Sun-beams, and prepare 
For Health and. ſoft Delight the ſcented. Air. 


Near this the City, that from riſing Ground 
Survey d the Seas and hollo Shores around; | 
Ancient Lavinia,, whoſe recorded Name 
From the fair Conſort of eAfxeas came, 


Next ende Lees diſplay d. 
Then great by Land and flouriſhing in Trade, 
| Founded 
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Founded by Circe's and Vhyſes Son, 

Whence the old Volſcian potent Reign begun, 
Whoſe hoſtile Corſairs ſeiz d the Merchant's Gain, 
And with pyratick War diſtreſs'd the Main; | 
Since Neighb'ring Pow 'rs and adverſe Turns of Fate 
Deſtroy'd the Strength and Splendor of the State. 
Now ſcatter'd thro' the Mountains, Woods and Plains 
The Tray'ller ſees the City's rude Remains, 

And wand'ring Farmers on the Ruins tread, 

Ir: which the Town conceals her fameleſs Head. 


Next the Circæan Hills ſublime and ſteep, 
Above the watry Convex of the Deep 
Aſcending ſlowly, gain their airy Height, 
And open by Degrees a charming Sight ; 
While iſſuing from the Land they wedge their Way 
Amid'ſt the Waves, and form the ſpreading Bay 
Where Terracina's Turrets midſt the Sky 
O'erlook the Billows that beneath her lye, 
And view the Streams, and Fields, and Towns around 
Crouded with People and with Plenty crown'd. 


Now Boreas in the Shrouds began to roar, 
And furious beat us from Heſperia's Shore ; 
Collected Clouds the Fields of Air o'erſpread, 
And in their Wente the growing Tempeſt bred, 
Which 
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Which ſoon diſcharg'd its Rage upon the Main, 
Whilſt we unguided fail'd thro Storms of Rain, 
Lodd Peals of Thunder, and exploded Flame, 
Till all our Men and Veſſel loſt, we came 
Shipwrack'd to Shore on fair Namidia's Land, 
Bleß · d by Subjection to your high Command. 
Here a ſage Hermite, in a heav*nly Dream 

By Night admoniſh'd from the Pow'r ſupream, 
Met and receiv d Us kind, till with Repoſe 
And cheap but wholſome Food refreſh'd we roſe, 
Then we, the Hermite's Dictates to obey, 
Purſu'd to this delightful Town our Way. 


He ceas'd--- And all the Briton's Conduct prais d: 
His Suff rings much, and much his Virtue rais'd 
Wiſe Halla's wond'ring Thoughts, but chief his Mind 
Humble in good, and in ill Fate refign'd. 

Now did the Night her Noon o erpaſt prepare 

To quit in Turn the Empire of the Air, 

When the pleas'd Audience to their Ret retir'd, . 
Commended Guithun, and his Prince admur'd. 


ada a 
L JAP 


ALFRED. | 


ALFRED. 


— 


were advanc d as far as Capua in 


The AR GUMENT. 


(| Alfred ſails Sow Tuniſa 4s Parthenope. The De- 


ſcription of King Artolan's Palace, who receives and 
entertains the Briton with great Refpett. The Prince 
fronts Curioſities of the Tun, and the neigbour- 
ing Co . The Grott of Lucullus, - Paul: ippo, 
Baiz; Puzzolo, Veſuvius. Artolan carries the Prince 
to Iſchia: While they are viewing that Iſland, Meſ- 
ſengers arrived from Naples acquaint the King that 
bis Subjects had taken up Arms againſt him, and 
2 Way to Na- 


ples. The King returns thither with Speed, gives 
Order that his Army ſhould be aſſembled to ſuppreſs 
rhe Rebels, Barri, at Prince Alfred's Requeſt, re- 

C lates 
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lates to him the Cauſes of the Sedition. The Prince 
accompanies Artolan to the Field, aud when the 
Armies were ready to engage, be rides betuieen them, 
propoſes Terms of Accommodation to either Side, and 
at length procures Submiſſios from the Rebels, and 
an Amneſty from the King. Public Rejoicings 
made for the Peace. A reforms the Court. 
Puts Perſons of great Abilities into the chief Offices 
of State. Charatters of his new Miniſters. 
The diſcarded Courtiers highly enraged at their Diſ- 
ace meet in Council, agree to uſe all their In- 
try and Power to * and diſtreſs the 

| King, Arban, to pratif Revenge, ſes the 
Alaſfmaion of A 2 the Sc C=. The 
Reſt agree to it. A Bark and Men are hired for 


this Purpoſe. Raban their Chief, having been for- 
merly diſcbar d from Impriſonment at Rome 

Prince Altred's Means, reflects on his Ingratitude, 
and diſcovers the Plot. The Conſpirators are ſeized, 
tryed, and condemned, but pardoned upon Alfred's 
Interceſſion. The Prince takgs his Leave of the 


N Halla's Court Britannia's pe 
[ ſpent 3 41523 | 
18 His Hours with great Delight, while 
be iatent e 

Se Obſcrves the Manners, Cuſtoms, 

Rites, and Laws, | = 

That fam'd Tuniſia s Wealth and Greatneſs cauſe, ( 
And crownthe Sov'reign's Conduct with Applauſe. )- 


And 
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And now the Briton, who had ſtock d his Mind: 


With new and uſeful Schemes of various _ A 


Decreed again to try his Fate by Sea, 

And ſeek the Coaſt of fair Parthenope. 
Then taking Leave, the Monarch he addrefs' '% 
And Strains ſincere of Gratitude exprels'd. _ 
The ſmiling Graces of the infant Morn | | 
Now dawning ſweet the peaceful Skies adorn ; 


No hov'ring Foggs, no Clouds their Gloom diſplay, 


Obſcure th' Horizon and ſuſpend the Day. 

A ſouthern Wind, that from Tixnifa bore 

Soft balmy Vapours, and the fragrant Store 
Breath'd from Numidias Woods and flowry Plain, 
Perfum'd the Air, and gently mov'd the Main. 
The Sailers now, ſo Halla bade, prepare 

Th' appointed Veſſels with aſſiduous Care: 

Some rang' d, and bending forward, in Array 
Howl at the Cables and the Anchors weigh : _ 
Some ſitting croſs the Yards the Shrowds diſpoſe, 
Expand the Canvaſs and the Gale encloſe: 
Others bring Fowl, Sherbets and Fruits aboard, 
And in the Hold Numidia's Pleaſures hoard. 
Britannia Prince, advancing to the Strand, 


Mounted the Ship well rigg d and fully mann' d, 


Then ſtood his Courſe to gain Heſperid's Land. 


: 
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Thrice had the ſolar Orb around the Earth 

Deſcrib'd his radiant Circle, giving Birth 

To the new Morn, as oft prevailing Night 

In Turn ſucceeded diſcontinu'd Light; 

When ſailing near the Shore at Height of Day 

They came with Joy before fair Naples Bay, | 

A Sea-Peninſula of great Extent, 

Which to the Midland Ocean's Continent 

A watry Iſthmus joins, that with its Tide 

From 1/chia's Banks does Caprea's Ifle divide. | 

They thro this opening Mouth their Way paddy” 

And not remote the riſing Caſtles view d · 

Alfred with Pleaſure did the Coaſt ſurvey, 

Where in a beauteous Bow extended lay 

Sublime Parthemqpe of wide Command; 

The Heroe ſoon debark'd and came to Land. 


Here Artolan the regal Scepter ſway d 
Whoſe Laws Campania's happy Soil obey d, 
And the rich Fields which owe their flow'ry Pride 
To Liris's Bounty and Hulturno's Tide, : 
By wanton Sora's Chryſtal Arms careſt 
Between the ſandy Margins, which reſtran 
Th' Iamian Billow and the Adrian Main. 
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The Briton much admir'd the ſtately Town, 
And much the Royal Palace, whoſe Renown 
The Tow'rs and Piles magnificent outvyes 


That with their Splendour grace Heſperia's Skies. 


The Structure roſe auguſt on Pilkrs plac'd. 
Of Corinth's beauteous Order, and was fac'd 


With poliſh'd Marble proud of curious Stains, 


And Azure Stones enrich'd with golden Veins. 
Here Statues feigning Life, th amazing Skill 
And Pride of Greece, the hollow Niches fill : 
There other Creatures of an equal Hand 
On the high Walls in pompous Ranges ſtand : 
The lofty Rooms of State at vaſt Expence 
Were beautify d with Luxury immenſe, 
With matchleſs Purple by the Tyrian ſold, 
Rich Tapiſtry, and pond'rous Buſts of Gold, 
Gilded Pilaſters, odorif*rous Doors 


Of Cedar, painted Ceilings, checker'd Floors, 


And coſtly Tables of prodigious Weight, 
Some curious GE ſome. Werne Plate. 


At firſt the e eee eee 
The uſual Honours to high Birth addreſs d; 


At length his bright Endowments he admir' d, 


The Gifts of Nature, ar by Art acquir d, 


His 
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His princely Mien by all Spectators prais d. 
And graceful Limbs. that Love and Wonder rais d, 
While charming Form and Nobleneſs of Mind 
To make a Prince like heav'nly Seraphs, join d. 
Then as a Friend the Heroe he embrac' d, | 
And withpeculiar Marks of Favour grac d. % 10 
To the moſt curious Objects, that invite 1e 
Th' attentive Tray'ller, and ſurprize the Sight, 
He oft Britannia s Prince in Perſon led, 

And on the Works of Art and Nature read. 


Affred ſurvey d this celebrated Town 

In fair Heſperia of the firſt Renown : 

On the North Side he ſaw by ſlow Degrees 

A Hill ariſe adorn'd with verdant Trees 

Where Balls, gilt Tow'rs,and Temples mixt with Rows 
Of Limes and golden Orange-Groves compoſe 
Delightful Landskips, while he doubtful 1 

hd Spe eve e e ran 


Wort plane ed n iat full | f 
By daring Genius and with Labour vaſt iu oH 
Pere] thee Mae's Howe fer H 
For trav'Iling' Troops a ſhort and eafy Way, 

And thus excuſe a toilſome ſteep Afceriey® ; 
he Prins rade ee hi pine Ven 
a L 3 — 
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O Rome l What Glory, Pomp, and Pow'r immenſe 


Did'ſt thou acquire! What boundleſs Opulence ! 
When thy great Chiefs oppoſing. Monarchs broke, 
Brought all the Realms around beneath thy Yoke, 
And fill'd thy Boſom with the gather'd Spoils - 
Of vanquiſh'd-Landsand tributary Iſles; 

Since one of thy Patrician Sons alone 
At vaſt Expence has ſuch great Wonders ſhown, 
And but a Subject of thy Empire vyd 
With Kings, that broken Monarchies divide. 


He view'd Campanis s Fields, and Capua's Tow'rs 


Whoſe Joys diſſoly di the military Pow 7s 


Of mighty Carthage, that by Sea and Land 
Did long by rival Strength high Rome withſtand, 
While of th' expecting World th' imperial Sway 
Balanc'd-in equal „ by. 
r | 

And next the Charins of Pawfolippe's Hil. 
The Heroe with Delight and Wonder fill ; 
From its exalted Heights with raviſh'd Eyes 
He curious Scenes o er the wide Bay deſcriess  , 


Its Head and Side are ſtill with Pleaſure ſeen we 
| Adorn'd with Flow'rs and never-fading Green 2 1 


Whither the Rich in painted Boats repair 
To breathe the breezy Evening's cooling Air. 
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Here they beheld the Aantuan's artleſs Tomb, 
The Prince of Poets and the Pride of Nome. 
When Guithun firſt obſerv'd the ſmall Regard © 
Paid to the Aſhes of ſo great a Bard, 
Shame of th ungrateful Nation he expreſs'd, 
And then with ſolemn Accents thus addreſs'd 
The unexampled Roman; Bard divine, 
What narrow Limits thy Remains confine 
While thro'-th' applauding World unbounded Fame 
Proclaims thy Labours and immortal Name. 
Happy the Bards! who ſing, while Pow'rs ſupreme - 
Pleas'd with the Muſes taſte the tuneful Theme: 
Princes with true heroick Virtue crown'd 
To Schools of Scienceare propitious found ; 
For ſtill a great and elevated Mind 
By native Inſtinct is to Merit kind. 
Deſerv'd Renown thy lofty Genius gain'd, 
Becauſe it flouriſh'd, when Auguſtus reign'd : 
Only ſuch Cæſars will a Maro raiſe, | 
Only as 1 can ſuch en e 


He next at Baiæ did wich nas ſee 
The Monuments of ancient Luxury, 
Where the great Sons of Art expenſive 3 
Of the fair Seat the Beauties to improve. 
| 7: JSM Here 


159: ALFRED. Bock v. 


Here Neighb'ring Youth diſſolv d in ſoft Delight 
Play'd all the Day, and revell'd all the Night; 


| Hither did Rome's Patrician Lords reſort, 
ö Where Pleaſure then was thought to keep her Court, 
i | And left their Shows and Games and high Employs 


To be regal'd with Baie's ſweeter Joys, 
To which Theſſalian Tempe's charming Field, 
And, Daphne, thy delightful Scenes muſt yield, 


*- 


The ſteaming Baths by tepid Vapours made 
Thro' ſubterranean Galleries convey'd, | 
And Ceſar's Ponds once for their finny Store 

And Structure fam d, and num'rous Wonders more 
Britannia s Heroe ſaw, the proud Remains 
Of Roman Greatneſs ſcatter d thro' the Plains. 


n 
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They view d Puxæuolo on the adverſe Strand, 
Whoſe Forts in Part the ſpacious Bay command; 
Where in deep Beds extended underground 
Exhauſtleſs Stores combuſtible are found, 
Naphtha and Sulphur-Veins, that kindled rage 
And furious War in trembling Priſons wage. 
With Vapours now they fill the Vaults below, 
Now thro? the Air hot Eructations throw 
Of Smoak and livid Flame; and thus they form 
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On the flat Lands has with convulſive Toil 
Exploded Hills and new- born Mountains caſt, 
And with projected Heaps whole Towns effac't. 


Not far remote they ſaw the ſpreading Plains 
By Nature rich and till'd by Cuma's Swains, 
Where the fam'd Sybil in her Cave profound 
Secrets involy'd in Words of myſtick Sound - / 
And future Fates inſpir d by Heav'n expreſt, 
That ſees in Cauſes and effective Springs 
The ſleeping Scenes of unexiſtent Things: 
She Tribes unborn could number, and explin 
Of dark Events a long ſucceſſive Chain 
And by Prediction greater Fame acquir d | 
Than all her Sifters with Wenn fir'd. 


Curigus his Mind he wich new Plaſure fed 
Viewing ſublime Yeſarvio's ſtormy Head. 
That high in Air with gloomy resse ; 
Scatters its crude. unfiniſh'd Bowels round, 
Smokes inthe mls mad eee 3 | 
Covers the Fields with unconcocted Oar, 
And with vaſt Heaps of Cynders ſpreads the Shore; 
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The King and Alhion's Prince to Iſchia's Shore, 


Iq the imperial Seat of Artolan, 
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While lab'ring it explodes from bellowing Caves 
Blue Sulphur flaming in uplifted Waves. | 
He view'd the Vines, which round the Hills produce 
Cluſters, that ſwell with ſuch a gen'rous Juice 
As ſeem'd a Spirit, which its Strength acquires 
From Chymick Nature's ſubterranean Fires, 


The Briton hence Calabria's Plain deſcry d 
Adom d with Grain and Groves and flow'ry Pride, 
Where crouded Towns almoſt contiguous ſtand, 
And ſcarce for Tags leave ſufficient Land, 


And now a —_— of Plealure oh 


That with the ample Gulph encompaſs'd hy, 
Which the rich Soil's expanded Arms embay : 
They landed with a ſplendid Train; and while 
They view'd the Face of this delightful Iſle, 

Three Lords with Conſternation in their Eyes 
Arriv'd from|Napolis the King ſurprize 
With News unwelcome ; That Apulias Lord 
Had drawn againſt his Prince his faithleſs Sword ; 
That marching onward at his Army's Head, 
And threatning high, he the bold Rebels led 


Ang that to Cpu Gates the hardy Van 


Was 
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Was now advanc'd---Th' uneaſy King with ſpeed * 
And Albiow's Prince from Iſchia's Ifle proceed 

To high Parthenope And then, to fave 

The Realm from fierce Sedition, Orders, gave 

To congregate his faithful Troops, and for 

An Army to diſpeli the low'ring Storm. 


Barri, a Lord for loyal Zeal approv'd 
By Artolan, and thro* the Realm belov'd, 
To publick Good and Merit ſtill a Friend, 
Was by the King commanded to attend 
Britannia's Prince ſince firſt he came to Land, 
And now alone did jn his Preſence ſtand. 
Alfred reflecting on the troubled State, 
Beſpoke the Courtier thus. Kind Lord, relate 
The genuine Cauſes, which you judge inſpire 
The People's Breaſts with this ſeditious Fire. 
No Facts important, no fit Lights conceal, 
But all the Springs of this Diſeaſe reveal; 
That done, with Zeal I' labour to prepare 
Some Remedy of Force, with timely Care. 


. 
655088 


The courteous Lord, who fully underſtood | 
Alfred's'great Mind and Aims at publick God, 
Reſolv d to make th* enquiring Heroe _ 

Thy fatal Fountain of the Nation's Woe, 
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10 Hope his num'rous Qualities: divine 
Would now to prop a finking State combine : 
Then thus he anſwer'd---With a patient Ear, 
Illuſtrious Rritov, my Narration hear. 

To ſacred Vows, and ſocial Virtue true, 
Uncenſur d ſtill I paid th Allegiance due 

To Artolan my Prince, and ſtudious ſtrove 

To guard his Throne, and fix his People's Love; 
And now at your Command 1 muſt with Sighs. 
Tell the true Springs whence Feuds inteſtine riſe. 


Know, Alfred, that our Prince,of Thought refin'd 
And bleſt with high Endowmentsof the Mind, 
To ſplendid Modes of Worſhip is inclin d: 
Hence he adorn'd our Domes at vaſt Expence 
With various Pomp and great Magnificence: 
Thoſe of the ſacred Rank he moſt careſs d 
Who Show admir d, and active Zeal expreſs d 
To beautify and make Religion ſhine 
In a rich Dreſs and Equipage divine. 

Beſides miſled he often ſeem'd to aim | 

At Pow'r above the Laws, that thus his Name 
Might more reſpected and auguſt become 

In foreign Courts, and more rever'd at Home. ci 
Hence all who ſooth d his Paſſion, and approv d 


The Monarch's Conduct maſt, were moſt beloy'd, 1 
In 


(LL 
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In Swarms the Flatt'rers ſettled round the Crown, 
And fill'd all Poſts of Profit and Renown: 

Dora and Arban gain d his chief Regard, _ 
And uncontrouPd the royal Favour ſhar d. 
Whence haughty Thoughts th* unrivall'd Pair elate, 
While That ne. „ ö 


* 


Dora a Prelate, who for Wit admir'd 
And courtly Mien to Greatneſs {till aſpir d, 
By ſubtile Conduct and conſummate Art 
In Adulation, won the Monarch's Heart. 
The Flatt'rer ſoon high Pontiff was proclaim d, 
The Height at which his tow ring Wiſhes aim d. 
Now while o'er ſacred Rituals he preſides, 
And all our Prieſts and ſolemn Worſhip guides, 
He ſoon diſply'd his Arbitrary Mind 
Where ſuperſtitious Bigotry combin'd ' 
With Cruelty and Pride, and ESE: - * 
To form and fix a new religious Plan. 
He forc'd the Prieſts and People to adore 
Their God by Rules and Ways unknown befor + | 
His Laws new-fangled Rites and Modes enjoin, 
Gay ſacred Toys and Pageantry divine; | 
New prieſtly Habits gorgeous to behold, © 
| nnn... 
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A meretricious ceremonial Load 

Of godly Pomp imported from Abroad. 

Now coſtly Decorations introduc'd, / 

Liturgick Rules and Manners never us'd 

In Temples here till now, create Offence, 

And the whole Realm againſt the Prieſt incenſe ; 
While moſt his Precepts reſolute withſtand, 
Condemn the new, and the old Rites demand. 
The haughty Prieſt, with vengeful Rage inflam'd 
To find the End oppos'd at which he aim'd, 
Engag'd the. Conſcience of his zealous Lord 

To force the diſobedient by the Sword. 

Now Perſecution ſtill with Slaughter fed, 

Shaking the Vipers round her frightful Head 
And graſping in her Hand her bloody Spear, 
Advanc'd, and fill'd the trembling Realm with Fear. 
Houſes were empty d, Priſons crouded, Chains 
Unwieldy, and unſufferable Pains | 
From Racks and Tortures, for Religion's Sale, 
Thro' the ſad Nation great Deſtruction make 
And is it Wonder ſuch tyrannick Ways 
Should Diſcontents and Heats ſeditious raiſe? 


Beſides this Grief, the ſuff ring Land arraigns | 


The Government, and in bold Speech complains 
| T hat 
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That Arbau, of immod' rate Pow'r poſſels'd, 
Abus'd his Sov'reign and his Ton «qa SC f1 
That he rapacious, by a lawleſs Courſe, 1 10 
By various ſecret Frauds and open Force, 
Draining the People's Cheſts to fill his own, 
In Wealth was Rival to a Monarch grown. 
From theſe two Heads, illuſtrious Briton, ſpring 
The Paſſions that inflame the Realm, and bring : 
| Threats on the Pontiff, and embroil the King. 
Hence were malignant Ferments ſpread that tend 
To publick Feuds and in Rebellion ende. 
And now the Storm breaks out, unhappy Fate! 
That ſhakes th' enfeebl'd Pillars of the State. A 
Of ſacred Cuſtoms Men tenacious are: 
And will no ſudden Change of Worſhip bi pot) 
This ſhew'd the Weakneſs of our Prieſt ſupreme, / 
| Who ſtrove to fix at once his novel Scheme. 
 AllRexs'ning Heads on peaceful Counſels bent 
Saw rip' ning in its Seeds the ſad Event 
While the high Pontiff with imperious Sway 
Forc'd on the Subjects his new" Modes; e, 
Stood full determin d never to obey. 
They judg'd that Conſcience cannot be compet, * 
Nor her divine Dominion be uphe d 
By uninſtructive Penalties and Eines, 7d! Mro% of V/ 
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In vain th Erroneous baniſh'd from their k Home 
In Search of Truth thro foreign Regions roam, 
Or in the Gallies School are taught in Chains, 
And difſciplin'd for Heav'n by unenlightning Pains: 


He ceas'd-—Then4fredthus his Thoughts expreſt ; 
This Kingdom's Woes with Pity fill my Breaſt 1 
I judge the Breach of fundamental Laws, 
Vows, and religious Rites, may juſtly cauſe 
The Tribes their State-DireRors to arraign, 
And of their heavy Grievances complain : 
Yet publick Right here is not ſo infring'd, 
Nor ſo the Frame of Government unhing'd, | 
That Subjects wrong'd ſhould martial Methods chuſe, 
Enroll their Troops, and Force coercive uſe : 
All ſhould Submiſſion pay to Pow 'r ſupream, 
And, till fierce Rage and Cruelty extrem 
Shall warrant Self- Defence, ſhould patient praß 
Succour Divine, and for Deliy'rance ſtay. 
Religion's ſacred Altars I revere,, 
And to ctleſtial Truth ſhall ſtill adhere | 
Fix'd and determin d, but Ican't approve 
A Sword unſheath'd-ill Prelates to:remoyes 
Nor will right Reaſon's Light their Cauſe ſupports * 


Who would by Force reſorm an erring Court. 


But 
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But to prevent the moſt deſtructive Harms, 14 
And all the dire Effects of civil Arms,, ö ih 
As Interceſſour I'll aſſiduous try 
To make each Hoſt with Terms of Peace comply. 


Soon as the King return'd to Aaple's Strand. 
He iſſuꝰd to the Chiefs his high Comme 
Their Cohorts to aſſemble on the Plains 
Of fair Campama, where ſoft Pleaſure reigns. 

Now dawn'd the tender Morn, delightful View, 
Streaking«with roſy Red th etherial Blue: 
And then the Chiefs the Royal Standard rear d, 
While bold in Arms the muſt 'ring Hoſt appear d: 
Next Day the Monarch, with his martial Lords 
Who brandiſh'd high in Air their threat une 
And with an ardent loyal Zeal inſpir- d 

Impatient of Delay the War requir'd, - br 
Advancing jom'd his Troops; the Kio 8 en. 
His diſtant Legions Leiſure to arrive 
Staid in the Camp the next ſucceeding Day, 
Then drawing forth his Army in Array 00 «1D 
Moy'd forward to engage th“ Apulian Hoſt, 
And ſettle Quiet at the Nebeil's Coſt. 
The ſolar Orb had reach d the Azure Height 
Of Heay'n, and ſhone with ſtrong meridian Light, 
When the ſeditious Cohorts march'd in Sight. 0 


Now 
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Now Front to Front th' embattled Armies ſtood, 
W Blood. 


The Briten, conſcious that the Rebels warr'd 
Chiefly their ancient ſacred Rites to guard 
Againſt the Dictates of the Prieſt ſupream, 
Who now impos'd a new religious Scheme, 
Tho' they rapacious Arban too accus'd, Gy 
Who, fo the Tribes alledg'd, his Truſt abus'd, 
Determin'd to attempt the Plan, deſign'd | 
With Thoughts delib'rate and an anxious Mind, 
To make inteſtine Strife and Uproar ceaſe, 
Diſam che Rebels and recover Peace. 


A approv 1d . ele 
The Briton iſſu d from the Army's Van; 
And to the Rebels with a princely Train 
Advancing paſs d the interpoſing Plain: 
But firſt a Herald to the Foe he ſent 
To make his Perſon and his great Intent 
To Vila known, who the bold Cohorts led. 
Ulla receiv d him at his Army's Head, b 
And ſtrove all Honours and Reſpect to ſne r, 
That his high Birth and Merit claim'd as due. 
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Then Albion's Prince the 2 IA 
That this ſeditious Strife! may be ſuppreſs id 
And heavinly Peace again may bleſs the Lund. 
Say, what your Troops and you their Eier dermit 
If you oppreſs'd ſuch juſt Conceſſions want 
Which your greit Monarch may with Honour grant, 
From civil Arms to give the Nation Reſt 
Your Grievances with Speed ſhall be redreſt, 
If I, who act the Mediatour's Part, 
Am able to incline 4 Sov wan e 


EY 


Ul 2 4:-MRricus rc 'kiow & 
That our chief Suff rings and Reſentments a [1 
From this That haughty Dora miſemploys 
His Pow'r, while ancient wen hedeftroys: aA 
He thoſe purſues with Puniſhments' on * 
Who to their old Religion firm adliere, 07] 
And to the Pontiff 's Laws e ls 
Nor with invented Rituals will cornphy: : 
Hence Perſecution rages in our Streets 

And he, that flies from Guile, Deſtruction meets. 
And each brave Man is juſticy'd, who draws 
The Sword to vindicate Religion's Cauſe 

| Favour'd by Heav'n and fix d by civil Laws: | 
Who can their ſacred Rites, their Dei, 

And venerable Prieſts affronted ſee 22 
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By novel Worſhip, Ane 00% 31 
Th' impending Tempeſt o'er their Church behold | 
Againſt theſe Foes our Enſigns are diſplay d, 
| Theſe daring Giants, that the Skies invade ; 

Our pious Ardour muſt to Heay'n'commend — 
This right ous War, while we for Heav'n contend, | 
And arm' d qgainſt an innovating Sect, 
| Our Altars dearer than our Lives protect. 


Know likewiſe. Aran is obnoxious grown, 
And by his Conduct has diſgrac'd the Throne, 
Whilſt he by Rapine and a thouſand Frauds 
| Has fleec'd-the People, pillag'd their Abodes, 
And gainful Poſtsat open Market ſold, | 
And thus exhauſted all our Springs of Gold, 
Whole ne'er returning Streams their Paſſage male 
To Arban's dead uncirculating Lale: 
Whence juſt Reproachesand ee Shame 
Will ſtigmatize th Oppreſſour's hateful Name. 
We ask this Pair, Whoſe Crimes for Vengeance call, 
May by the righteous Sword of Juſtice fall 
And that ſuch Lords of Probity and Skil! 
As we ſhall name, may publick Places fill: 
This done, we'll lay our Swords with Pleaſure down, 
Obey our * n Crowns F 
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Book . 4 E HREN at 
Soon as his Heralds Amneſty dechre 
To toſs who Arms 1 gud thr abe. 


He ceatd—TheBriconghen his Thoughts expreſt; 
Important are the Ills which you ſuggeſt, 
And ought, but not by Force, to be redreſt. 

If Princes never with tyran nick Am 

Subvert their Empire's fundamental Frame, 

Nor breaking thro the ſacred Rules of Right 
Ravage with barb'rous Rage and awlels Might | 
Their. Realms, the Subject has no Plea to take 

The Field in Arms for meer Religion's dee. 

| Kings ſhould in Peace their Dignity enjoy ß 
Who ne'er the Ends of civil Power deſtroy. 
Bur ſince ſome potent Fay xites you arraign, |. _ .*- '* 
And for your threaten'd Altars ſhew your Pain, 
An Interceſſour I'll with Ardqur pres A 
Yourgracious Prince your Suff rings 29 aa | 
Your Warſhip from 3 I <E 
Clean as at firſt and from Addition pure. 1 
Since Means coercive are in pended. 1 0 1 
To force the Judgement and copvince the Mind. 

I'll ſtrive to win your Prince no more with Am 
And Vengeapce to enforce Religions Charms ; 
Bloody Inſtructors never to enroll, 

T hat teach with Fire and Sword, and ſtorm pre Soul. 
M 2 * Mean 
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Mean Time you'll no Hoſtilities commence, 
Till I return and bring your Monarch's Senſe. 


He faid---And ſoon the loyal Hoſt regain'd, 
And Dla s Terms for ſettling Peace explain d, 
Which with a frowning Air the King diſdain d. 

But Britains Prince with Eloquence divine 
And Weight of Reaſon labour d to incline © 
The Monarch Dlla's Offers to embrace, 
And his obnoxious Courtiers to diſplace. 


He urg'd; to free from Miniſters the Throne 
Who by illegal Deeds are hateful grown | 
Is a wiſe Act, nor will Diſhonour bring, 

But loud Applauſes on th' indulgent King; 

Save Seas of Blood, and ſtop the fierce Alarms + 
And Devaſtations of inteſtine Arms: IL A 
Better one favour'd Chief ſhould fink, than all 

The ruin'd Frame of Government ſhould fall: 

Tho' the griev'd Subject ſhould not Sword in Hand 
| Favours, for which he ought to pray, demand ; 
Yet Kings to ſome Complaints ſhould rather yield, 
Then run the Hazard of a doubtful Field, 
And feed within the Bowels of a State, 
Conſuming War and cheriſh deadly Hate, | 

* * By 
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By which, whoe er victorious prove at laſt, . ' + 
The Crown is weaken'd, and the Land laid waſte. 


He urg'd; their Squadrons, tho' miſled, reveal | 
For Truth and Heav'n's Commands an ardent Zeal, 
And that Religion's Charms the Breaſt inflame | 
With nobler Fire than Views of Pow'r and Fame, 
While all the Warriours ſtrong in Faith regard 
Immortal Bliſs their Valour's ſure Reward; | 
Hence in the Field they the bright Fauchion wave 
Fearleſs of Death, and grow in Battle brave. 


The Briton thus continued To diſplace 
Pontiff's who dangerous Principles embrace, 
And by coercive cruel Ways enjoin | 
New Modes of Worſhip, and new Rites divine, 
Will Feuds remove and ſtable Peace enſure, 
Nor can your Altars elſe remain ſecure : 
What Kingdoms &'er with ready Choice ſubmit 
To new Religion, and their Ancient quit? 
In ſuch Conjunctures they their Prince withſtand, 
And ev'n to Blood reſiſt his high Command: 
Theſe muſt by Time be gain'd, nor will at once 
Embrace new Worſhip-and the old renounce. 


M 3 And 
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The threat ning Storm from publick Diſcontent. 


And ſoften'd by repeated Pray 'rs comply 'd 


And when ã potent Miniſter of State 
Becomes the Mark of univerſal Hate, 
Envy, and Rage, tis Prudence to remove 
That Officer to fix the People's Love, 
Advance the So reign's Credit, and prevent 


Alfred did theſe tonvineing Reaſons preſs 
With ſo much Spirit, ſuch a juſt Addreſs 
And unconteſted Signs of Zeal ſincere; - 


The King began to lend a gracious Ear, 


With Ulla's Terms in Part, and Part deny'd. 
Alfred, his glorious Enterprize in view, 

With eager Speed back to the Rebels flew; 
Th' Apulian and his Captains to perſuade 

That the Conceſſions by their Sov'rergn made 


Were Grounds ſufficient to diſmiſs their Arms, 


Quit Fields of Battle, and regain tlieir Farms. 

Oft did the Heroes to obſtruct the Tide 

Of growing War, with Speed alternate ride 

Between the Armies that embartled ſtand, ; 
And only watch the Word of high Coftimiand = 


Their mutual Fury to diſcharge, and ſhin \ 
With its own native Blood Campania's Plain : ( 


With 
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With ſoft Addreſs the Way to Peace he ſmooth'd, 
And now the Rebels, now the Monarch ſooth'd, 
Whence Condeſcenſions grew on either Side, 
While each by Turns adher d, by Turns comply d. 
At length his Care and wiſe Advice ſucceed, 

And either Hoſt to proffer d Terms agreed. 

The Rebel-Chiefs, the King ſo gave Command. 
Their Pardon publiſh'd, kiſs d his gracious Hand. 
And Artolan in ſolemn Manner ſwore 1 | in 
Their Freedom and Religion to reſtore ; (1 | 
To rule the Land by Law and not by Might, 


Defend his Subjects and protect their Right. 


Thus Peace returning on the Nation ſmib d, 
Diſarm'd the Youth and eager Death beguibd. 
Now from each Hoſt loud Acclamations rife, + 
And ecchoing Shouts of Triumph fill the Skies, 
Which beaten from #eſavio's ſmoaky'Caves 
Ring thro” the Shores, and ſhake the liſt ning Waves. 
As when returhing Beams new Light diſpla, 
And dart along the Hemiſphere the Day, * © / 
Nocturnal Clouds that &er th Horizon ſpread SA] 
Swelling with Vengeance in their Bowel fed. 
Won by the mild inſinuating Heat men 
Of interceding Rays, by Steps retreat, bh N 02 
M 4 Neglect 
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Neglect to form the Tempeſt, and prepare 
To leave at Reſt the Empire of the Air. 


So Alfred's Wiſdom from Campania's Plain 


* the 09g is cas'd the pine. Pain. 
Now Kid tl "e TY fierce! Sedition' s Fire 

Subdu'd, to fair Part henope retire, 

Where he diſmiſs d the Miniſters of State 

Who had incurr' d the People's general Hate. 

Dora the Pontiff, ho abus d his Truſt, 

From his high Station was excluded firſt; 

And all the novel Modes and Rites divine 

Obtruded on the Nation with Deſign 

To change Religion, by the ruling Prieſt 

Who Pow r ill. us d, the Sov'reign ſoon diſmiſt. 

While all condemn d the Pontiff 's barb'rous Courſe, 

That would new Rites impoſe and Conſcience force, 

Juſtly ; can Arms 0'er Reaſon Conqueſts win, 


| And triumph o er the awful Judge within? 


Do bloody Troops in Caſuiſtry excell? 

Can Lictors able in Diſpute diſpel! 

The Clouds of Errour that involve the Mind, 
And by enlight ' ning Pains reſtore the Blind? 
Can Scourges argue, or the Rack perſuade? 
Can Kings the Empire of the Squl invade? 


a 


No: 
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No, Let them firſt draw Armies in Array 
Along the Shore, and bid the Ocean ſtay 

His ruſhing Tides, the driving Storm reſtrain, 
And ſtop the rolling Sands on Libya's Plain; 
That done, the Tyrant may to Conſcience ſay 
Rebel ſubmit, and my Decrees obey. 


—— — 
— — — - w——_ — = 


Next Arban was diſcarded odious, grown 
By Tyranny and Luſt of Gold unknown; 
By Fraud and Force he ſtrove his Soul to cloy 
With Wealth, which yet he knew not to enjoy. 


. ⁵˙ ⅛ b à .. 


The King, obnoxious Courtiers thus diſgrac'd, 
Bourgen and Poli in their Poſts rephe'd, 
Two Miniſters of celebrated Name, 
That from the North of fair Calabria came, 
Bourgen, whoſe Virtues didilluſtrious ſhine, © 
Such as adorn'd his fam'd Heroick Line, 

The Souls minute Receſſes had in View, 

And all the ſecret Springs of Empire knew. 
Studious his Monarch's Glory he fuſtain'd, 

Chear'd loyal Zeal, and Headſtrong Faction rein'd ; | 
He to the Depths of Treaſon could deſcend, 

And thro' her dark and winding Walks attend 

The wily Serpent's Way, her Aims defeat, 
And make her hopeleſs to her Cave retreat, 

: He 
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He ſhew'd a Zeal to ſerve Religion's Cauſe, 
Defend the Crown, and vindicate the Laws, 
Ne'er did his Actions from his Words diſſent, 
Who never promis d what he never meant, 

And unelated, when at Court employ d, 

Only the Pride of doing well enjoy d: 

Wrongs he forgot, but ne'er forgot his Friends, 
Nor publick Good poſtpoh'd to private Ends, 
While worthy Patriots for great Poſts he ſought, 
And back to Favour baniſh'd Virtue brought. 


Poli was own d a Genius rich and vaſt, 

By no profound experienc'd Sage ſurpaſt: 

The Monarch's Treaſure, his important Truſt, 

He ſtill diſpens d to his high Office juſt : 

He, Poet-like, a Politician born 

Could only Nature's Work by Art adorn ; 

Time did the finiſh'd Stateſman but diſplay, 

That whole in Embrio, tho? infolded, lay: 

Yet had he great appear d by Art alone, 

Had ſparing Nature lefs Indulgence ſhown. 

He by his Reaſon and fuperiour Senſe | 

Convey d in all the Charms of Eloquence, 

Where Roman Force conſpir' d with Attich Art, 

Convinc'd the Mind, and triumph'd o'er the Heart. 
| | On 
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On the full Audience he impulſive hy, 

Like a ſtrong Wind whoſe Pow'r the Seas obey, 
Then did he work and agitate the Soul, 

Make the mov'd Paſſions This and That Way roll, 

And Ferments raiſe by Turns, by Turns compoſe ; 
Hence he, withſtood in vain by envious Foes, 

An Oncle in Council did preſide, 

And matchleſs in Debate the Senate guide. 


Crater a Lord for Books and Buſineſs turn'd, 
Who the Decay of Arts and Learning mourn'd, 
Conſcious that Erudition would refine "WE 
Illuſtrious Blood, and make it brighter ſhine, 
That Sciences, which poliſh native Wit, 
Induſtrious Youth for Truſts important fit ; 
Enrich · d his Mind in celebrated Schools 

With Letters, Arts, and wile inſtructive Rules; 
Then he in foreign Courts his Monarch's Cauſe 
And Country's Int'reſt manag'd with Applauſe: 
Pleas'd with the promis'd Stateſman all admir'd 
His Genius much, and much his Skill acquir d. 
Now to State Cares atid buſy Life inur d, 

By a ſwift Growth the Miniſter matur'd 

Came back, and; foot in a high Poſt employ d, 
Well ſery'd his $ov' reign and his Smiles enjoy d. 


The 
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The King the Leader of his Army nam'd 
Ogan, a Chief for Deeds immortal fam'd : 
He brave in Arms, and great in martial Skill 


With his juſt Praiſes did Europa fill ; 


He knew to ſcatter gath'ring Clouds from far, 

To fight a Battle, or direct a War. 

His wiſe Encampments, Marches, Choice of Ground 
And juſt Precautions with Succeſs were crown d; 
And thus by Foreſight, Judgement, Vigilance 

He ſeem'd reſolv d to leave no Room for Chance, 
And would no Hazard in the Battle run, 
Aſſuring Vi&'ry ere the Fight begun: | 
Yet when engag'd he did ſuch Courage ſhow, 9 
And ſuch Heroick Fire, as he would owe . | 
To Arms alone his Triumph's o'er the Foe. 

Patient of Toil and rig'rous Cold he knew 

To gain ev'n Winter Laurels, to purſue 

The Foe o'er frozen Mountains, and diſtain 
The Snows with Blood and thaw the icy Plain. 


The Monarch's Friends joy'dat their happy Fate, 
That Heads ſo able to direct a State, | 
Endow'd with Courage, Zeal for publick Right, 
Deep Judgement, watchful Care, and piercing Sight, 
Were to high Stations rais d; they now believ d 
The Nation's Honour loſt might be retriey'd ; 


And 
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And ſhould the factious Chiefs at Court Uiſgrac'd, 
Indignant rave, and ſtrive to be replac 'd, 0 
Should violate their Oaths and facred Vows, 
And while a Cauſe abjur'd they bold'eſpouſe, _ 
And the ſupream Avenger's Wrath deſpiſe, 

Rival th' accurs'd Original of Lies; "KR 
Should they clandeſtine Councils hold, and tom 5 
Seditious Plots to raiſe a civil Storm, 3 | 
Enroll their Troops, and foreign Pow'rs engage” 
To lend them Forces and aſſiſt their Rage; 

Good Subjects hop'd theſe Stateſmen would diſcer 
Their ſecret Schemes and Walks of Darkneſs len; 
On their own Head would plotted Miſchief tum, 
And make them Treaſon diſappointed mourn; 12 4 
That while at Helm ſuch skillful Maſters ſland, of 
And ſteer with Conduct and a ſteady Hand. 
They'd free at length th endanger'd Ship of State © 
From Rocks and Shelves, on which; unhappy Pace? 
By temerarious Pilots ſhe was thrown, | 
Void of Reflection, or perfidious grown, 

And then thro' Uproar, Storms, and raging Ses 
Succeſsful Guide her to the Port in Peace; 
While joyful Subjects ſhall obey their King, 
And the Snake Faction hiſs without a Sting. 


[ 


Alfred 
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Alfred with Joy unfejgn'd the Monarch prais'd, 
Who thus to high Employs the Worthy rs d; 
And faid-+-Yow-foan the glorious Fruits will find 

Of your new Scheme with ſo much Skill deſign d: 
My wiſe Preceptor taught me, while he ſtrove 
My Mind with prudent Maxims to improve, 
That Kings the Care of Empire ſhould commit 
To Men renown'd for Wiſdom, more than Wit; 
There might he fqund ey'n in degen'rate Times 
Ill fam'd for Vice and execrable Crimes, 

When publick Spirit's loſt, and Honour ſcorn 45 
Subjects with State Abilities adorn'd, 

Would Rulers ſearch them out, and not regard 
Suitors unſham'd, nor Sycophants reward, 

Who ſhew no Title to their Monarch's Grant, 

But their falſe Virtue, and their real Want. 

The Wiſe with gen rous Qualities endow'd 


Seek ſecret Life, and ſhyn the noiſy Croud ; 


Nor is ſuperiour Merit ever known 

For a great Place to importune the Throne. 
Still baſhful Virtue would from Courts retreat, 
And only tobe Uſefulwould be Great, 

Nor till by warm Entreaties long withſtood, 
Stoops to Promotion for the general Good. 


He 
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He ſaid And now the City, highly joy d 
With their reſtor d Tranquillity, employ d | 
The Days a while in Sports and Games, the Nights 
In Feaſts and various be - e Fl 

Dora s and Arbay's Friends at Court diferac'd, 
And envy'd Rivals in their Stations plac'd, x 
Impatient rav'd, and curs'd their luckleſs Fate, 
Venting in desp'rate Speech enormous Hate. 

So the ſeraphick Rebel-Hoſt, that fei 
From Seats of Bliſs to the black Mouth of Hell, 
Purſu'd by Vengeance and to Flames condemi d 
Rag d in Deſtruction, and their God blaſphem d. 
Spurr'd by Revenge to deſp'rate Means they fly 
And with their Schemes to make their Prince co | 
On their great Credit, Pow'r, and Wealth rely. 
The Leaders firm to their old Maxim ſtand. 
Never to ſerve a King they can't command 

Nor to ſuperiour Pow'rs Subjection pay, 

Who their imperious Dictates dilobey. -', 

Intent to wreck their Malice on the Curt. 

The reſtleſs Chiefs invited now reſort 

To Arbar's Palace, where in Council met 

They their ill Fate with Menaces regrets 


/ 
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And, ſtung by Fury and infernal Hate, 
Decreed ill Blood and Faction to create 
Perplex their Sov'reign and unhinge the State; 
While they reſolꝰ d their Poſts to re- enjoy, 

Or if they: could not govern, to n 


bf " 


Thus Strife -areſtine muſt 7A Land Jenkins. 
To pleaſe a fond Caprice of Luſt of Pow'r, - 
While the falſe Patriot grows his Countries Foe, 112 
And ſows the baneful Seeds of publick Woe 
To ſooth Revenge, and with his cruel Sword 
Thro? the ſad Kingdom's Bowels wound its Lord. 


Now did th aſſembled Friends in Turn ſuggeſt  - 
Their various Schemes, that each end bed. | 
By which the ruling Pow'rs might be diſtreſt, 
Schemes with infernal Art-contriv'd to bring 
en ad aa 3 9 


Than PAPAS thus che attentive Lords 8 
Since Albion 's Prince has by his Counſels broke 
A Frame of Government ſo wiſely laid, 
And a new Scheme to us deſtructive made, 
Tis fit that firſt due Juſtice he ſhould feel. 
And in his Veins receive the fatal Steel, 
Let us, ere yet the Briton ſhall purſue 
His Way, and bid to Arrolan adieu, 
Diſpatch 


* 
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Diſpatch a Ship arm'd with a valiant Band | 
Of choſen Men, that on Sicilia's Strand © + 

May lye in ambuſh till he gains the Land; | 
Whence ruſhing on him with a ſudden Blow 
They may avenge us on this hateful Foe : 

Thus with his Blood, by juſt Reſentment ſpilt, 
Let us aſſwage our Wrath, and purge his Guilt. 
That done, the Men their Veſſel may regain; 
And to Heſperia's Shore ſoon croſs the Main: 

Then we'll: employ our utmoſt Care and Toil 

Jo ſink the Monarch, and the State embroil; 


He ceas'd--The Project pleas'd, and ſuch were hir d 
As this infernal Enterprize requir'd; | 
Who guiltleſs Blood with Arms clandeſtine ſpill 
For impious Gain, and by Profeſſion kill, | 
The Ruffians, won by theſe conſpiring Lords; 
To cut the Briton off with treach'rous Swords 
Made haſte, and, eager of the great Reward; © 
Convenient Stores a Bark and Arms prepar d. N 
Rabal was nam' d their Chief, one newly come 
To dwell in fair Parthenope from Rome, 
Where at the Britiſb Heroe's earneſt Pray'r, 
When by the Pontiff crown d, that all might ſhare 
The joyful Triumph, he and others charg'd 
With various Crimes by Leo were enlarg d. 

| N While 
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While Rabal reſtleſs on his Bed revolv' d 
Th' atrocious Deed, that raſhly he reſolv'd 
To perpetrate, his conſcious Soul relents, 
And of the black Engagement he repents : 
Then anxious to himſelf he thus begun ; 
What has ungrateful ſavage Rabal done? 
Shall I conſent that by a treach'rous Blow 
A Prince ſhall die to whom my Life I owe? 
Shall he, the Flow'r and Joy of humane Kind, | 
The Man, he gracious fav'd, his Murd'rer find? 
If I advance to ſtrike him to the Heart, 
Aw'd by his Preſence I ſhould backward ſtart : 
My ſhudd'ring Soul would feel diſtracting Pains, | 
And ſtruck with Horrour leave my freezing Veins : 
My Sword uplifted from my trembling Hand 
Would fall, while I ſhould pale and lifeleſs ſtand : 
But gen'rous Alfred's Mercy, ſo he'll find, 
Naas left Impreſſions grateful on my Mind. 


| Now at the Birth of Day out ſprang the Light, 
Beauteous Eruption, from the Womb of Night; 
When Rabalroſe, made haſte to Court, and told 
The black Deſign, and did at large unfold 
The bloody Scheme, and who the Authors were, 
Whoſe Heads contriv d the execrable Snare. 


Then 
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Then Arban, Borez,, Fraca, Chiefs that fir d 

With fierce Revenge againſt the Prince conſpir d, 
Seiz'd by the Sov'reign's Order were convey'd 

To the State-Priſon and in Fetters laid. 


Now Artolan pronounc'd his high Command, 
That theſe thee Lords that hir d the cruel Band 
Should at his awful Judgment-Seat appear, 

And there arraign'd a righteous Sentence hear. 
The Lords before his juſt Tribunal ſtood, | 
Charg'd with a cruel Plot to ſhed the Blood = 

Of Albion's pious Prince, who guilty prov'd 

And doom'd to die were by the Guards remov'd. 


And now the Conſorts of the Pris ners drown'd 
In Floods of Tears, their Children weeping round, 
And many noble Lords by Birth ally'd, 

Suing for Mercy to the Prince apply'd. 

They the indulgent Briton's Breaſt aſſail 

With vehement Addreſs, and to prevail 

All the pathetick Sentiments expreſs 

That Fear or Love can dictate in Diſtreſs 

They preſs'd him to forgive, and Pardon as 

For the three ſentenc'd Lords, an eaſy Task 

For ſuch an Interceſſour, who alone bd 

They judg'd the King's Diſpleaſure could atone. _ 
N 2 Soon 
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Soon as they paus d. Britannia's diſtant Heir 
The Supplicants diſmiſs d, their earneſt Pray'r 
Not granted nor deny d Vet Alfred thought 
He ſhould not ſeek the Mercy they beſought | 

| | For Criminals ſo black, but let the Laws 
Exert their Force, and vindicate his Cauſe. 


4 oo Cen < tte << — 


Then faithful Guithun thus the Prince beſpoke ; 
Let not this Crime ſo much your Wrath provoke 
As from your Breaft Compaſſion to exclude, 

Juſt Anger ſometimes is too far purſu'd. 

It isa Deed illuſtrious great and brave 

The Guilt to pardon, and th' Offender fave. 
To bright heroick Virtue it belongs 

To bear Affronts, and patient ſuffer Wrongs ; 
The Virtuous know, tho wrathful Men believe 
Revenge is ſweet, tis ſweeter to forgive. 


Tb' Almighty Being is to puniſh flow, 
While Mercies free from his ſoft Bowels flow: 
His Stores of Wrath Digeſtion long endure, 
And long lye hoarded crude and immature, 
Ere they a perfect State by Growth attain, 
And a due Ripeneſs for Deſtruction gain. 

| | So 
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So great and godlike Natures Pity ſhow, 

Prone to forgive, and ſcarce Reſentment know: 
Heroe's, who Conquerours of themſelves ſuppreſs 
Pride and Revenge, more glorious Aims expreſs = 
Than mighty Warriours, who with Laurels grac'd 
Subdue wide Realms, and lay fair Cities waſte. © 
Then let not Alfred ſeek ev'n Vengeance due, 

But for th Offenders to their Monarch ſue ; 

This to Religion's Honour will redound, 

Advance your Glory, and your Foes confound. 


He ſaid The Prince receiv'd th” impreſſive Force 
Of Guithuns prudent and divine Diſcourſe : | 
Then he abſoly'd his Foes, and ardent ſtrove 
With Artolan his Anger to remove, 

From the three Lords to turn th impending Doom, 
And fink their Crime in dark Oblivion's Womb. 
He urg'd, that ſince their treach'rous Schemes relate 
To Alfred's private Perſon, not the State, 

Th' offended King with Honour might forgive 

The Lords condemn'd, and gracious bid them live, 


The Monarch, by the Heroe's Suit prepar'd, 
Forgave the Treaſon, and the Authors fpar'd : 
Tho? Fame ſoon after told, this generous Deed 
Did not extinguiſh, but their Anger feed, 

NF The 
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The pious Briton by the Lords careſs d, 
Prais'd by the King, and by the People bleſs'd, 
Took Leave in princely Manner of the Court, 
And mid'ſt loud Shouts arriving at the Port 
Embark'd, and ſtood for fair Sicilia's Shore, 
| New Scenes of curious Nature to explore, 

The Hills and Towns and Soil that Wonder cauſe,” 

The People's Manners, and the Monarch's. Laws. 


' 5 N 
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The AR GUMENT. 


Alfred leaves Naples and directs his Conſe to Sicily. 
be Coaſt of Italy, by which he ſteer'd, deſcribed, as 
ell as the Gulphs 3 Sicily and Calabria. He 
lands at Meſſina, is kindly received by Barlan King 
of the Iſland, where the People, wnlike their Prince, 
were diſſolved in Plegſure, and expreſſed the pu, 
Corruption of Manners. 2 EE _ 
Ther Te Pleaſure ſtanding in the AA 
the Land gel, Ad, Curioſity led him 7 
viſe ſeveral remarkable Places in the Iſland. He 
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Joes to Catanea, and from thence to 1 in- 
re ta viſit Mount Æñtna the next Morning. At 
this Town an Angel inform d him, that Luci rich 
N to deſtroy him, had order d the Demons to 
24 great 9 and a mighty Eruption 
From Atna. He warned Alfred to fly with Speed 
to the . Hills, that 70 this Means he might 
eſcape the Fudgement, which-Heaven world 
10 puniſh 2 Inhabitants of the _ Iſland for Their 
Crimes, and where he might ſecurely ſee this terrible 
Tragedy. VINE The Angel aſſiſts him 
Guithun in their Flight. The j ruption deſcri- 
| bed. At Alfred's Prayer it ceaſes, and the Demons 
are driven away. Guithun from hence takes Oc- 
2 to biſtonrſe onthe future general Conflagration, 
and ſhews what Preparations appear for if in the 
Structure 20 K the Earth. 


2 — — o 


IND now | d 48 Heroe's 
Ship advanc' 1 

From Napolis, and; 0 er the Ocean 
danc d, 1 

While a propirious Wind the Sails 
| inſpir d, | 


| Deter el Exhaktions, belmy Dews, | 
And od'rous Steams, which Zephyrs far difale, | 


The grateful Breath of each Heſperian Field 
And which groen Groves and paying Mountains yield, 


* 
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Regal'd the Britons Smell, while o'er the Tide, 
The Shoar in Proſpect, they progreſſive ride. 

So when in India's Aromatick Iſles 

Batavian Merchants burn redundant Piles, 

The Fruits of ſpicy Gardens, to the Skies 

In wheeling Clouds delicious Vapours riſe, / 
Which thro? the Air their ſpreading Incenſe caſt, 
Superfluous Sweets and rich voluptuous Waſte, 
Whence barren Hills and Seas and Lands unſown 
Are ſooth'd. with fragrant Pleaſures not their own. - 


Now did the Prince thro? foaming Billows fail, _ 
And weather'd ſoon, puſh'd by a breezy Gale, 
The Promontory whoſe high Head divides 
The rolling Waves that n 1 
This Point, and that of Palinuro, keep 
The CL Wn half-ſever'd from eber. 

Hence with hide out Conti they erde 
Before the Wind, and gain'd the ample Bay = | 
Where fam'd Salerno ſtands ſublime, a Town 
For lerter'd Sages of the firſt Renown: 

Some from the lofty Chair in crouded Schools 

Expounded Nature, ſome taught moral Rules; 

With theſe the Sons of «A&/cnlapian Art. 

And tuneful Bards who touch the melting Heart 93 
With 


* 
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With rapt'rous Songs, enjoy'd the ſweet Abode, 
Whence Streams of Science thro' Heſperia flow'd. 


Advancing now along Calabria's Coaſt, 
The Terinæan raging Gulph they croſt, 
Between th olian Iſlands and the Land | 
Where Brurtian Pow'rs had once ſupream Command. 
Standing their Courſe they ſoon beheld from far 
Th' embattled Waves, that wage perpetual War, 
And with alternate Fury rouſe the Main, 
Which Coaſts almoſt contiguous fo reſtrain 
That turbulent it rolls in peaceful Skies, 
And feels without a Wind the Tempeſt riſe. | 
From Shore to Shore high reſtleſs Billows roam, 
With Uproar fill the Deep, and ſpread with Foam 
The ambient Air, and thus, ſurprizing Sight ! 
Tothe black Meteors ſend up Clouds of white. 
So narrow is the interpoſing Tide 
Whoſe boiſt' rous Waves Sicilia's Iſle divide 
From fair Calabria on the adverſe Side, 
That ancient Sages oft declar'd,- that theſe 
Were once continu'd Lands, but by the Seas 
Inſulted, and with Storms and Earthquakes worn 
They were by flow Degrees aſunder torn. 
Revolving Eddies of impetuous Wind 
Ces in the Gulphs and by the Cliffs confin'd, 

| * 
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Whirlpools and intercepted Floods enrag d. 
Tides puſhing Tides and Storms with Storms engag d, 
From Rock to Rock, from Cave to Cave rebound, 
Embroil the Coaſt, and thro* the Hills reſound, 
Theſe congregated Terrors conſtant roar 

As deep-mouth'd Hell-hounds dwelt along the Shore, 
While dreadful Echoes fill the Land and Main, 
Amaze the Merchant, and affright the Swain. 


Here Scylla, whence prodigious Fables ſprung 
Divulg'd by Sailers and by Poets ſung, 

With her ſublime accuminated Peaks 

Pierces the Clouds and their black Fleeces breaks; 
Begirt in Part with Groupes of ſmaller Rocks, 
Which by the Winds aſſaulted, and the Shocks 

Of raging Seas their craggy Heads reveal, 

Or in the Flood their treach rous Heaps conceal, 
Such is the crooked Current of the Tide, 

That the aſpiring Cliffs on either Side, © 

Ang Promontories, to th admiring Sight 

Appear to open now, and now unite ; ” 

By Turns the ſtormy Waters to embay, 

And give by Turns to ruſhing Billows Way; 
Whence with loud Uproar Waves on Waves recoil, 
Roar in the Mountains, and the Sea embroil: | 


Hence 
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Hence ancient Bards in legendary Verſe 
Imagin'd Tales of this wild Deep rehearſe ; 
Hence rofe the Monſters of Sicilia's Main, 

The dreadful Offspring of the Poet's Brain 
Not Scyllas Womb, with all the barking Brood 
And warne Horrours which the Rocks include. 


Like Danger's threaten'd from the adverſe Strand, 
Ill fam'd for Whirlpools, Gulphs, and faithleſs Sand: 
The boiſt'rous Sea with Fury turning round | 
From central Caves and Channels * 
Rolls back upon it ſelf, indignant raves 
And labours with regurgitating Waves, 

And, while the Eaſtern Wind the Ocean moves, 
Oft to th! advent rous Merchant fatal proves. 
Here too, the Tyrrhene Sea thro Roads unſeen 
Secret Canals and Burrows ſub- marine, | 
Ruſhes along the excavated Iſle, 

Lavese/£tna's Roots, and makes its Forges boil, 
Whence greater Heat and Rage the Hill acquires, 
Gives louder Groans, and vomits fiercer Fires: 

| Barks hither beaten by the Tempeſt's Force 
Ingulph'd purſue a ſubterranean Courſe, 
Nor longer ſubject to the Wind's Command, 
Paſs thro' the Channels of the cavern d Land 
b | 4 By 
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By which to Africk, Seas th* [onian creep; 

As Caſpian dives to ſeek the Indian Deep: 
Hence ancient Fables, which theſe Seas defame 
And make * mY dreadful, came; 


Had cheriſh'd either Hemiſphere with Day, 
Since firſt they took from Napolis their Way; 
When fair Meſſinas Town began to riſe, 

And thruſt her beauteous Head amid'ſt the Skies. 
Pleas'd with the Proſpect raviſhing to Sight 
Britannia's Prince approach'd with great Delight 
The ſafe and ample Port, and landing there 
Did to the King's imperial Seat repair, 

A ſtately Pile that rear'd on riſing Ground 
Proudly ſurvey'd the Seas and Soil around. 
Barlaz the Monarch of Sicilia's Iſle 

Embrac'd the royal Youth, reliev'd his Toll 
With fit Refreſhments, and with Joy expreſt 
Marks of Diſtinction to his high-born Gueſt. 


Five Times the ſolar Orb's s indulgent _ ; 


This Prince renown'd to Arts of Peace iniclin'd; | 
Temp' rate, indulgent, and ſerene of Mind, _ 18 
Oppos d the Pow'r of Luxury in vain | 
Which thro' the Kingdom did licentious reign. 
| | The 
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The hateful Dregs of Vice now uncontroul'd 

In a black Deluge ofer Sicilia roll d. 

While Pleaſure here her conquering Banners ſpreads, 

On the ſoft Necks of captive Nobles treads, 

And ruin'd Virtue's Spoils in Triumph leads. 

The Nation ſunk in Eaſe and Indolence, 

And ſtudiotis to regale each craving Senſe, 

Their Change of Taſte with Change of Pleaſure cloy, 

Suck every Sweet, and feaſt on every oy. 
Soon as they waken'd from their ſoft Repoſe, 

All to replunge their Souls in Riot roſe ; 

With Thirſt reviv'd ſoft Luxury tenew'd 

Repeated old Delights and freſh purſu'd : 

And when the falling Sun withdrew his Ray, 

And to the adverſe World trarisferr'd the Day, 

The wanton Tribes employ'd ſucceeding Night 

In boundleſs Mirth, and revell'd in Delight ; 

While charming Muſick and expenſive Feaſts 

Protracted till the Morn tegal'd the Gueſts, 

And Wines and Liquors of delicious Taſte, 

Not by Heſperia's nobleſt Grape ſurpaſt, - 

Went in capacious mantling Goblets round, 

Drench'd their warm Veins, and all Reflection drown d. 

Gay Nymphs & Youths in their full Pride and Bloom 

Danc'd with immodeſt Airs along the Room, 
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While Tongues obſcene recited amorous Pains, 
And Love Adventures in laſcivious Strains. 
They Bacchus now extoll, now Venus praiſe, 
And Cupid now advance in wanton Lays : 
Honours divine to Woodland Gods aſcribe, 

And ſing vile Anthems to th' invented Tribe 
Of Deities aton'd with wicked Rites, 

Vicious Devotion, and impure Delights. 


Enormous Bacchanalian Pleaſures, looſe 
Mileſian Feaſts and Luxury in Uſe 
Among abandon'd Sibarites, were dear 
To all the Natives ſunk in Riot here, 
As they to brutal Inſtincts had reſign'd 
Celeſtial Reaſon's Empire of the Mind. 
Their Brows adorn'd with parti-colour'd Flow'rs, 
They revel now in odorif rous Bow'rs, | 
Now in the verdant Meadows ſing and dance, 
Or on the Stream in gilded Boats advance. 
On endleſs Mirth and wild Exceſs intent, 
Their Limbs unactive, and their Souls unbent, 
Mindleſs, they all domeſtick Cares disband, 
Forget to plant the Grove, or ſow the Land: 
Commerce and publick Buſineſs of the State 

Charges 


1 
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Charges of Weight, and each important Tak, 
That Thought, Concern, and Application ask. 


| Nor could they intellectual Labour bear, 
No Hours for Works of Erudition ſpare; 
= No venerable Schools of Learning riſe 
| To form the Mind in ſoft Sicilia's Skies, 
| But oſcitant ſupine and dull of Mind 
| Letters they mock and Sciences refin'd. 
|  Romantick Fables, which with fatal Art 
Diffuſe ſoft Poiſon and infect the Heart, 
Novels and comick Writings, that inſpire 
Immodeſt Thoughts and kindle wild Defire, 
And lyrick Labours of a wanton Caſt, 
Only delight their vitiated Taſte: 


Reſery'd Demeanour and a modeſt Air, 

The lovely Grace that moſt adorns the Fair, 
The ſweeteſt Beauty of the Sex, were here 
Deſpis'd, while all affected to appear 

By decent Rules of Conduct unreſtrain'd, 
Their Countenance aſſur d; and never ſtain'd 
With one weak Bluſh, for vain Siciia's Court 
Made that Plebeian Quality their Sport. 

The fair themſelves could unoffended hear 
Tales the moſt ſhocking to a moral Ear, 


And 
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And would as flat the beſt Production blaſt, | 
Not a N for this Ges Taſte. 


In the ſweet dhe Land with Plety crown'd 
A Grove ſublime protects th* inchanting Ground, 
Where Jes'mine, fragrant Myrtle, ESR” | 
And Orange-Rows, aſpire in beauteous Lines, 
While Day deſcending thro! the op'ning Glades 
Smiles on the Walks, and wanders thro* the Shades. 
Here painted Birds pleas'd with eternal Spring 
From Tree to Tree their Flights alternate wing, 
And tuneful Strains to echoing Grotto pe? 
Hither laſcivious Zephyrs come to load | 
Their downy Wings, and ſportive fpread Abroad 
The odoriferous Spoils of blooming Bow'rs, - 
And the ſweet Breath of verdant Plants and Flow'rs, 
Which join'd, the Smell with greater Pleaſure feaſt 
Me moan oe the ſpicy Eaſt, | | 

en e the un Neſt.” = 


fa wannk Mazes to the Sp Main 
Now draws his Ebbing, now his refluent Train. 
Here the bright Turrets of the Temple riſe 
Sacred to Plaaſurt mid'ſt the wond'ring Skies. 
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High Silver Walls and Pillars cas d with Gold, 
For Coſt and Art unparallell d, upholdde 
Th' Expanded Roof ot fragrant Cedar, whence 
Here Statues ſtand, that ſeem with Breath inſpir d,. 
Frolick with Wine, or with wild Paſſion fir d, 

Where the ſurprizing art ful Chizel feigns 
Force in the Limbs, and Spirit in che Veins. 
Here Venus fmil'd attended with her Doves, 
81 Graces and unhallow d Loves, 

Her Limbs in Marble ſoft look d . . 

8 Chaplet crown'd ber Head, and at her Feet 
Lay proſtrate Yot!ries, who cmbrac” d her Cue, 


Adar'd hor hay. and Wan 


** 
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21 wot bo HT 
n bn. 
Cupid a wanton: Boy-Divinity, 2 262 eb Gio; Ai 
Ur Olfpeingsne th eee fag 
* Eyes entiteled with a Linnen Band; 0 
r ene 


* arm'd vi Stats hs Quiver ich hag 


— the Cluſters of the Vine | 
Wein nk ee 
This a full flowing Bowl, the other Hand,. 
The myſtick Emblem of his wide Command, 

x The 
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The Thyrſus graſps, and o'er his Cheeks a Red 
Thit rival fiery Carbuncles is ſpread #1 1/77 1-1, 7 
His Belly With vaſt Dmughts of Wine qppreſt, 
Andi iſtrixving wich the Hrong fermenting Oueſt, 
Streighten d the Limits of his lab ring Breaſt. 
There Goats· Foot luſtful Satyrs laugh,” and here 
Stand Sen pe ee be 
ie r lo to d 
Wikies the Rook enciy'dby Ae e 
With golden Streaks diſtingui ſh d. glorious; — 
With poliſhid Marble rich in curious Veins 3 
And Porph'ry. varied with furprizing Stalis? 
Pillaſters finiſh'd with unrivalld Art 60 
Strength ee Ns wel) 
Beneath the Ceiling hang with: Blood diftdin'd d 
Arms, Gauatlets, Stabdards, and proud Laurels matt 
From valiant Warriours, and th* inglarious Speis 
Of hapleſs Kings, who, after martial Lois 
And num ons Conqueſts, with Applanſes crowin'ds 
Reſigu d their Pow'r and Pleaſure's «7 Mey 
Amidft a thbuſand envy'd Trophies mote, 
That grace the Temple, Men Dos. f 
Here ſhines the mighty 2{dcedomian's:Syrord, -|i 1: 
Which of the World's eee 
And the fam d Heroes Club fyſpended ſwing,, 
That vanquiſh'd Plagues and quell'd tyrannick Kings. 


Oo 2 Sweet 
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Sweet Flow'rs of various Hue, white, bliczandred, 

Beauteous Profuſion, o'er the Floor are ſpread, 
The Violet, Jes mine, Roſe, and blooming Pride 
Of Orange- Groves, whence Odours are ſupply d, 
That Aus Gumms, and India's Spice excell, 
And more regale the Goddeſs Pleaſure s Smell. bels 
Goblets of Gold, vaſt Silver Veſſels, Gemms, 
Bracelets of Pearl, and glitt'ring Diadems. 
Enrich the Walls and grace the lofty Gates. 
Beſides Oblations made by all Degrees, 

And the ſad Spoils of ruin'd Families 

' (Laviſh Donation on her n Ab 

Th' unchaſte luxurious Deity atone ; 

In all the Pomp of Youth, and Beauty's Bloom, 
Chad in fine Linnen from ſoft «Egypr's Loom, 

O'er which unrivall'd Silks their Pride diſplay, 
Light as fair Clouds and as the Morning gay, 
She fits ſublime with Flow'rs ſweet-ſcented crown'd, 
A Croud of vain Adorers pour d around,  -  _ 
And ſpreading forth with wanton Airs her Arms 
© Which her voluptuous Votaries inſpire - 
why eee 3 and kindle looſe Deſire. 
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The lazy Prieſts that at her Altar ſerve, 
And from her grateful Precepts never ſwerve, 
Immers'd in Riot and diſſoly'd in Eaſe 
Strive the immoral Deity to pleaſe. 

Ne'er to a Temple ſuch vaſt Throngs e 7 
Shew warmer Zeal or more ſincere an Air. 
Princes, who Toiland publick Care deteſt. 
And Lords of Pow'r and Wealth immenſe poſſeſt, 
Mindleſs of Profit, buſy Life, and Fame, 
Crouding in long Proceſſions hither came, | 
Their Heads with various flow'ry Garlands grac'd, - 
Greens in their Hands and Scarves around their Waſte: 
With Flutes and Timbrels playing, they advance, 
And with lewd Joy intoxicated dance; 
' Pamper'd with Wine and Riot they expreſs 
Theſe ſtretch'd on Down their Deity adore, @—_ 
Thoſe drench'd with Surfeit round the Altar ſnore ; 
Some in the verdant Walks laſcivious Play, | 
Or in the Myrtle-Groves unthoughtful ſtray. 
Some ſportive on the River's Silver Tide 
Singing in gilded Barges wanton ride, | 
With filken Flags difplay'd, and painted Oars, 
While beauteous Syrens on the flow'ry Shores 
: O 3 | In 
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In Order rang'd their charming Voices join. 
And in e ee _—_ Ack add T 


Thus oh Kalles Lob tles 1 
And undiſturb'd with Care their Senſes cloy'd, 
While vulgar Fribes imhers' in vain Delight 
Conſum'd the Day in Sport, in Faſt the Night, 
Only fate down to eat, andi roſe to play, 22 
en On go po 2þ10.1 i 


4A 


* Gallas, — 3 cds, 
Such unexampled Scenes of Luxury, 
Thus ſaid to Afred Sure ſome heavy Fate 
Impends o er this ſupine deg en rate State:: 
The King of Heav'n, tho flow to Wrath, at laft 
With ſome ſore; Veng'ance will this People blaſt, 
With Plague or Famine ſweep their Sons ay, 
ene, Oe N 


Now Sede b Fownito Town to view 
What curious Objects Nature here could ſhew ; 
He paſs d the fertile Acres, where tis ſaid, 

The Oxen ſacred to the Sun were fed, 
On which the 7yrrhene-Sea's: loud: Waves are toſt. 
{1 ; He 
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He ſaw Trinacria's Helicon convey” 
Its Silver Current to the ſpreading! Bay. 
Then Tyndarum heview'd of ancient Fame 
That to the tuneful Muſes gave its Name, 
And with proud Cities once in Beauty vy'd, 
Now ſapp eee e 


Then 0e. 12 began—White with dag 


The Grecian Poets gen rous choſe to climb 
Superiour Seats, and then from Heights ſublime 
Plung d in the Depths of Nature to explore 
Surprizing Scenes and Walks untry'd before, 
Sicilian Muſes did the Breaſt inſpire, ,. 
So ancient Poets told, with gentle Fire, 
And with a ſoft and eaſy Impulſe raiſe | 
The flowing Genius fit for lyrick Lays 

To ſing the Flocks, the Forreſts, and the Pins, 
The Pleafures of the Nymphs, & Labours of theSwaits. 


Alfred reply'd---The Pagan Bards implor'd 
Juſtly thoſe Gods, whom they ſincere ador d; 
But Wonder tis the Chriſtian tuneftil Train 
Such venerable Thoughts ſhould Ri retain 
Of unexiſtent heay'nly Potentates, 


The empry faber the Heart Stands,” 
04 That 
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That in Defiance of their Founder they- 
Gracious to guide and animate their Flights, 
Wn op 1 than Wr gers v 0 T 


Then to the Ecriaslofiy 1 Hilts opting 

For their rich Acres of unrivall'd Fame: 

Sicilia's Iſle the Granary, that fed 1 
Dependant Rome, the World's imperial Head, 
Is ſo exhauſtleſs, that her teeming. Soil, 
When ſcarce aſſiſted by the Farmer's Toil, 

Yields gen'rous Fruits, yet not her happieſt Ground 
Is more with Flocks and Corn and Vineyards crown'd, 
Than the fat Glebe, that this high Ridge ſurveys, . 
Where laviſh Nature Wealth immenſe diſplays, 


They enter'd next Leontiumr's fertile Plain, 

Where Fields excuſe the Labour of the Swain, 
And up and down produce ſpontaneous Grain 
Unwounded with the Plough-ſhare, and with Crops, 
Where till d, exceeds the greedy Farmer's Hopes, 


Next they approack'd the fam'd Pergæan Lake, 
Which ancient Bards their frequent Subject make, 
And ſing how here their God of Darkneſs pleas'd 
mu Oey 04 fn 8 
= Bright 
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Bright Proſerpina, and compell'd the Fair 

To change for Night and Hell the lightſome Air. 
Well might the Grecian Wits in Fiction bold, 
That uſeful Men among the Gods enrolłt d, 

Fix Ceres Birth, who to the harrow'd Soil 


Firſt truſted Grain, in this prolifick Ie. 


And then the curious Briton took his Way 
To the rich Land where Pagan Fables ſay, © 
Fierce Anthropophagi, a cruel Race, 
Horrid, inhumane and obſcene of Face, 
Cyclopian Shepherds, ſavage Leſftrigans, 
And Giants dwelt, the Earth's enormous Sons, 
Of Strength and Bulk immenſe, who once enrag d 
Agnainſt the Gods in impious War engag d, | 
And made uplifted Hills and Mountains riſe 
Torn from their Roots againſt th' affrighred Skies, 
Till thunder-ſtruck the Warriours headlong came 
From their proud Heights&ſtretch'd involv d in Flame; 
Where vaſt Typhes raves and groaning lye | 
Beneath whole e/£rna's Weight, but never dies. 


To viſit e-£rna's Heap and ſmoaking Head, 
Britannia's Prince his Way with Pleaſure ſped + 
To high Catanea's Tow'rs, which from the Hill 
Ejected Fires with frequent Terrour fill, 

W hoſe 
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Whoſe lab ring Vaults wich inborn Thunder roar 
And fighting Elements, that wide and far 

Soon they arriv d at the fair City's Gate 

Not far remote from e£tna's airy Height: 

Two Days the Heroe in Catanea ſtaid, 

And plees d the Haven and the Town ſurvey d, 

Thence he advanc'd thro” fertile Fields, and came 

To Centoripe's Walls of ancient fame. 


That he ſucceſsful might his Power employ 
The Troubler of his Empire to deſtroy: 
Then call'd the earthy, bloated Fiends, that dwell © 
In gloomy Caves near the fad Gulph of Hell, 
That o'er low Damps and reftleſs Stores preſide, 
And wild thro' cavem d Ground in Tempeſts ride; 
| Farthquakes by fierce collected Vapours form, 
Inſpire the Whirlwind arid excite the Stumm 
Which while in Vaults beneath-impriſon'd, how, 
Roar br ani, and in 1 their Slumber growl. 
poke ; 
Thr bi Witrite dia — . | 
 Alfred;whoſe hateful Deeds my Wrath provoke, 
80 nn! 1442241 "Wl 


The Prince o Darkneſs now conceiv'd with 
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Will, when the riſing Sun reveals his Face. | 
Advance to ſee this celebrated Place. [ | 
But then, tetreſtrial active Demons, ſhow | & 1 
Your mighty Pow'r:m the dark Realms below: | 
With inward Conflicts work all nas Ground, 
And with Convulſions fhake the Soil around 

Let your ſtrong Breath on Caves of Sulphur blow, 
Kindle far Oars and make the Forges glow ; or 
Dis join the rocky Girders of the Hill; 

And with inteſtine War its Bowels fill; 

Till they explode hot Cinders, Smoke, and Fire, 

In which involv'd the Iron may expite. | | 


The Fiends obedient bow d, and, to purſue 
The Tk enjoin d, in humming Swarms withdrew, 
And to avoid th' ungrateful'Realms of Light, | 
Shot to their low' Abodes, and plung'd in Night. 


Now Albior's Prince in Centoripe ſtay d, 

Which ena's ſmoaky Furnaces ſurvey'd, 
Reſoly'd to view the wond'rous Scenes that Fame = 
 Hoarſe with her Province labour d to prockim : 

Then, while at Noon of Night, with Toll oppreſrd 
In Slumber's downy Arms he ky careſs d, 
Amel in Hrav'n, as Afred's Guardian known, 

By high Commiſſion leſt th* Eternal's Throne, | 
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And ſwift as ſolar Emanations f V 
Thro' empty Gulphs and unreſiſting Sky, 5 
Heav'ns Enyoy brighter than the brighteſt Flame 
DER EAGER Peas. Naim 2107 


Then * waken'd Britain's Son, ap faid 

With gracious Air—-Forſake in Haſte your Bed 
To quit this dang'rous Place, for, Alfred, know, 
The potent Prince of Hell, your watchful Foe, 

| Prepares againſt your Life a fatal Blow. 
Soon as the circling Sun's projected Ray | 
Shall gild the Mountains and renew the Day, 
Vindictive Fiends will by their Lord's Command 
With dreadful Earthquakes ſhake Sicilia's Land, 
And trouble Ætuas Caves, whencemid'ſt the Skies 
Ejected Storms of Fire and Stones may riſe 
Thro' horrid Mouths, and o'er the trembling Soil 
Spread glowing Cinders and Metallicł Spoil. 
This Plot's imagin'd Afred to deſtroy ; 

But to defeat th* Apoſtates cruel Joy, - 
From Seats of Bliſs commiſſion d I deſcend 
Your Life from Rage infernal to defend : 
Then riſe, Britannia's Prince, without Delay 
And to the Eerian Mountain's ſpeed your wed 
I'll be your faithful Guide, and lead you right, 
Diſpell the Darkneſs and aſſiſt your Flight. 


. 
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He ceas d The — + 97 mmf 
The Seraph Guithum and the Prinet convẽ, d 

Safe to the mention d Hill whoſeairy Hiighe | v1 L 

Affords to:&/£1mu's Peaks an eaſy Sight; : 

Then thus beſpoke them---Hence, from Danger free 

Yau'll hear the Noiſe and dire Eruptions ſee:: 

Tho” vou elude th” Apoſtate s deep Deſigu, nila JI 
Vet tis decreed by Providence divine 
To let the Eiends purſue their vengeful Toil, 

To ſcourge the Natives of this — . 

Lewd as Gomorrha and as Sodom vile- als Bi 
Tho lulld by Mercy + Charms lm Juflc de. 
And Wrath impriſon'd in her Phiol keeps, 

Rous'd up at kagch She in the deln d Hour 61 mY 

On vicious Realms will ripen'd Vengeance pour. 
The Seraph ceas d Then from their Sight withdrew, 

And n de r e gg L 
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Now had the Forces of returning Light 

Aſail'd and put nocturnal Shades to Flight : 

The Sun, as conſcious of the fatal Day,, 
Shone with a waning Face and langu yy L 
The ſtagnant Air unventilated Rood, © 

' Oppreſs'd with lay Reeks, al eld wich Blk, 
While in the Skies prodigious Meteors hung. 
Wolves howl'd, nn Ravens ſung ; 

Portentous 


UV 


n n 


Spread ſtrong Concuſſiuns thro the heavingG A 
Mo ful Roarings and deep Groans prelude 
Jo the vaſt Strife and L proar rer 
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Portentous Shrieles and lamentable Cries 
From neighb ring Woods and cavern'd Mounts ; 
The troubled Billows foaming ruſſi to Land, 
And wild e, IE PARRA F 


E mo . 831 


fi 17 
0 had de dun clmb's half Sys Ways Y 


Rolling uy Arie Heights thegolden: Da,. 


When the fierce Fiends employ d their Strength ill 


To rend the Rioaty af ns trembling Hil- - 
Now Sounds, like Thunder ready fortheBirth, "| 
Fill the dark Priſons of the troubled Earth, 


Whoſe racky Girders, Ribs, and-Vauſes profound, 


The liſt ning Shepherds fear, and buſy Swains 


1 Start at the Tous and tremble on the Plains. 


\ 4 1 * niet! 


Soon dane Hill englodd ef be 


; Involy'd in Cloudsof Smoak bellen,, m L 
The ruddy Oars offetfive Light dip), 


While burning Sulphur choaks the ſokr Ray. 


Such Storms; ſuck Tempeſts now the * 
Such Conſterustion truck Sivilia's Ille. 


* ” © - 5 ” 1 * - 
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= 2 . "of s 71 * 1 * z 1 - n 1 17 . 
* S4X 2 #3 C 110 6 # > 4 3h „ = | 079 3 Co © T5 of « q " * * 
ee * T3 : 
% 


_—_ Pe ; 
onen 


Book-VI. 4 E FRED. 0% 


As no delctiptive Words have Force to tenai, 
Nor omas Wits can paint, — Pa 
And ſcarce will be outrivall'd:tall the Dye 
When Heav'n and Earth diffolv'd {hall 3 A 
And Time it ſelf ſhall ccaſe When, Nature's Frame 
Sapp'd and disjointed by conſuming Flas. 
Its e e 4 x 
And undiſtinguiſh d in Deſtruction lie 


7 4 3 


t tri bau T oi: 


The eee bak 
Spread melted Metals and unmelted gnome 1 |! 252? 
Diſlodge crude Minerals from, their dark Abodes,. 
And-caft from hollow Caves unweildy Loads. 


The Mountain's working Sides, dread Sight 1. _ 


From their. prafoundeſt Gulphs and hatteſt Hell 
Uplifted Heaps and Hurricanes of Fire, 
Which with loud Storms of red — 
To gain Relief, that Mortal ſoon ſhould ſee 


Nature's laſt Pangs and dying Agony. 


From Marhle Rocks below great e qr "il 


Prodigious Ruin! nowejedted fly | 1 tbe 


Againftthe Auure Lines that guard the Sky; >: 1 | 


re x 
Aſhes, and Show'rs of Pumice-Stones, -that broke 


* | ths " . 
— - 4 | 
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Mingled with flaming Sulphur from the Hill. 


The Air and Earth with Strife and Terrour fill, 


While gaſping Birds heir Way vbſruced bund, 
4 . Aer e to the mn” 


t ; ® KS 


* 1 2 3 —_—_—_ 


| The ste bar ro fuppa te Day 
And from his Gig Orb fair Luſtre ſent. 
While Thunder, which from Caves beneath had Vee 
And ſubterranean Lightning's feetid Flame 
Such Upioar, ſuch a Scene of Horròur "A 
As if blue Mountains ruſhing from on high, 
And Earth's hard Rocks rais d to the middle Sky, 
Met, and confed'rate-Forces would employ 
Diſtinction, Peace, and Order to-deſtroy. 
Now Chaos Marks of ſecret Joy expreſs d, by 
To ſee inſulted Nature ſo oppreſs'd, | | 


And Strife and Miſrule of the World poſer. 
While thus diſcordant Elements engag d. 


And Ruin War with Ruin fiercely wag d. 
While Erna with Supplies the Combate fed, 
And dreadful Flames and Smoke th Horizon ſpread, 
Thick Clouds of Aſhes, whick the Skies engroſt 
Pour down unfruitful Show'rs on Libja's Coaſt : 


. . 
SM IC F547 


Torrents 
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Torrents of rocky Fragments, PORTO 
And Cataracts of Fire, with Fury roar 


Along the Mountain's Sides, 8 99} 9'T 


In one amazing Inundation flow. | 
The maſſy Waves whole Cities overturn, 
At once the Flocks and Shepherds drown and burn, 


Demoliſh Tow'rs, rend from their Roots the Woods, 


And from their Channels raiſe th exhaling Floods. 
Heaps of hot Cinders, and th unductile Store 
Of Foſhls, ſcorch the Land and ſpread the Shore; pak 
While livid Streams along the Valley creeps; 3117011 /! 
Rolling unburrow'd, Treaſures. to the Deep ,. 
And, diſemboguing there their pond'rous. Tan 
Bury the Mountains Entrails in the Main. 
Sea-Monſters howling from the Terrour fled, 
While ſodden Fiſh ſwam on the Waters dead. 
And liquid Metals mingling, with the Wayes 
Now for marine change ſubterranean Caves. 
The Billows thinn'd and ſever'd by the Hearn 
Flew to the Clouds and left their ancient Seat; 
The Skies th' aſcending Ocean entertain, f 
Surpriz'd at chin Otigineaf Bin. n 0 

Touch'd with the penal Wrath that iS oY 10 
The fruitful Soil, and laid the Cities waſte, 

noo] Kg 20 36 Leiten " 
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The Britiſh Prince beſought with ardent Prayer 
Th' Almighty Power the ſuff ring Iſle to ſpare, 
To ſtop the Futy of th infernal Band, 
. 


His Pray'r Near. a by dh Almighty fn, 
Sicilia s Whole Deſtruction to prevent, 
A beamy Enyoy, like a darting Ray, 2 
Swift to the troubled Mountain wing' d his Way, 
Reluctant they the great Command obey d, 


And ſtoppꝰd th Eruptions that fuch Havock made; 


The Sun ſhone bright, and peaceful was the Air, 
e ee eee 


The Cheiftzin Tieres — pai fond 
His 1 i n. 
To Heav'n becoming Gratitude expreſs'd ; 

| When cake thus Hmm Prince addreſs 5 


- TheConflagintion by:the Judi figreum F 
Deſtin'd to ruin Nature's preſent Scheme © 
By theſe amazing Scenes we may conceive, 
Which in the Mind no faint Idea leave 
Of thoſe deſtructive Flames, that ſhall conſume 
The Globe terreſtrial at the general Doom. 
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Remark the wond raus Preparations made; 
Reflect what various burning Mountains ſtand. 

In Libya's parch'd inhoſpitable Land. 

What Numbers more eject their fiery Spoils 

In Ads Realms and diſtant Zidia's Iſles: 

Regard the Hills which Eurape am knows  ' * 
Hecla, Veſuvins, Etna, Strombalo, Toni 

Ho ee eee A 
enen mee 12 


— tre gitar San 
Of vaſt Extent in ſolitary Lands 
Scorch'd by the Sun's direct, incumbent Ray, 
And of their Moiſture drain d by too much Day 
What plenteous fiery Foſſils have their Birth 
Ia the-ſuperiour Layings of the Earth, 
As well in Clitnes with Beams indulgerit bleſs'd, 
As thoſe with fierce ungenial Heat oppreſs d! 
See; thro the fruitful Surface of the Ground 
Rich marly Veins and Hills of Chalk abound; 
And Heaps 6f Flint lie ſeatter d o'er the Pains, 
While Beds of Sulphur and exhauſtleſs Veins | 
Of Coal combuſtible of various Kind. 
In : various Regions kb ring Delvers finds 

P 3 of 
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And what of fat Bitumen hoarded lie! . 
Enough on fam'd Eupbrates Banks alone | 
Was found to fix, as Cement, Stone to Stone, 
And bind the wond'rous'Walls of Bablon. 
Add the hot Springs and Floods, that ſcorch the Soil, 
And Baths, chat with incocted Sulphur boil/ 
Each reeking Lake, that burns, but ne*er conſumes, 
And ſuffocites the Air with ſultry Fumes. 
Like that, which'drowns the execrable Land. 
Which impious Sodom Tow'rs did once command; 
All theſe encloſe a Stock of 'Heatvimmenſe, ' + 
And ſecret Seeds of Flame embody d, whence -- |" 
The deſtin'd Conflagration may acquire 
Vaſt r en collected Fired 
"Io 4 mt. 1 ds 3 
ee now! what ruddy Ertraik — hy 25 
What kindled Streams and imoaking Torrents flow. 
In diſtant Channels and deep Vaults belo ). 
What burning Stores diſturb the Golphs - "pot 
And the vaſt Hollows of the central Ground! 
What Eftuaries rage! what; reeking Tides! . 5 
What Exhahtions heave their Priſon's Sides 
Which thro' the 2 Earth Conmfions bes 
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Whence thro' the gaping Chaſms and Mountains rent 
Tempeſts of Fire and Whirlwind find a Vent. 

At laſt, ſo Reaſon dictates, as of old 

The Vaults profound, that liquid Treaſures hold, 
Broke up, th' aſcending Waters met with thoſe © 
That floated on the Surface, to compoſe 
The mighty Flood that Hills and Valleys drown d; 
So now, the Globe terreſtrial to confound, | 
Vaſt burning Seas from Earth's profoundeſt Caves 
And Gulphs diſrupt may riſe in boiling Waves 
Tojoin with thoſe above, and then employ 

Aſſociate Flames this Fabrick to deſtroy. 

Should all theſe Hoards releaſe their Stock of Fire, 
And emptying all their Magazines conſpire - 

At once with Arms confed'rate to affail 
Nature's high Fences, muſt they not prevail? 


Then Alfred thus—-Let us with Speed retreat 
From this abandon'd Race, this godleſs Seat, 
Leſt we the dreadful Cup of Vengeance ſhare, 
Which Heav'n, no longer patient, will prepare 
For theſe Abodes, where monſtrous Men abound 
In Guilt obdurate, and in Pleaſure drown'd, 


Then at the tender Dawning of the Day 
To fair Meſſma's Gates he took his Way | 
F4 To 
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To bid the Court adieu, embark, and ſtand 


His Courſe intended to Iberias Land; 7 T 
Unheedrul then, that Hellmight undemine 
By captivating Snares his wife Deſign, 


Or that Temptation's Force might over-pow'r 


ALFRED. 
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Alfred retwrns to Court, defening to its Liber of the 
King, is received with great aur; Les — 1 _ 
whi ethers, » growing — remiſs au 
taſtes the Pleaſures of the Place * 2 
| a ON ET al Family, 
and a Perſon of conſummate Be 1 in Love 
with the Prince, and Degrees rat Gs the like P 
on in him, which Guithun perceiving, arms 
of the Danger, 3 leave Sicily 32 
ſue his fir Alfred is convinced of hit Er- 
rour, reſolves to — his Conduct, and quit Meſ- 
ſina, but breaks . | 
ting and unſteady, ſometime pe” oops "jr 
getting Ground over his Pa I. with a 
dangerous Feaver, he is awakened by Reflection on ap- 
P 4 proaching 


216 ALFRED. Book VII. 


ing Death; repents of his Misbehaviour, de- 
precates divine Diſpleaſure, and ſmcerely reſolves to 
leave the Sicilian Court. Upon which Amel is ſent 
from Heaven to encourage him, and remove his Diſ- 
'  remper. Alfred being recovered, found that his Vir- 
tue was now ſtrong enough to put his Reſolutions into 
Practice, aud then takes Leave of the Kings Al- 
bana enraged at his Deſign, hires Ruffians to kill him, 
but is err by the Management of Mara her 
Friend and Confident, who herſelf had a Paſſion for 
Alfred. Mara ſwbſtirutes Broglio in his Place, 
_ who is ſlain by Aſſaſſms. Mara mean Time reveals 
Albana's Plot againſt Alfred. The Prince leaves 
- Melina, - privately embarks and ſails for Spain. 
Albana reflecting on her Order to kill Alfed, & 
diſtracted between the Paſſions of Revenge and Love, 
but the latter prevailing, ſhe going to Alired's Cham- 
bers to prevent his Death, meets the Aſſaſſins coming 
out, who tell her the Work was done, ſhe ſwoons, 
and is carried to her Apartments, where in Anguiſb 


Jhe fals herſelf. 
ep retur'd to ſoft Sicilia's 


That ſeem'd utichang'd by the late 
Wer © ST dire Effort * 
| N 4 Which Ain made the Kingdom 


to deface, 4 | 
And purify by Fire th' unhallow d 
od "> . Races "1 WF 1 5 
The Courtiers Marks of general Joy expreſs d; 
And while the Sov'reign Britain's Prince careſs d, 
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Chiefs and ſuperiour Officers of State, 
Diſtinguiſh'd Lords did on the Stranger wait 
Aſſiduous, and by Turns the Gyeſt invite 

To Feaſts and Scenes of exquiſite Delight. 

Alfred intemp' rate Inſtincts now obey d, 

While at their Banquets he unwatchful ſtaid: 

Mean Time his pious Zeal began to cool, 

While oft he ſwerv'd from that celeſtial Rule 6 
Which he imbib'd in Virtue's facred School. 


Beauteous Albana by the Mother's Side 
Near to Sicilia's King in Blood ally d, 
The Relict of Panorma's generous Lord, 
For Wit and Features was by all ador d. 
None in her Checks, from artful Graces free, 
Could borrow'd Bloom and Charms unactive ſee; 
But Beauties, ſuch as in the Realms above 
Spring from immortal Youth and bliſsful Love, 
Like opening Roſes at the Sun's Embrace 
Smil'd heay'nly ſweet and bloſſom'd in her Face. 
No Tongue her gracious Movement can declare, 
Nor Words the moſt expreſſive paint the Air 
And winning Manner of the lovely Fair. 
But then beneath theſe various Charms ſhe hid 
Habits, that heav'nly Virtue's Rules forbid : 

| Nor 


. * 
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Nor did ſhe guard her Honour free from Blame, 
But with repeated Guilt diftain'd her Fame. 
She oft the Prince at publick Feaſts had ſeen, 
And with his Perſon pleas d, and princely Mien, 
Her glancing Eyes ſhe frequent on him turn d, 
His Features view'd, and as ſhe view'd, ſhe burn d. 
Wounded ſhe felt the ſoft Contagion's Pain 
Beat thro” her Heart and ſhoot thro every Vein: 
By pow'rful Efforts of alluring Smiles, 
Expreſſive Looks and all-engaging Wiles, 
She ſtrove to make her Love to Alfred known, 
And fire Can indy like her own. 


Britannia's Prince, whoſe unexperienc'd Breaſt 
That prevalent Infection ne'er poſleſt, '# 
The Snare eluded, and preſerv'd his Heart 
Unmoy'd by all het Charms and all her Art. 


Finding that Albion's Heroe could deſpiſe 
The ſilent Eloquence of Smiles and Eyes, 
One Day, the Seaſon fit, ſhe thus addreſt 
TH attentive Briros now her Brother's Gueſt, 
While ſhe obſerv d him ſingled from the Reſt. 


The Senſe, Politeneſs, wiſe and graceful Mien, 
Perfections which in Alfred we have ſeen 
Wik 
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With Wonder and Delight, illuſtrious Prince, 
Will now with Eafe th' admiring World convince, 
That the bright Virtue's of a noble Mind 

To theſe more Southern Climes are not-confin'd, - 
Endow'd with Letters, Elegance of Tafte, 
And courtly Manners yet by none furpaſt, 

You from a diſtant Iſle and colder Skies 
Sicilia's Sons and Rome her ſelf ſurprize. - 

At their firſt Riſing, your ſtrong Beams diſplay 
A Blaze of Glory and meridian Day: 

Your early Branches rich with Verdute ſhoot, 
And mingled with their Bloom bear ripen'd Fruit. 
Theſe confluent Graces, which ſach Luſtre wear, 
Make you th' unrivalld Idol of the Fair: 

You Oer the Sex to boundleſs Empire born, 

Gain all the Beauties that the Court adorn, 

And with deſpotick Pow'rtheir Paſſions Fway ; 
Should Afred ſue what Heart can diſobey ? 
The envy'd Princeſs, whoſe ſuperiour Charms 
Shall warm your Breaſt and win you to her Arms, 
Proud of the glorious Conqueſt of her Eyes 
Would match the happy Natives of the Skies. 


She ceas'd=Andl bluſhing with a modeſt Air 
Doubled her Graces and enforc'd the Snare. 


The 
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The Herde, conſcious of her Flame confeſt, N 


Prudent conceal'd the Secret in his Breaſt, 

And thus reply'd---Albana, were it true 
That theſe profuſe Encomiums were my Due, 
That from immod'rate courtly Candour grow, 
And not from Juſtice but Indulgence flow ; | 
And if, aſſur d none would my Suit refuſe, 

I might the moſt engaging Beauty chuſe, 

Yet bound by ſtrict irrevocable Vows 

Not the moſt charming Princeſs to eſpouſe 
While trav'lling I purſue my firſt Deſign, 

I muſt the great Felicity decline, 
Religion and Atulphos high Commands 

Bid me advance and viſit various Lands 


To form my Mind, ſhould Empire be my Fate, | 


To guide with skilful Hands the Helm of State. 
For this I chearful left my native Soi! 
To undergo great Dangers, Care, and Toil, 

In Lands unknown and on unpractis d Seas, 
That I my. Thirſt of Science might appeaſe. 
Tho? Providence ſupream, which I adore, 
Enjoins me ſoon to leave Sicilia's Shore 

New States and diſtant Kingdoms to ſurvey, 
And I the mighty Impulſe muſt obey ; 

No Abſence, Time, or intervening Space 
Shall from my grateful Soul the Thoughts efface 


Of 
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Of the high Honours hear on Afred thrown, 
And ele thale — > bean 
| n | 6532219 
He G d- The Prince with Reſentment bra. L. 
Which yet ſhe cover'dartfully, retir d. | | 
And now her Breaſt with ee 1 
An Uproar caus'd by diſappointed Love,, 
A Medly of Diſtreſs, Revenge, and Care, 
And Rage the genuine Offspring of Deſpair. 
She wrung her Hands, and raving beat her 8 
Now threw her {elf upon the Bed oppreſt 
With heavy Grief, now ſtarting ſtamp'd the Grounth 
Fix'd her fad Eyes; or turn'd them wildly pen: 
So when in cruel Paſtime Peaſants fling . [ 
Their pointed Reeds, and break the vitro wing 7 
Of ſome proud Swan, the lovely Suff rer's Cries. 
And piteous Moans ring thro” the ambient Skies; 
Flutt'ring in Flight ſhe with her Pinion beats 
The River's Face, and ſeeks the ſhelt' ring Seats 
Of the next reedy Iſle, and of her Pains 
To Hills and Woods and murm ring — 
While from her Wound freſh vital Crimſon flows 
Plenteous, and r to red her native Os 
VAI 
Then — to here begun; | THT 
Ungrateſul, cruel, proud, A#/pho's Son, 


Haſt 
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Haſt thou Albaud's Favour thus abus'd, 
Slighted my Charms and profer'd Love refug'd? | 
Rejected ! 'mock'd ! my Soul is all on Fire, 
My tender Flames more gen'rows Heat acquire; 
And nobler Paſſions now my Breaſt inſpire. 25 
I'll how the vain Tranſaipine, batb'rous Boys 
That I can ruin, if I can't enjoy; nA 
That tis the hardeſt Province to aſſwage 
Love's ſoft Emotions, when improv'd to Rage: 
Buy me inſtructed, haughty Youth, believe 
A Woman 73 <a oma oof Afﬀeont forgive. 


— s higli unbridled Tide, 
Its Fury ſpent, did by Degrees ſubſide, 
Reſolv'd by freſh Efforts to prove her Fate 
She ateful drefs'd a new enſtaring Beit: 
Then in a choſen Seaſon ſhe addreſs d 
Britannias Prince, and thus her Thoughts expreſs d. 


Alfred, T'ktiow, that you prepare to leave 
Sicilia s ſlighted Kingdom, and bereave 
Her troubled Natives of the vaſt Delight 
That thro the Court and City you excite; - 

In Virtue rich and Ornaments divine, 

That all imperial Pomp and Pow r out- nine. — 
3 by 
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But chief our Beauties will their Fate bewail, 


By their weak Charms unable to prevail 
And ſoften Alfred s adamantine Breaſt, 
And ſcorn'd Albana fad above the reſt 


Will fecret weep, or fill the conſcious Air 


With the ſad Accents of extream Deſpair. 
While on the ſandy Margin of the Main 
With Hands to Heav'n uplifted we in vain ' 


To Winds and Waves and echoing Rocks complain. %\ 


Can blooming Youth inviting Bliſs deny 2 


From Seats of Joy to Scenes of Horraur y? 


All the Delights! and Pride of Life poſtpone 


To barb'rous Kingdoms and OCTANE h 


To 8 Snows wee gets 


She hid---And- then to win the Royal Prize 
Smil'd lovely, and, with faſcinating Eyes 
And all engaging Airs and Arts combin' d. 
She ſtudious ſtrove to captivate his Mind. 
Th Aſſailant ſtood collected in her Charms 
And overwhelm'd him with a guſhing Blaze 
Of oo mn of * 


And now. chis pow Effort made, the Für 8 


Left 4bion's Prince to ſtruggle with the Snare. | 
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Nor did the bright Aggreſſor miſs her lm 
For Britain's Son perceiv'd a ſecret Flame. ol 
And felt the vital Force of quick ning Love; 
And now his Spirits by the Impulſe moyxe 
Of the new Gueſt, while ſoft unpractis d Pain? 

The unknown Contagion with a pleaſing Smart 
Beats thro his Nerves and vibrates in his Heatt. 
Now changing Cheeks, by Turns from pale to red, 
Confeſs'd the geritle Wound that inward bled. 
Sometimes he ſtarted up as in Surprize, 1/1522 111 
And ſometimes rigid ſtood, and fix d his Eyes 
Ruis'd this ſeditious Tumult in his Sou, 
Reaſon, thy Powers imperious Love obey, | 
Or own at beſt a weak, divided Sway. | + / 

As when on Hadian Plains a Rattle-Snake 
Perches a Red- Bird in a ſhady Brake, lle h 
| The wily Serpent from ais Eyes conveys | +|/ 
A ſplendid Show'r of captivating Rays 
The Bird enchanted cannot turn his Sight. 
Nor from the bright Deſtroyer take his Flight ; + | 
But to the Ground he falls, and: panting lies 
Still gazing on the Charmer, tho' he dies. 
So Alfred felt. th Infection in his Heart. | 
And conſcious of its Poiſon hugg'd the Dart. 
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Now Paſſion's Tide retires at Reaſon's Frown, 
Now ruſhes back and bears Reflection down; 
It this and that Way in his Boſom roll'd, 
By Turns prevailing and by Turns controul'd. 


At Court-Aſſemblies oft he met the Fair; 
Nor could he but in Pain her Abſence bear; 
Hence oft impatient he Albana ſought, 
And, when he found the Idol of his Thought, 
A Streſs of Joy did in his Boſom riſe, 
Bound thro? his Heart, and ſparkle in his Eyes; 
His Spirits ſprung and with redoubled Force 
Shot thro their Roads and brighten d in their Courſe. 
Profuſe Delight, when ſhe was preſent, ſhown, 
And gay Demeanour in the Prince unknown, _ 
Repeated Viſits, and protracted Stay, 
Conſpiring Signs, victorious Love betray ; 
And tho? he thought that Conqueſt he conceal'd, 
His every Look the ſecret Wound reveal d: 
And his diſorder'd Temper plain confeſt 
The Pow'r that rul'd his Soul and broke his Reſt. 
But tho' this Paſſion he unwary feeds, 
He yet reſolv'd that no forbidden Deeds 
Should on his Condud leave a guilty Stain, 
Determin'd ſtill his Virtue to maintain. 


Q Albans 
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Albana, Miſtreſs of th' engaging Art, 
Saw her {elf Victor of the Heroe's Heart, 
And, with the Triumph of her Beauty pleas'd, 
Felt the fierce Conflict in her Breaſt appeas d: 
Nor did ſhe ceaſe to proſecute her Aim, 
But rais'd by perfect Skill the Briton's Flame. 


And now conſpicuous genuine Marks convince 
Sicilia's Courtiers, that Britannia's Prince 
Was by Albana ſmit, whilſt he in vain 
Strove to ſuppreſs his ſelf-diſcovering Pain. 


Guithun mean Time, whoſe watchful Eye diſcern'd 
_ © Afﬀred's Diſorder firſt, the Fountain learn'd 

Whence it deriv'd its Riſe, and had in View 

The fatal Danger ready to enſue. 

To extricate the Heroe, and defeat | 

The threat'ning Miſchief by a wiſe Retreat, 

No longer he his prudent Scheme delay d, 

But thus to touch the Britons Heart eſſay d. 


Indulgent Alfred, my important Care, 
My free Diſcourſe with wonted Candour hear. 
Duty, and Love, and Gratitude, extort, 


To cure your erring Judgement, this Effort. 
My 
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My Prince J fear has with too ſtrong a Taſte 

Of late th* Enjoyments of the Court embrac't : 

Nipt by this wanton Ifle's malignant Air, 

The lovely Bloom your Virtue's us'd to bear 

Begins to languiſh, and your heav'nly Light | 
That ſhone out ſtrong and dazling to the Sight, 
Involv'd in Vapours looks leſs pure and bright. 


| 
>} 
' 
| 
[ 
' 


Think how the Pontiff with paternal Care 
Pray'd and advis'd you wiſely to beware 
Of Beauty's Charms, and Pleaſure's fatal Snare. 
Since you firſt yielded to Temptation's Force, 
And then purſu'd your late voluptuous Courſe, 
Is not a ſenſual Tincture thro' your Mind 
Deeply diffus'd, by which *tis now inclin'd 
Not heav'nly, but terreſtrial Bliſs, to chuſe, 
Purſue low Pleaſures, and ſublime refule ! | 
While Plays, and Sports, and Banquets, you frequent 
On ſoft Sicilia's Luxury intent, 
| Can you maintain your Intercourſe above 
By vig'rous Efforts of celeſtial Love 
And lively Hope? Say, can you now adore 
And praiſe the Pow'r ſupream, and as before 
Taſte gen'rous Pleaſures and divine Delight ? 
Say, can your Mind to Heav'n direct her Flight 

Q 2 In 
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In ardent Anhelations ? Can ſhe rife 

From theſe low Regions to poſleſs the Skies, 

And hold a facred Correfpondence there ? 

Does ſhe not flag and hang in cloudy Air, 

Or ſordid cling to this dark Planet's Face, 

And claſp Pollution with impure Embrace? 

Does not the conſcious Pow'r, the Judge within, 
With Frowns and awful Menaces begin 

To fill you with Remorſe and ſecret Fear? | 
Can you before th* Almighty's Throne appear, 
And his impartial Scrutiny abide, 

Or from his ſearching Eye your Errour hide? 
Beſides, while you with Pleaſure have been charm'd 
Unvigilant and of your Guard diſarm'd, 

Albana not for moral Honour fam'd 

Has by her Beauty's Charms your Heart inflam'd : 
This ſecret is no more, Men ſpeak it free, 

Nor can you veil what all around you ſee. 


Oh! Alfred, where will this Deportment end? 
The moſt deſtructive Evils muſt attend 

A Conduct (if purſu'd) ſo ill begun, 

Alfred is loſt, and Albion is undone. 

By Diſtance ſcreen d and ſhelter'd ſafe beware 
How you approach too ncar th' alluring Snare. 


ff 
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If you to nice Diſtinctions have Reſort, 
And on the Frontier of Deſtruction ſport, 
On Virtue's utmoſt Bounds, you'll miſs your Way, | 
And thro' a Maze of Vice and Errour ſtray. | 
Never uncautious raſhly tempt your Fate, 

But dread the Hook hid in th' enticing Bait ; 
Would you maintain unblemiſh'd Virtue ? ſtill 
Shun dubious Things, as well as plainly ill. 


Tho? now, tis true, the ſtrong Temptation's Force 
Suſpends Religion, and diverts its Courſe ; 
Yer ſtill the Pow'r that chiefly rules your Soul, 
And will I truſt your future Life controul, 
Is heav'nly Virtue, which, tho' now oppreſt 
It ſleeps a while unactive in your Breaſt, 
Will, rous'd and waken'd by a conſcious Sting, 
From its elaſtick ſelf-recov'ring Spring 
New Strength acquire, and re- inſtated gain 
Its former Empire and o'er Paſſion reign. 


He ceas'd---Prince Alfred, who began to melt, 
Soon ſtrong Emotions in his Boſom felt, 
And while to right Reflection he returnd, 
He ſaw his Folly and his Errour mourn'd: 
And now convinc'd he had too far comply'd, 
And on his Virtue's Strength too much rely d, 
283 Firm 
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Firm he reſolv'd his Conduct to correct, 

To ſhun enſnaring Luxury, neglect 

Th' engaging Fair, and, arm'd with Reaſon, wreſt 
Her beauteous Image wholly from his Breaſt. 


Guithan was raviſh'd in the Prince to find 
So good a Taſte, and fo diſpos'd a Mind: 
Then preſs d him to forſake Sicilia's Iſle, 
And change ſoft Pleaſure for inſtructive Toil. 
Alfred aſſents, determin d to purſue | 
His great Deſign, and yet new Kingdoms view: 
But Alfred was not conſcious how the Heart 
Is faithleſs, and from Vows inclin'd to ſtart : 
Moral Intentions, form'd in Heat and Haſte, 
 Oferpow'r'd by youthful Inſtin& cannot laſt. 


Soon as at Court by Chance he met the Fair, 

Won by her Graces and alluring Air, 

He felt the ſecret Fire begin to burn, 

Which now o'er Reaſon triumph'd in its Turn. 

Decrees, that he believ d would keep the Field 

And ne er again to tempting Objects yield, 

In ignominious Weaknefs at the Sight 

Of the reſiſtleſs Foe were put to Flight. 

Now did the Prince Albana's Charms adore, 

With the fame Ardour which he ſhew'd before ; 
And 
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And, by his Mien and Looks and Words, confeſt 
That Love reſtor'd reign'd Victor in his Breaſt. 
But when by Night on Bed he ſought Repoſe, 
Tumultuous Thoughts thick in his Soul aroſe 


Stung with RefleQion, while with Shame he view'd | 


His broken Vows, and felt his Flame renew'd : 
Then he reſolv d to ſhun th' alluring Bait, 
But ſoon relaps'd, and urg'd again his Fate. 


Now Love and Reaſon Afred's Heart divide, 
The ruling Pow'r not fix'd on either Side : 
The Dictates now of Prudence he obeys, 

And conquering Paſhon now the Heroe ſways, 
Who oft with unſucceſsful Efforts try'd 

To quell the Tyrant, which his Force defy'd. 
When he Albana ſees, with Beauty charm d, 
Won by a Smile and by a Glance diſarm'd 

Of all his Vows, his Weakneſs he betrays, 
And melts, like Wax, before the jolar Rays: 
But when alone attentive and ſedate 

He views his Virtue's fluctuating State, 

He mourns the Fault he wants a Heart to mend, 
And does by Turns repent, by Turns offend. 
Perplex'd unequal Life ! ſo Men, that game, 
When Loſers rave and their ill Fortune blame, 
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Then vow, with Hands uplifted to the Sky, k 
They'll touch no more the Card, nor throw the Die; 
Till caught again by the ſame tempting Bait, 

Again they try, and curſe again their Fate. | 

Great are their Streights whoſe adverſe Inſtincts reign 
With equal Force, and doubtful War maintain : 
Oſt pious Paths they keep, and oft forſake, 
Repeat their Vows, and break the Vows they make : 
They conquer now, and now the Battle loſe, 

Not wholly Vice, nor wholly Virtue chuſe. 

As near the Cape, or Taprebana's Coaſt 

Where the wild Waves of orient Seas are toſt, 

If Hurricanes or wild Tornadoes riſe 

And breaking ſpread loud Terrour thro' the Skies, 
In furious War Winds oppoſite engage, 

And with Succeſs alternate ſpend their Rage; 
While prevalent by Turns the Rivals ſhare 

The litigated Empire of the Air: 

So Alfred fed inteſtine doubtful Strife, 

And full of Anguiſh paſt diſtracted Life; 

Tho' urg'd by Guithun oft to break away 
From this luxurious Iſle, ſtill would he ſtay, 
Inventing new Excuſes for Delay. 


Amel mean Time commuſſion'd from above 
To ſtop the Growth of raſh pernicious Love, 
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Deſcending from on high thro? liquid Skies, 

With rapid Pinions to Sicilia flies. 

Now Night prevail'd when he the Briton found: 
While Sleep's ſoft Chains his yielding Senſes bound, 
Unſeen the Angel darted at his Breaſt 

A pointed livid Flame, that ſoon poſſeſt 
The Seats of Life, fill'd every Limb with Pains, 
His Heart with Anguiſh, and with Heat his Veins. 
His Orders thus the Miniſter obey'd, | 
Then to regain the Heav'ns his Wings diſplay'd. 
The Prince in reſtleſs Agitations turn'd 

From Side to Side, and, while his Body burn'd 

In the fierce Feaver's Flame, he paſs d the Night 
Watching with eager Eyes returning Light. ; 
With the hard Labour of a panting Breaſt, 

Aches acute, and raging Thirſt oppreſt, 

Fetching repeated Sighs the Briton lay, 

Till the bright Sun had finiſh'd half the Day. 


Archon, whoſe Praiſes for conſummate Skill 
Sicilia's Court and grateful Cities fill, 
Juſt Methods takes and gen'rous Druggs ordains 
To cool the Fire and mitigate the Pains. 
But ſtill the ſharp Diſeaſe new Force acquir'd, 
For Time, as well as Med'cine, is requir'd 
| To 
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To aid fuccumbent Nature, and appeaſe 

Seditious Ferments now, now Torment eaſe. 

Six Times the Sun by Turns his Face reveal'd 

And to each adverſe World by Turns conceal'd, 
While reſtleſs Afred languiſh'd on his Bed, 

And in his Veins the ſecret Poiſon fed. 

Now trembling Pulſe, deep Groans, and double Sighs 
Which from oppreſt and ſinking Nature riſe, 
Sicknefs at Heart, and ſhort unequal Breath, 


Seem d ill preſaging Meſſengers of Death. 


The Heroe held in this ſuſpended State, 
Anxious of Mind and doubtful of his Fate, 
And fetting vaſt Eternity in View, 

And Scenes of Life that after Death enſue, 

The awful Day that ſhall, with juſt Regard 

To Vice and Virtue, puniſh and reward, 
Delib'rate Thoughts on his late Conduct turns, 
And with Diſpleaſure from Reflection burns. | 
For now the Worm, that circling lay at reſt, 

By this Affright awaken'd in his Breaſt 8 
Unfolds his Volumes and erects his Creſt: 

Then all enrag'd, exerting double Force, | 
Wounds deep his Soul and ſtings him with Remorſe. 
Thus rous'd the contrite Heroe now repents, | 


O'erwhelm'd with Grief and Shame his Guilt laments, 
And 
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And, with Confeſſion and repeated Pray*r, - 
Implor'd the Judge the Penitent to ſpare. 


To Gxithun, ſtanding by with Woe oppreſs'd, 
In troubled Accents thus the Prince addreſs d; 
Guithun, my Friend, my wiſe and faithful Guide, 
Had I with thy divine Advice comply'd, 

I had not felt theſe Terrours in my Mind, 

But unreluctant had my Life reſign d 

To Heav'n's Decree; but oh ! tis now too late, 
Guilt makes me ſtartle at approaching Fate. 
Diſtracted in my Thoughts I trembling lie 
Doubtful of Life and ill prepar'd to die. 
Offended Juſtice frowns, how much I fear 
Before th' auguſt Tribunal to appear 

In deeper Colours this my Guilt diſplays, 
And in Proportion ſhould my Sorrow raiſe, 
That I, who ſtorms of fiery Vengeance ſaw 
Which on my Soul impreſs'd a folemn Awe, 
Should ſoon forget thoſe Scenes of Wrath divine, 
And, ſtupid grown, from Virtue's Paths decline. 
But ſhould th* eternal Mind, whom I implore, 
Gracious my priſtine State of Health reſtore, 
My ſacred Vows ſincerely I renew 


Religion's heav'nly Precepts to purſue 
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With ardent Zeal, and fly this dang'rous Land 
Where reigning Vice enjoys ſuch wide Command, 
Where fatal Nets o'erſpread th' inſidious Ground 
In Riot drench'd and in looſe Pleaſures drown'd. 


He ceas'd---And prudent Guithun thus replies, 
Grief in his Breaſt and Pity in his Eyes, 
Whene'er a contrite Criminal laments 
Contracted Guilt, indulgent Heav'n repents 
Of threaten'd Vengeance, and to Juſtice ſlow 
Lets fall his lifted Arm, and drops the Blow ; 
Mercy divine diſplays her heav'nly Charms, 
And meets Returners with expanded Arms : 
Then in th Almighty's promis'd Aid confide, 
On this in vain no Penitent rely'd. 

If you no more your erring Steps allow, 
But your griev'd Soul in deep Contrition bow 
To the great Being Nature's cauſeleſs Cauſe, 
Who rules the World by juſt and equal Laws, 
By the Redeemer's Merit, Alfred, know, 
Not by your own, he will propitious grow: 
Then to the Pow'r ſupream your Will reſign, 
For if, by Death decreed, he ſhould confine 
Your Body to the Tomb, your Mind will riſe 
To endleſs Bliſs, and triumph in the Skies; 
Alfred 
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Alfred will ſure (to this ſafe Refuge fly,) 
Live to his Praiſe, or in his Favour die. 


The Prince reply d My Crimes difarm my Soul 
Of wonted Firmneſs, and her Pow rs controul : | 
Frenzy it is, not Courage, to engage 
Th' Almighty Being and provoke his Rage 
By bold Defiance, on his Thunder preſs, 

And ruſh on Arms divine; in my Diſtreſs 
I chuſe to importune, as you adviſe, 

The Judge ſupreme with penitential Cries ; 
I'll juſtify the Rod, and not arraign, 
That wounds my Body and inflicts my Pain. 
Lask for Mercy at th' Almigkty's Feet, 
And may perhaps divine Compaſſion meet : 
But ſtill whate er is my determin'd Fate, 
It never impious Murmurs ſhall create: 
Still on th* Eternal's Goodneſs I rely, 
Living I love, and truſt him if I die. 


His ardent Pray'r ſtrove thro the void Abyſs 
To the ſublime Abodes of Peace and Bliſs, 
And like a balmy Cloud of Incenſe roſe | 
Whence thro' the happy Skies ſweet Odour flows: 


7 This 
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This the great Interceſſour, who alone 

Can by his Merits Wrath divine atone, 

Preſented gracious to the Father's Throne. 

He thus appeas d expreſs'd his high Command 

That Amel ſwift ſhould gain Sicilia's Land 

And heal the Brito ; he without Delay 
Quick, as a golden Sun-beam, wing'd his Way. 

He reach'd the Iſle and to the Prince addreſs'd 
With trembling Pulſe and Death-like Sweat oppreſs'd : 


And thus he faid---Britoz, my tender Care, 
Th' Almighty Being, who has heard your Pray'r, 
Will Afred's threaten'd Life indulgent fave, 

And gracious diſappoint th' expecting Grave. 
This Med'cine in my Hand ſhall Health aſſure, 
Aſſwage your Feaver, and compleat your Cure. 
Then to the painful Boil with Speed apply 

This wholſome Gumm, and fred ſhall not dye. 
He faid---And with a mild angelick Mien 
Retir'd, and mounted to the World unſeen. 


Guithun the Sov'reign Drugg extended o'er 
Soft Sattin, and apply'd it to the Sore, 
Which ripen'd by the healing Vertue broke, 
And gave the Poiſon vent,--Then Alfred ſpoke 
To 


Book VII. 4L FRED. 239 


To Guithun thus---I find my ſharp Diſeaſe 
Remov'd, and Nature feels returning Eaſe : 

New vital Vigour animates my Heart, 

And active Spirits thro my Sinews dart. 

Now he his God, who the bright Seraph ſent 
His Fate by timely Succour to prevent, 
Devoutly prais'd, and his great Name ador'd 

Who to his Body Health at once reſtor'd, 

And to his Mind Trarquillity and Reſt: 

Then with an ardent Zeal theſe Words expreſt ; 
Since gracious Heav'n has from my Soul the Night 
Diſpell'd, and open'd my ſuſpended Sight 
Whence I my Stains with Shame and Sorrow view, 
Bear Witneſs I my ſolemn Vows renew 

Celeſtial Virtue's Dictates to purſue. 

Should I Britannia's Crown imperial wear 

This firm Decree delib'rate I declare; 

Acts of Religion, ſacred Pray'r and Praiſe 
Which pious Minds by heav'nly Commerce raiſe. 
Affairs of high Importance that relate 

To the Defence and Glory of the State, 

Decrees of Juſtice, and domeſtick Care, 

Shall all my Hours in ſettled Order ſhare. 


Th' Approach of Death thus cures an erring Mind, 
Teaches the Deaf to hear, to ſee, the blind: 


Confine 
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Confine the Youth, that makes forbidden Joys 
And ſenſual Pleaſure his immoral Choice, 
Let him in Pain and threat'ning Sickneſs lye, 
While his deſpairing Friends ſtand weeping by,; 
And while he draws in Sobs unequal Breath, 

And grows acquainted with inſtructive Death, 
How ſoon convinc'd will he his Crimes confeſs ? 
What diff rent Motions will his Mind poſſeſs ? 
How will he now ſoft Pleaſure's Charms deſpiſe, 
While he reviews them with enlighten'd Eyes! 
Nor Sports, nor Women, nor th* enchanting Bowl, 
Will pleaſe his Taſte or captivate his Soul: 
Thus Rays divine, and intellectual Light, 

Dawn from the Grave, and break from gloomy Night. 


Alfred, his florid Looks and Strength reſtor'd, 
Addreſs d with high Reſpect Sicilia's Lord, : 
| And, for his princely Favours ſhewn expreſt, 
The worthy Paſſion of a grateful Breaſt : 
In lively Words then bade the Court adieu, 
Determin'd ſoon Sea-Labours to purſue. 


To fair Abana buſy Fame reveal'd 
Th* important News no longer now conceal'd : 
Sbe finding Afred was no more her Slave, 
Defeated of her Aim began to rave, 
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And her outragious Sorrow to abate, 
Aſſwage her tort ting Pain, and ſooth her Hate 

By deep and ſweet Revenge, ſhe ſtudious bent | 
Her Genius rich in Miſchief to invent © 

With black infernal Art ſome Project ſure; : 
The Heroe's ſwift Deſtruction to procure. ; 
Now in her Mind ſhe various Schemes revoly'd; © 
And on the Rufhan's Steel at length refolv'd + 

For here great Numbers Wounds clandeſtine give © 
For annual Stipends, and by Murder live. 

From this inhumane execrable Band, 

Ready for Slaughter at their Lord's Command, © 

She choſe out four that ſhould their Arms employ 
The Britiſh Prince in ſecret to deſtroy r: 


Mara, of noble Birth, in Bloodally'd 
And in ſtrict Friendſhip ro Albana tyd 
Was near her Heart, and priviledg'd to know 
Her private Life, as well the Scenes of Woe 
As of Delight; beſides ſhe knew the Fair 
Did to the Briton warm Affection bear. 
To her Albava had the Secret told 
How ſhe diſclos d her Paſſion, arid how cold 
To her diſcover'd Love the Prince appear d, 
And how unmoy'd her tender Story heard; 
R 
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Till by Degrees the long reſiſted Dart 

Enter d his Breaſt and pierc'd his yielding Heart. 

He then, ſhe ſaid, his pleaſing Wound declar'd, 

But for Albana now owns no Regard. 

Without addreſſing me, whom he before 

Did as the Idol of his Soul adore, _ r 

Cruel he ſeeks to leave Maſſina s Shore. 

Ihen her Reſentment fully ſhe diſphy'd, 
And told the vengeful Scheme her Wrath had laid. 


Mara, who Alhion's Prince admir'd and lov'd, 
With a feign'd Joy the black Deſign approv'd, 
Flatt'ring her Rage, but with conceal'd Intent 

Albana's bloody Purpoſe to prevent. 

This to accompliſh ſhe with Care oppreſs d 

To Broglio, ſprung ftom noble Blood, addreſs d. 

He Mara's Brother had perfidious ſlain, 

And oft had profer d Love to her in vain. | 
Broglio, faid ſhe, would you by Deeds atteſt 

That Flame ſincere which you have oft profeſt, 
Gain my Eſteem by granting my Requeſt. | 
Alfred oblig'd to pals the following Night 

Wich one of high Extraction in Delight, 

Has ask d, that ſhe would ſome fit ern 
* in Stature and alike in Age, 


On 
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On the Britannick, Prince's Bed to lye, 

And thus elude attentive Guithuns Eye. 

This Scheme to ſooth two Paſſion's Mara wrought, 
While to avenge her Brother's Death ſhe fought, 
And guard the Briton's Life from threat ding Harms, 
And diſappoint th Aſſiſſin 5 barb'rous Arms. 


Broglio, impatient to oblige the Fair, 
Comply d, unconſcious of the hidden Snare, 
And to th* Apartment ſecret took his Way 
Where for Repoſe the Iriron conſtant Jay, 
And, to obtain bright ara for his Bride, | 
In Alfred's. Bed he Alfred's Place ſupply d, | 
Where, from th' Aſſaſſins ent ' ring ſwift the Room, 
The hapleſs Youth receiv'd another's Doom ; 
Stabb'd in ſoft Slumber he ref 1gn'd his Breath, - 
And chang'd its Image into real Death. 


Ere this fell out the Secret ara told 
To Albion's Prince, and did the Plot unfold 
Againſt his Life, then utg'd him to retreat 
With Speed from this inhoſpitable Seat. 
Her Words obtain d Belief, the Prince revoly d 
A while th' important Subject, then reſoly d 
Soon to embark, and change Sicilia s Ile 
For Seas leſs dang'rous, and ſecurer Soil. 

R 2 Mary 
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Mara, with' Airs that tender Nature move 
And all th engaging Eloquence of Love, 
Earneſt Britannia Heroe now addreft 
To bid herlive by granting this Requeſt ; 
That ſhe his future Fortunes might attend, 

And near his Perſon Life remaining ſpend ; 

To win him to conſent, and gain his Heart, 
She urg'd her ardent Paſſion, and the Part 

She generous acted with ſucceſsful Art, 

While ſhe contriv'd that Alfred might not feel 
Plung'd in his Breaſt th* Aſſaſſin's fatal Steel: 
And hop'd her Beauty, Wit, and blooming Age, 
When thus aſſiſted would his Soul engage ; 
But in her Story Broglio's Fate ſuppreſt, 

Aſſur d the Heroe would that Deed deteſt. 


Here Briton's Prince his grateful Senſe declar'd 
Of Mara's Care and Vigilance to ward 
Th' impending Blow againſt his Life deſign'd, 
Who thus enrag'd Albana countermin'd. 
Then faid---ControuF'd by Albion's King's Command 
And ſolemn Vows, I muſt your Suit withſtand ; 
And as Idare not feed forbidden Love, 
So now I cannot Conjugal approve. 


Then 
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Then he repeated to her Merit due 
His Thanks unfeign d, and bade a long adieu. 


Bent to depart before, and now appriz d 
Of the black Scheme againſt his Life devis'd 
By the vindictive Fair, the Prince withdrew 
Secret from Court his Purpoſe to purſue. 
Then on a Ship made ready in the Bay 
The Britiſh Pair embark, ſoon Anchor weigh, 
And to a proſp'rous Wind the Sail diſplay. 


The Plan adjuſted Alfred to deſtroy, 
Albana felt a while diſtemper'd Joy, 
While in her Boſom for Dominion ſtrove 
Rival Emotions, fierce Revenge and Love; 
Like adverſe Tides, or Storms of Wind engag'd 
In furious Conflict, her wild Paſſions rag'd, © 


Now did Revenge her ſwelling Breaſt controul, | 
And with its Vipers ſting and urge her Soul, 
When thus ſhe faid---Britos !. thy Fate's decreed, 
To injur'd Love thou ſhalt a Victim bleed. 
The Poniard's Point ſhall more ſucceſsful prove 
To pierce thy Heart, than the ſoft Dart of Love, 
Methinks I ſee the brave Aſſailant ſtand | 
Graſping his bright Steeletto in his Hand 


Rz — Ready 
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Ready to ſtrike the Blow, and make thee feel 

Fix'd in thy wounded Veins the fatal Steel. 

I ſee, I ſee Thee agonizing lye, 

Delightful Sight ! bleed, Traytor, bleed and die, 

I hear thy deep-fetch'd Sighs and double Breath, 
Thy Sobs and Groans, and ſee Thee ſtrive with Death, 
| How do convulſive Throws thy Sinews rack, 

Thy Members quiver, and thy Heart-ſtrings crack ! 
How do thy rolling Eye-balls ſearch the Light, 
Swim in thick Miſts and ſink in endleſs Night ! 
Voluptuous Scene ! what high Delight it brings ! 
From juſt Revenge what rapt'rous Pleaſure ſprings ! 


This Tempelt ſcatter'd, Love, before reſtrain'd, 
Its Force exerted and Dominion gain'd. 
Lovely the Prince did to her Thoughts return, 
Reviv'd her Flame, and made it fiercer burn: 
His godlike Image to her Mind endear' d, 
His beauteous Form, and blooming Youth appear'd : 
And hence the Princels render | grew, and felr 
Her yielding Heart with ſoft Compaſſion melt, 
Then thus ſhe fad—My Orders I repent ; 
Muſt Alfred, die No, Tl his Fate prevent. 
| Indignant Love inſults n my Mind, and now 
How 1 much the Tragick Schein F I r ? 


1 feel 
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I feel my Soul with Horrour backward ſtart ; 
Shall I deſtroy by baſe revengeful Art 
The chief Delight, the Idol of my Heart ? 
I'm wild, diſtracted, rortur'd with Debate; 
I have decreed, yet would reverſe his Fate, 
At once the Object of my Love and Hate. 


Arm'd with vindictive Fury could T vreſt 
His dear yet odious Image from my Breaſt, 
I ſhould not wiſh my Orders to recall, 
But ſee him die and triumph in his Fall. 
But while my Paſſion rules I mult the Steel, 
That pierces his, in my own Boſom feel. 
Why does Albana undetermin'd ſtand? 
If Alfred bleeds by my unjuſt Command, 
Of Life impatient I muſt Death implore 
To eaſe my Anguiſh, and my Peace reſtore. 
Should Alfred die, no more I Being own, © 
What is the joyleſs Name? the Blifsis gone: 
I muſt repair to Hills and loneſome Woods, 


247 


; 


Or ſighing wander by the murm'ring Floods': 


Now meet the howling Wolf and grifly Bear, 


Companions ſavage as my wild Deſpair : © 
| Now on the ſandy Shores complaining creep, 


Lull'd with the whirling Gulphs, and ſtormy Deep ; 
R 4 Muſick 
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Muſick becoming my delightleſs State, 
Tf I pr not godlike __ Fate. 


But is 1 on her flighted Charms, 
And his Refuſal of her proffer'd Arms, | 
Tho' he had oft in lively Words confeſs'd 
The ſoft Contagion that his Heart poſleſs'd ; 
And how to ſee A bana he declin'd, 
And now to quit Sjcilia's Coaſt deſign d; 
Unbridled Fury ſoon began to burn 
With Flames reviv'd, and triumph'd in its Turn, 
Thus fierce Revenge and melting Pity ſtrove 
For Empire in her Breaſt, till tender Love, 
The moſt prevailing Inſtin& of the Soul, 
Its rival Paſſion, did at length controul; | 
And then ſhe cry'd---My Orders I recall, 
If *tis not now too late The Briton's Fall 
I muſt prevent In this indulgent Yiew 
To Alfred's Rooms ſhe with her Servants flew... 
The Leader of the mercenary Band, | 
Graſping his bloody Poniard in his Hand, 
Met the impatient Princeſs at the Door | 
And cry'd---"Tis done Proud Alfred is no more: 0 


See, therg he welters in his flowing Gore. 


The 
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The Princeſs mutr'ring faintly, Furies! Hell! 
Swooning away as Planet-ſmitten fell 
Into her Servants Arms, who weeping bear 
Sinking Albana back with tender Care: 
Reviv'd with burning Gumms and fragrant Oyl 
Her Spirits reaſſum'd their vital Toil. 


The Princeſs now, Attendants ſent away, 
Diſtreſs d in anxious Thoughts extended lay, 
As meditating Slumber on her Bed 
Of ſofteſt Down with broider d Scarlet ſpread. 
Conſcious Reflections gave her deadly Pain, 
With frightful Viſions fill'd her lab'ring Brain, 
And in her Soul with Guilt polluted bred 
Remorſe and Horrour and amazing Dread. 
While, as ſhe thought, ſhe ſaw the Briton ſtand 
With open Breaſt, and ſhewing with his Hand 
The deep and ghaſtly Wound that reach'd his Heart, 
How did her ſhudd'ring Soul with Terrour ſtarr ! 


Then thus ſhe ſaid-—- Aſſiſt me, bold Deſpair, 
Let me no longer breathe the vital Air ; | 
Life is a Burden now too great to bear, 
Then riſing up with heavy Grief oppreſt, | | 
She plung'd her Poniard deep within her Breaſt ; 
And 


* 


4 * 


And while her Heart in agonizing Strife 

Quiver'd, and felt the Pangs of ebbing Life, 

Her miſty Eyes ſwam in prevailing Night, | 
Catch'd dubious Day, and hung on parting Light. 


ALFRED. 
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AL FRE D. 
BOOK VIII 


The AR GUMENT. 


Alfred ſails from Sicily, and ſteers his Cuus . 
— Io Ital y \ which be paſſed 2 . 
cepting the Part before mentioned 4 Wh Oſtia and 
Naples. Paſſing the Streighis into the Atlanitick O- 
cean, be ſtool for the Mouth of the Betis, vr Q- 
uivir, the River on which Hiſpalis, or Seville: 
built, Satan raiſes another Tempeſt, that forced the 
Prince bach, and compelled him to land in the Eve- 
nor ww Ho Coaſt of Africa; where he amd Guithun 
ſbelter d themſelves in a neighbouring Grove till the 
next Morning. While A ſlept, to encourage 
him for future Labours and hazardous Adventures, 
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Amel deſcending from above, mounts with him in 4 
Viſion to Heaven, and ſhews him that bliſsful Place. 
Then carries him down, and gives him a Proſ- 
pect of Tophet or Gehenna, the Priſon of con- 
demned Criminals, While they aſcend from theſe 
Seats, the Angel takes Occaſion on the Way to let Al- 
fred know what Revolutions and various Changes 
of the royal Lines ſhall happen in Albion till the pre- 
fent Times: That done reed rag him as he 
thought again in the Grove, then withdraws. 
Alfred awakens from the Viſien, which leaves deep 
Impreſſion on his Mind. 


= Ia” N Air ſerene ſwift o'er the peaceful 
e AF; 
— 1 Winds they 
While high Meſſma's Turrets 
| backward flew, e 
And ſmoaking Æina's ſinking Peaks withdrew, 
They ſpoon d away, and, with wide Sails diſplay'd 
To catch the breathing Force, their Paſſage made, 
And with ſharp Keels and Streamers waving high 
. Wounded at once the Deep and ſwept the Sky. 
Advancing o'er the Billows ſoon they loſt 
The Towns and Tow'rs on ſoft Heſperia's Coaſt, | 
Which with Delight the Britons view'd before, 
Coaſting to Naples from fair Oftia's Shore. 


Now 
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Now on the Thrrhene foaming Sea they ſtood 
Steady their deſtin'd Courſe, and plough'd the Flood 
Fam'd from the Prince that for Lavinia's Charms 
Flew o'er its Waves from ſlighted Dido's Arms, 
To found a Pow'r that ſhould from Pole to Pole, 
From Sun to Sun the Subject World controul. 
Then with auſpicious Gales they paſs'd the Land, 
Where Piſa's Domes and lofty Caſtles ſtand, 
A City, whilſt with civil Freedom crown'd, 
Frequent of People and for Wealth renown'd, 
Potent by Land and Sea; but fince the Toke 
Of Servitude her Strength and Spirit broke, 
She languiſhes, ſhe hangs her weeping Head, 
And mourns her Riches and her Children fled : 
Now Trav'llers Moſs in ſtately Buildings meet, - 
And tread on ſpringing Graſs in every Street. 
Next thro* the wide Liguſticł Sea they ſteer d, 
Where Genna's Tow'rs ſublime in Air appear'd 
Dusky and in blue Diſtance almoſt loſt, 
Extended on. Heſperia's crooked Coaſt. 
Such are the Wealth and Beauties of the Town, 
It vieswith Cities of the firſt Renown, } 
Tho” hewn from ſolid Rocks by Toil and Art, 
While the proud Walls and Buildings ſeem to ſtart 


From 
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From Marble Hills, whoſe Peaks eee riſe 
In glitt'ring Spires and Turret's midſt the Skies. 


Then throꝰ the Gallick Seas they made their Way, 
Where, Nhodlanus, thy Streams their Tribute pay 
To the wide Deep, which their moiſt Treaſures owe 
To Alpine Mountains and to weeping Snow. 

So the ſad Nymph, as ſaid by ancient Fame, 
Diſſoly'd in Tears a running Flood became; 
And where aſia, with Abundance bleſt 
Fetch d from the Shores of Egypt and the Eaſt, 
Its tow'ry Pride on winding Land diſplays, 
And with its Arms the peaceful Waves . 


Next . Coaſt the Voyagers were Ree: 
Which fam' d Aonſpolia's Palaces adorn, 
Whoſe skilful Sons and falutary Air 
| Raiſe vital Flame, and broken Health repair; 
Delicious Seat ! where all the neighb ring Soil 
Smells ſweet with low rs, and flows withWine & Oyl 


Then failing thro' the Balearick Deep 
With great Delight /heria's Coaſt they ſweeps 
Where Barcelona's Turrets riſe ſublime, 

O'erlook the Shore, and Heights etherial climb; 


Of 
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Of Catalonia s Kings th' imperial Seat, | 
Who great in Arms did Victors long defeat 
Invading Pow'rs, and reign'd in Wealth and Eaſe 
Potent by Land, and Soy'reigns of the Seas. 


And now they paſs d the narrow ruſhing Tide, 
Whoſe Waves th' Iberia from the Adoor divide, 
And left behind the celebrated Land. 

Where the Herculean fabled Pillars ſtand, 
Confining on th extended Weſtern Main, 
And on the North oppos d to ſpacious Spain; 
Which elder Ages as the Bounds regard 

Of the known World, that further Progreſs bart d. 
Then to the River's Mouth they ſteer d away, 7 
Where, Hiſpalis, thy Tow'rs their Pride diſphy, 
Double the Sun-beam and reflect the Day. 5 


Now while, with Thought intent and anxious Care, 
The Prince that rules the Empire of the Air 
Patrolling travers'd ſwift the vacant Space, 


Rang'd Azure Gulphs, and flew from Place to Pace 


His Provinces and Frontiers to review, 

And learn if Demons to his Orders true 
Perform d their Tasks, in Anguiſh he deſcry d_ 
The Briten's Ship advancing on the Tide. 
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As gath' ring gloomy Storms that heavy riſe 
Loure with a threat ning Aſpe& in the Skies, 
So frown'd th* Apoſtate, dreadful to behold; 
And his fierce Eyes in ſtern Defiance roll'd. 
Then to himſelf he faid---Does Alfred ſtill 
My Rage vindictive and infernal Skill 
Eſcape, and tho with watchful Zeal purſud 
Defeat my Pow'r; and well-laid Plots elude? 
Can't all the Force and Stratagems of Hell, 

Nor all our Fiends this hateful Briton quell? 
Are we exhauſted ? is our Vengeance drain'd ? 
No; ſince my Empire here is unreſtrain'd, 
Room yet is left to check th ambitious Boy, 
The Pleaſure toafflict I'll ſtill enjoy. 
And'then he call'd the Demons of the Airs 
To whom he ſaid- A Tempeſt ſwift prepare, 

And drive the Briton from Iberia's Shore | 
To the parch'd Regions of the tawny Moor. 


Th'obſequious Fiendstheir Monarch's will obey d, 
And active Meteor's midſt the Heav'ns convey d, 
Which, there aſſembled, might a Tempeſt grow, 
And pour their Rage on Hell's immortal Foe; 
Force back his Veſſel from 1heria's Soil, 

Diſtreſs the' Heroe, and renew his Toil. 


* 
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Collected Vapours now the Skies deform; 
And hollow whiſtling Guſts denounce the Storm; 
Which furious from the North aſcending drew 
Its fable Train o'er Heav'n's extinguiſh'd Blue: 
While muſt ring Clouds, ſuch as pale Sailers dread, 
With awful Gloom the wide Horizon ſpread; 
Whoſe dusky Fleecesdrown the ſolar Light, 
Suppreſs the Day and cauſe untimely Night; 
Incutnbent Gales hard on the Ocean bear, | 
Weigh up the Deep, and drive it thro the Air. 
Now diff rent Winds in Hurricanes maintain 
Outragious Combate, and alternate reign ; 
Extream Diſtreſs afflicted Nature ſhows; 1 
Her Center ſhaking with tempeſtuous Throws; 
While by impulſive Force emerging Waves 
Regurgitate from trembling rocky Caves; : 
Whence fighting Tides and dreadful Whirlpools riſe, 
And Floods uplifted climb the ſteepy Skies: 
Wild Horrour, Miſ-rule, Noiſe;and Strife confound ' 


The Air, the Ocean, and the Heav'ns around, 

Howl in the Woods and from the Hills rebound. 

Now while the raging Seas reſiſtleſs Shocks 

And furious Frets of Wind too near the Rocks 

The Veſſel Force, and now while adverſe Gales, 

That blowing from the Shore fill d out the Sail, 
7 Impel'd 
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Impell'd it back, the Crew uncertain ſtand, 
Whether the Ship diſdainful of Command | 
Would * in the Deep, or periſh on the Strand - 


| Then 0 fails deſcending from "0A 

As order'd; thro' the Skies inferiour drove 

The Demons that with Clouds efface the Day, 

Sport in laud Thunder, and in Tempeſts play. 
Aw'd by the Serapah's Frown they took their Flight," 
Bore off the Storm, and eas'd the Sailer's Fright. 
And now ſucceeds a ſoſt Fauonian Breeze, 

That curl'd the Floods; and gently ſhook the Trees. 
The Heav'ns, the wild ſeditious Uproar ſooth'd, 
Serenely ſmil'd, and the calm Ocean ſmooth'd 
His furrow'd Face---Then did the Men deſcry 
A Creek where Veſſels might at Anchor lye. 

To this fafe Bay their leaky Ship they thruſt 

And plac'd on Pow'r divine religious Truſt : 
 Thenpraisd kind Heav'n, and leaping on the Short 
With Pray'r devout they future Aid implore. 


The ſolar Orb withdrawn, by doubtful Light 
They ſpy'd a neighb'ring Grove, to paſs the Night 
Beneath the ſhelt'ring Trees they took their Way, 
And there decreed to wait th Approach of Day. 
B. Their 
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Their Strength in Part with Meats and Wine reftor'd, 
Refreſhments from Meſſina ſent Aboard ,, 

On Leopards ſpotted Skins in Libya dreſt | 
Drouſy they {tretch'd their weary Limbs to Reſt. 


His Angel ſwifter than the Morning Ray, 
So Alfred dreamt while ſlumb ring ſweet he lay, 
With radiant Wings ſhot down the yielding Skies 
Bliſs and celeſtial Gladneſs in his Eyes, | 
And roſy Youth poſſeſt his beaming Face: 
Approaching Alfred with divine Addreſs, | 
He gracious ſmil d, and did theſe Words expreſs. 
Alfred, that you freſh Courage may acquire, 
Improve your Vigour and heroick Fire, 
 Whence you in adverſe Fate may firm abide. 
New Toils and Tryals which your Foes provide, 
The Pow'r ſupream, whoſe Breaſt is ſtill inclin d 
To guard the Righteous to his Will relign'd, 
Has me his Angel from his Throne of Light 
Sent to diſplay before your wond'ring Sight 
The peaceful Seats of endleſs Joy and Bliſs, 
And the low Regions of the dark Abyſs ; 
Whence you will learn your Zealis wellemploy'd 
To gain the firſt, the latter to avoid. 


1 He 


He ſaid-And then the Angel gently caught 
The Briton up, and, ſo the Heroe thought, 
On his immortal Pinions Alfred bore, 
And with his Charge did high in Ether ſoar. 
The Eagle never mounts ſo ſwift and ſtrong, 
That witha Leveret truſs d to feed her Young, 
To her ſafe Neſt in ſome wild Mountain's Height 
Or Rock entruſted, wings her airy Flight. | 
They paſs d the Globes immenſe, that run their Courſe 
By Aid divine and delegated Force, 
And thro th expanded Diſtricts of the Skies, 
And o'er blue Hills and Fields of Chryſtal riſe 
Till they had gain'd the bleſs d Abodes above, 
The Regions of Delight and Seats of Love : 
Where Alfred raviſh'd ſaw diſpers'd around 
The happy Saints, with all their Wiſhes crown'd; 
Tranſports of Pleafure filld each ſwelling Breaſt, 
Which heav'd and labour'd with th* unequal Gueſt. 
Rich Splendor, that from Bliſs internal came, 
Strove thro? their fair and undecaying Frame; 
Theſe bright Eruptions from within convey'd 
A Heav'nof Glory round each Saint diſphy'd. 


Then ſaid the Angel Theſe bleſs d Men regard, 
What Joys what Triumphs now their Toil reward! 
| What 
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What Words expreſſive can their Beauty tell ! 

On every Face what Charms, what Graces dwell ! 

What lovely Looks with Dignity combin'd! 

What blooming Cheeks withStrength immortal join d! 

How great their Port. 1 How graceful do they move 

How pleas'd they ſeem! How full of Joy and Love! 

How rich their Robes, how raviſhing to Sight, 

Form'd of pure Skies and interwoven Light 

See, as along th Etherial Fields they go, & by 

Behind what ſweeping Trains of Splendour flow! 

What Raptures of Delight fill every Breaſt 

With Life divine and Vouth unfading bleſt! 

What Palms triumphant do the Victors bear 2 

Majeſtick Pomp! What radiant Crowns they wear > 

How bliſsful are — b How n is their 

[Air! 

The Gude continu rh . Quite behold, 

See in their Hands melodious Harps of Gold: 

What Hymns, what Praiſes they for ever ſing, 

What Hallelujahs to th' eternal King! 

How their extatick Strains in Conſort riſe, 

And fill with loud Devotion diſtant Skies! 

See, of their Glory they their Heads uncrown, 

And at th Almighty's Feet fall proſtrate down. 

Where they entranc'd in Adoration lye 

O'erwhelm'd with Bliſs ineffable, and cry 

| S 3 


\ 
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To him, who fits on high enthron'd in Light, 
Salvation, Honour, Pow'r, Dominion, Might, 
Thankſgiving, Bleſſing be for ever givin, = 
And to the Lamb that dy d, and purchas d Hevn | 
For his Elect, white he propitious paid g woF 
Their Ranſom, and for Guik Atonement made. 
With the Fruition of th. Almighty bleſt, ) 
Tranſports of Pleaſure not to be expreſt, t. 
And ardent Paſſions ſwell each * o | 
ea du his heatifick Favours move & £14473 
he ſtrongeſt Effores'of exalted Love, 
| eons ee and rapt'rous Wonder raiſe, 
ep kp Fad ER nie. 


— Army of edit 
That clad in Arms divine, Hope, Charity, 
Subdu rr 
In what Abodes of Glory now] they dwell,” 
Celeſtial Scenes of Joy ineffable 17 
Theſe Worthies now unperſecuted reſt, 
Who once-endur'd Affliction's flery Teſt : 
Pagans by killing ſome their Fury cloy'd, | 
Some by worſe Chriſtian Tyrants were deſtroy'd ; 
Some were by Racks and cruel Scourges try'd, 
And ſome by ling ring manag'd — 
Theſe 
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Theſe midſt conſutning Flames confeſs d their Lord, 
Thoſe by the Croſs, theſe periſh'd by the $word:” 
Hark from beneath the Altar Night and Doy 7 
Theſe Souls devoutly thus th' Almighty pray 

How long, how long, Lord righteous, faithful, good, 
Will it yet be ere Thew avenge our Blood? 


Ere thou indignant in thy Wrath reſolve: 
Our Murd'rers in Deſtruction to involve, 
Perform thy Word, make Juſtice 1 ſhine, 
And vindicate thy nenn divine? 


3 105 These u in 3 2 ee 
That order There; what Joys their Deedenemard l L 
View their high Thrones, behold their Diadem 
Form'd of bleſt Gold and — 

A Weight of Glory inexpreſſible. 

Their ſparkling Eyes their inward Rapture 1 05 

Theſe are good Kings, in whoſe auſpicious W | 

None did of Wrong by Fraud or Force comphin; 

They ſtrove the People's Riches to encreaſe: 

And wag'd no War for Triumph but for Peace; 

They ne'er believ d Religion Courts diſgrac d, 

Nor that to act like God a Prince debas d: 

But frown'd on Vice, aſſerted Virtue's Cauſe, 

And by their own enforc d celeſtial Laws. 
N 84 Theſe 
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Theſe knew that Crowns no Pow 'r peculiar bring 
From Chriſtian Precepts to exempt a King, 

Who levelld with the Croud promiſcuous ſtands 

At. Heav'ns high Bar when Heav'n Account demands, 
His Dignity no more rever d, for here 
3 all but 1 


To the en Adee Fon: Sight, 
Chad in long Veſts of beatifick Light, 
How freſh a Bloom their Cheeks immortal dies ! 
What Extaſies of Joy poſleſs their Eyes ! 
What circling Radiance darts from every Head, 
And from their Bow'rs what bliſsful Odours fpread ! 
Theſe Chriſtian Chiefs o'er Churches did prefide, 
And with Applauſe their ſacred Province guide; 
Who by their Lives, as well as Precepts, taught 
Rules that juſt Deeds and pure Belief promote; 
With ardent Zeal to ſerve their Lord infpir'd 
They fed the Flock and not the Fleece deſir d; 
They ſtrove the Heart by Reaſon to incline, 
By gracious Speech and Evidence divine, | 
And us'd no Arms Church-Conqueſts to acquire, 
But Faith's bright Sword, and Love's celeſtial Fire ; 
Now theirrich Crowns and happy Seats regard, 
What endleſs Raptures tranſient Pain reward 
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See there on high auguſt Tribunals plac dd 
Judges with milk-white Robes of Honour grac'd ; 
Theſe, what impartial Juſtice bade, decreed, 
Condemn'd the Guilty and the Guiltleſs freed ; 
With Minds unbiaſs d and with Hands unſtain'd, 
Fearleſs of Threats, they ancient Law maintain'd ; 
Guarded the Orphan, ſcreen'd the Widow's Right, 
And ſav d the Friendleſs from oppreſſive Might. | 


And now that ſmall but glorious Band behold 
Of faithful Stateſmen, who their Monarch told | 
Truth undiſguis'd, and, to their Province juſt, 
Diſcharg'd with high Applauſe their weighty Truſt. 
Theſe unaſham'd own'd and ador'd a God, 
In the bright Steps of Chriſtian Heroes trod, 
Contemn'd the impious with a worthy Pride, 
And ſcorn'd the Scoffers who the Juſt deride : 
They open Truth and artleſs Virtue prais d, 
And ne' er the ſweet-rongu'd worthleſs Flatt' rer rais'd ; 
Never decei vd, nor play d a double Part, 05 
But, when they vow d, expreſs'd ſincere their Heart; 
Firm to their Word their inward Notions ſpoke, 
And promis d wary, but no Promiſe broke. 


See the brave Patriots there in blifsful Bow'rs ; 
Theſe from a publick Spirit Sov'rergn Pow'rs, | 
And 
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And Law and Right with equal Zealupheld, 
And from their Breaſts all private Aims expell d. 


Remark that Order, who illuſtrious ſhine 
In Linnen wrought above, and Veſts divine, 
| What mild; Complacence, what a lovely Grace, 
And heav'nly Sweetneſs,” dwell in every Face! 
Theſe by celeſtial Goodneſs were inclin d 
And ardent Love to ſuccour humane Kind; 
In threat ning Danger eas d their Neighbour's Fears, 
And from the Mourner's Facę wip'd off the Lears: 
They to their Home the weary Tray'ller led, 
And cloath'd the Naked, and the Hungry fed; | 
Charm'd wild Deſpair, ' to Anguiſh gave Relief, 
And with ſoft Accents ſooth d reluctant Grief : 
Pour'd kmdly healing Balm on wounded Veins, 
Ranſom'd the Captive from his fervile Chains, 
And oft were mov'd by Pity to beſtow - 1 
Various Supplies on various Sons of Woe ; 
But moſt to Mien their Charity apply'd 
In Ains divine and pious Faith ally' d; 
They Perſecution s Frowns could dauntleſs face, 
And boldly fade with Virtue in Diſgrace. 


Now, while the Juſt review the dreadful Roads 
That led the-Fray'llers to theſe bleſs d Abodes, 
Dangers 
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Dangers that once caus'd Terrour and affright, 
And Suff rings paſt, grow Objects of — - 1 
So when a Swain, who ſeeks Heſperia's Soi, 
Shudd'ring with Fear, and faint with Sweat and Foil, 

Thro' craggy Rocks, ſteep Heights, and Stiows, rl 
Secure the row'ring Apime Hills has paſt ; | * 


He ſtands, looks back and views porno 
Then triumphs eng ra eee 


4 
And now Sher Wart gia bores 
Above Expreſſion is this happy Change! . 
What a ſerene, what a bright Manſiorr this ! 
What Scenes are theſe of Peace and endlefs Blifs ! - 
What is an earthly Monarch's tranſient Crown, 
His 0 1 en, Wt 
Or envy'd Laurels that his Brows adorn ! 
By Heav'ns imperial State fo much ourvy'd ! | 
How ſhort do narrow- ſighted Mortals gueſs 
At the Delights the Saints in Heav'n poſſeſs! 
What faint unequal Images they draw- 
Of theſe ſweet Regions that they never fo ! 
They repreſent the Pleafures of the Bleſt 
By Eafefrom Forment, and from Labour Reſt : 
| he By 
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By Robes of Glory which bright Trains diſplay, 

And Light out- ſhining far meridian Day; 

By Diadems, or by the Conquerour's Prize, 
And Shouts that raiſe the Heroe to the Skies; 

By Palaces ſublime, by pompous Feaſts -. 

Where gen'rous Wine and Songs regale the Gueſts ; 

By flow'ry Gardens raviſhing to Sight, 

Fountains of Joy and Rivers of Delight: 

But all theſe weak Idea's, tho' the beſt 

By which celeſtial Triumphs are expreſt, . .... 

By meaſureleſs Degrees muſt fall below 

Th' immortal Bliſs that Heav'ns Poſſeſſours know. | 

Far as the Soul in noble Pow'rs excells ane 

The Tenement of Clay, in which it dwells, 

The Joys of Heay'n the Sweets of Senſe exceed, 

Fear no Decay, and no Acceſſion neec. 
When Alfred thus had view'd with raviſh'd Eyes 

| Theſe bright Etherial Seats, theſe happy Skies, 
Which on his Soul divine Impreſſions made, 
And high Idea's to his Thought convey'd, 

They by Degrees deſcended thro the Air | 
To the fad Realms of Horrour and Deſpair ; _ | 
The Walks of Death, and gloomy Gulphs of Hell, 
Where howling Pain and perfect Sorrow dwell. == 


Thea 
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Then thus the Angel ſpoke---The Wretched ſee, 
. Condemn'd by Heav'ns unchangeable Decree C 
To freeze by cold, or burn in raging Fire, 

To ſtrive with dying Pangs, but ne'er expire; 
Theſe once elated with enormous Pride 

The threat'ning Storms of penal Wrath defy d, 
And bold rebell'd againſt th' Almighty's Throne, 
Nor would Religion's ſacred Empire own: 

Scornful they mock'd, as unreflecting Fools, 

The ſtri& Obſervers of the Chriſtian Rules: f 
Theſe impious Beings thoughtleſs and ſupine, 
Immers'd in Vice and void of Taſte divine, 
Preferr'd to heav'nly Bliſs terreſtrial Toys, 

And tranſient: Pleaſures to unceaſing Joys. 

With fruitleſs Cries their Frenzy they lament, 

And of their fatal Choice too late repent ; - 

In Groans and mournful Wailings waſte their Breath, 
And agonize in endleſs Throws of Death : | 
Th' Almighty's Arms of pointed Light'ning made 
Strike thro their Boſoms and their Hearts invade 3 
Amidſt the Depths of Woe the Wretches ſink, 
Repeated Draughts of Wrath immortal drink, 

And with the eldeſt Phiol, that contains 
The ſtrongeſt Vengeance, drench their ſwelling Veins. 


See, 
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0 See, while in Hell they caſt their envious Eyes 
Thro' intervening Gulphs to upper Skies, 
And view the Triumphs of the Righteous bleſt 
With heav'nly Joys and everlaſting Reſt, 
They rave, and cry, what Bliſs did we refuſe! 
For falſe Delight what real Pleaſure loſe 
While thoſe we mock'd have Seats celeſtial gain d, 
We lye in Torture and in Darkneſs chain'd ; 
Ruin' d, undone, and groaning in Deſpair 
Bewail the Fate we muſt for ever bear, 
And curſe in vain th Almighty's vengeful Darts 
That pierce our Breaſts and feſter in our Hearts. 


And now ſurvey, ſaid the ſeraphick Guide, 

- Tophet accurs'd, that ſtretches far and wide 

Its gloomy Diſtricts, view the burning Vale 
Whence Clouds of Smoke and'ſulph*rousSteams exhale, 
And where thro* num' rous gaping Chaſins aſpire 
Noiſome Eruptions and red Flakes of Fire; 
While Storms beneath of ſtriving Vapours rage; 
And ſubterranean War impriſon'd wage, 
Rivers of Brimſtone and infernal Oar : 
Advance above and in their Channels roar : 
See, Hurricanes ſweep ofer the level Land, 
And lift in Heaps the fluctuating Sand; 


To 
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To riſe or fall the reſtleſs Fields conſtrain, 

And This and That Way drive the rolling Plain. 
 Thro' all the troubled Gulph fierce Demons ride 

In rapid Whirlwind, and the Tempeſt guide; 
 Whiledreadful Screams and lamentable Cries, 

That from th* Abodes of Death inceſlant riſe, 
Amazing Thunder, Light'nings, fiery Show'rs, 
Like thoſe that fell on impious Sodow's Tow'rs, 
Uproar, and Strife, and Yellings of Deſpair, 

A hideous Medly, fill th* infernal Air. 


His Guide then bore the Heroe to a Hill, 
Whence iſſuing Groans and Shricks the Region fill; 
Then waving in the Air his glitt'ring Wand 
Of Adamant Etherial in his Hand, | 
Diſpell'd the gloomy Shade that on the Cells - 
And burning Caves impenetrable dwells, 

Thro' the dark Vaults was ſpread a ſudden Day, 
Whoſe ſhining Beams to Afred's Eyes diſplay 
The chief Abodes of Pain, that Rebels bear 
In the low Realms of Guilt and fad Deſpair. 

15 [Smoak | 

Then faid the Guide. How does this Mountain's 
With diſmal Flames inwrapt the Region choak { 

See, in its Sides and round its Baſe below 
What ruddy Caves, what wide Volcano's glow ! 
| What 


* 
£ „ * 
. 
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What Furnaces, that far in Heat ſurpaſs 
Thoſe where the ſooty Artiſt melts his Glaſs, 
Or thoſe which raging in Sicilia s Iſle 
Pollute the Skies, and ſhake the cavern d Soil! 
To theſe dire Vaults, where dwell the Fires intenſe 

That eat in deep and moſt afflict the Senſe, 

The ſharpeſt Torments in the Courts of Death, 
Blown up by Tempeſts of Almighty Breath 
And fed with ſtrongeſt Lees of Wrath divine; 
Heav'n's juſt Decrees tyrannick Pow'rs conſign, 

| Who ſcorning Right the World with Rapine fila, 
Releas d at Pleaſure and at Pleaſure kill'd; / 
Urg'd by infernal Rage their Arms employ d, 
And Realms with wanton Cruelty deſtroy'd ; 
While their own Cities they of People drain'd, : 


Till like the Forreſt Lords with Blood diſtain'd 
They riotted in Spoil and o'er a Deſart reign'd. | 


There groan the Giants that before the Flood, 
Abhorr'd for Rapine Violence and Blood, 
Affronted Heav'n, and us'd unbridled Might 

Jo tread down facred Laws, and raviſh Rights 
Such was their crying Guilt to Heav'n convey'dy 
That God repented he Mankind had made: 

Whence in his ſore Diſpleaſure he conſum'd 
The godleſs Race to Death eternal doom d. 


* 
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There rave obdurate Pharaoh and his Hoſt | 
Of mighty Warriours, in the Oceam loſt © AT 
While ſtriving from the Billows to retire; 915 
O'erwhelm ay with Water _ and now with Fire: 


See; There thi Aﬀyrian high pet L 
Princes, and Captains, whoſe reſiſtleſs Swords 
Red ning with Slaughter and with Triumph crown " 
Deſtroy'd Mankind and aw'd the World around. 
They from the Field of Bartle with the Skin 
Came down, indi thy infernal Depehs remain + : 
Their num'rous Guards and Multirudes immenſs; | | 
Whom once they kept for Glory ind Defence, © 
Around their Kings accurs'd tormented ye. 
Whiiletotors Shrieks * mph: 


Brhokdrhe ddd dd Hed eus >cenef 
Who rul'd with Pride elated As States 
And by unrighteous War, intent on Fame, 0 
Extended wide and far their dreaded Name: 3 


Weak and diſarm'd theſe like the Vulgar Dead; 
(NoScepters grace their Hands, nor Crowns their rh 
For no Diſtinction in theſe Sears remains, 22/100 
F bd 
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Deſcended to this execrable Place, 

The Priſon of the old gygantick Race: 
The cruel Servants of their lawleſs Will 
The Caves around the great e fill. 


"See next the Greeian 3 wha deſtroy'd 
The Eaſters Nations and their Spoils enjoy d: 
Illuſtrious Robbers rich by Rapine grown, 


Aud potent hy Poſleſſions not their owns 


Once of their vaſt extended Empire proud, 
Came hither Aung with the common Croud. 


There bed the Chiefs that Rome's bie Sapte 
Imperial Crowns and awful Purple wore, | 
Enſlav d the trembling World, Mankind diſtreſs 4. 
And unprotected Nations ſore oppreſs d; | 
They, with the Spoils of ruin'd Kingdoms fed 


| Pamper'd with Riot and with Slaughter red, 
Came with the Shin down totheſe Caves profound, 


Not known from vulgar Shades; and all around 
Their Armies lye, their Chiefs and Men of Might, 


Who ravag'd Redlrs and took in Blood Delight. | 


To this dire Valley of Gehenna, this 


Wald Region of Deſpair, this dark Abyſs, 


Oppreſſive Lords of future Times, and all 


Who with their Iron Yoke their People 5 
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And while they Wars unwarrantable wage, 

Leave bloody Marks of Cruelty and Rage, 

Shall caſt down headlong from their Thrones repair, 
And in this Gulph ſuperiour Torment bear. 


Next ſee th Apoſtate Princes, who inur'd 
To right Belief at length their Creed abjur d., 
And, urg'd by Luſt of Empire and Applauſe,” © © 
Renounc'd their Saviour and betray'd his Cauſe, 


In the fare Mount, Lords their fad Lodging rake 


Who killd their Subjects for Opinion's Sake: 


Theſe thought the Scepter ſhould free Reaſon{way, 


And that Belief ſhould Fire and Sword obey, 
And truſting not Religion's native Chatms, 


Planted their Faith inBlood & ſpread itsPow'r by Arms: 


Theſe did the Lands with fierce Inſtructors fill, 
And forc'd Men to believe againſt their Will: 
To honour God his Image they effac't, | 
Terreſtrial Realms, to people Heav'n, laid waſte, 
And leſt their Way erroneous Minds ſhould miſs, 


Bade cruel Ruffians guide them ſale t to * | 


In the next Call, that Urn as fierce, e 


en Stutelmen . 


"=>. 
3 
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Buy deep Revenge or Luſt of Riches ſway d, | 

Their Prince, their Country, and their Truſt berray'd. 

As not a Soul, that chain'd in Darkneſs raves 

And yells tormented in theſe burning Caves, | 

. Owns blacker Guilt, or Crimes that more diſgrace 

Mankind than this accurs'd ungodly Race; 

. none are doom'd to more unweildy Chains, 
Toe Vengeance or more raging Pains. 


There ns corrupted Judges who for Gold 
Subyerted Right and bought Decrees enroll d, 
Or urg' d with Party- Malice wreſted Laws, 
And ſhameleſs Ag the e not the Cauſe. 


What is yon Mount w hoſe Peaks exalted riſe 
Amidſt the Meteors of th' infernal Skies? 

They ſeem encas d in Chryſtal, and aſpire 
| ws 427 i wah ig in- raging. Nee of Fire. 


Now os, 3 eee cries, ; = 


The ade Angel * 1 "ng 
This is a diff*rent Seat of Pain and Woe. 
Pris'ners by cruel Spirits,. who inſpir'd 
Their wicked Breaſts and with Ambition fir d 
And Thirſt of Gain their impjous Souk, by Tum 
From the high Hill that unextinguiſh'd burns 
| To 


Book VIII. ALFRED. 277 


To this are carry'd, which exalted ſtands 

O'erlookingall the waſte infernal Lands, 

Where cold extream and endleſs Winter reigns, 

And undiſſolv d perpetual Ice remains: 

M polar Wind ſo keen and piercing blows 
er Hyperborean Coaſts or Ruſſia's Snow, 

1 Blaſts that in theſe ſtormy Caves are bred, 

And ſpend their Rage on this bleak Mountain's Head. 


Th' accurs'd immur d in Chryſtal freezing lye, 


Feel ſhiv'ring Pangs of Death, but never die : 
Millions of Atomes, all fine pointed Darts, 


Pierce thro? their Veins and penetrate their Hearts: 
They weep and gnaſh their chatt'ring Teeth, and fill 


With Groans and loud Deſpair the echoing Hill, 
While they by Turns from Death to Death retreat, 
Now burn by Cold intenſe, and now by Heat. 


When ſcorch'd in Flame, they frozen Seats defire; 


When there, again they ask their Vaults of Fire; 
Sad Choice! in either Suff ring they ae $1: af 
TT OT r 


That flaking Like; ASUS Ai n | 


With diſmal Flakes of kindled Sulphur 2 280 


Regard the fluid ſcalding Stores, behodd 0 . 


The 1 8 this and that ay rolld. 
T 3 Feds 
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Tempeſts of Vengeance o'er the Surges ſweep, 
Blow up the Flames and agitate the Deep; 
Which tho” it ever burns is unconſum d., 

As are the Rebels to its Torment doom'd: 
Pillars of furious Exhalations riſe. 
Haren Fire and Smoke the ſultry . ** 


* au” na Chick of 1 angious (Nin 
And blameſul Life to liquid Plagues conſign'd. | 
Theſe as to teach, a Right to ruin claim d, 
And at terreſtrial Pomp and Riches aim'd.; 

PL pleas'd with Jes us, like the Fews before 
Who hop'd he came their Kingdom to reſtore, 
For promiſing no more than endleſs Bliſs 
In the next World, no Pow'r or Wealth in this, 
Scornful of his, did their own Scheme purſue. 
Nor had they diſtant Heav n, but Earth in view); 
Theſe made bentath their Yoke the People groan, 
And Reœalms ſubmiſſrve their Dominion n n 
And while they held oer Conſc ience awful Sway, 
Made ſcepter d Princes croſier d Lords obey : 
Still wich dalicious Wines and Banquets chear d, 
The Flogk:they ſhould have fed, they only ſhear'd, 
Sad Diſappoigtment ! how amazing ſtrange 


I this new States. daraus 
"Ho 1729 + 3 Snarch'd 
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Sdatch'd from their painted Rooms nd Beds © of Fat 
They lye extended to on bolling Seas; 
Inſtead of Liquors, which their Thirſt requires, 
They drink full Praughits of Wrath, & Tao! 1 
AWC 24k TH W 2 n f Vi fi Fires. 
The hatefil Rate thit Providlitedeny', * * 
And from the'Scoffet's impious Chair defy'd _ 


Almighty Pow,” epi- d celeſtial Grace, © 6, þ 
And mock'd the Tertours' of this diſmal Place, 

To this hot Lake their fad Conviction owe, 

And diſciplin'dii in Hell Baue yy 1 


= 
"YA o * 
7 ) 7 


Now in theſe 600 8 © 1 es now retire, l 
And rowl inyolv'd in undulating Fire, mol 
The Fools are ſentenc” d who on Earth at d 
Their tranfient Hours i in ſoft Delights, 0 0 
Riot immenſe, and i in Succeſſion pleas 'd. 

Each craving Senſe, and every Luft ; appeas 5 12 

Bewitching Pleaſure's ſweer but faithleſs Tide, | 

Where they embark'd and did enchanted ride 

Midſt all the Joys that Minds degen rate charm _ 

And'oft the Wileſt of their Strength difarm, 

Smiling the thoughtleſs Voyager betrays, ,. * 

And all the ſoft luxurious Crew comeys 5 

To this dire Gulph, where her perfidious Stream 
Is empry'd ; now their ſhort deluſive Dream © 

| T 4 Broke 


0 
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Rroke off, amaz'd and undeceiy d they Tate, 

And feel the Torture of the purming . 
e here the, Aterer ſt far. ever x groany | 

Plung din fierce Flames firſt kindled by his own : 

He now reflects amidſt diſtracting Pains 

On paſt 1 Pollutions and his guilty Stains. FA 

With Shame and Horrour, and vain Curſes 6 

On the ſweet Poiſon which i in r e ends. 


The Hypocrite, who blameleſz Men careſs "a a 
And more than vulgar Piety expreſs 1 
Yet Virtue in his ſecret Breaſt deſpis d., 
And in a Saint- like Figure liv'd diſguis d, 
By artificial Looks and Goodneſs feign'd - 

Conceal'd his Fraud, and great poſſelhons gain'd, 

Lays by his ufeleſs Mask and double Art, 
Condemn d to ad the Suff rers open Part: 
He now involv'd i in burning Waves remains | 
X O'erwhelm'd * Wrath unfeign' d, and real Fins 


"Ba" They that threaten'd Torment did dr, f 
Imagin'd deep Deceit, and hugg'd » Lye, 
Call for a Drop of Water to aſſwage 
Their humming Toogue" sunſufferable Rage, | | 
8 Ther | 
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There the Prophane, who Pow'r bd 
1 horrible blaſphem' d 

h' Almighty's Throne, and call'd him to ae 
— falſe or idle Speech, are now oppreſt | 
With Wrath immenſe, and all the Vengencebear 
R r eee e cls 


While Britain's Prince Gehenna's Vaults . 
He ſaw a black impenetrable Shade, 
Of Foggs infernal and dark Vapours made 
That on the Frontier near the Verge of Day 
Pond rous and gloomy and unactive lay: 
Then earneſt ask d the Guardian Seraph why 


Who thus reply d To Afred I reveal + 
What thoſe exalted Mounds of Shade conceal. 
Then with a Gleam of ſwift projected Light 
He pierc'd the Meteors and diſpe ld the Night: 
The parting Miſts on either Side withdrew, 
And the thick Darkneſs from its Station flew.” 
Then ſaid— Behold the horrid Entrance there 
Of this Abyſs, theſe Regions of Deſplir, 


The Port. of Death, and the back Mouth of Hell, 


Where, as you ſee, tormented Rebels dwell. 
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Obſerve; the Angel ſaid, the Fiends that wat 
In threat ning Crouds to guard the gloomy Gate 
With Fire- brands arm'd, that none may e'er retreat 
By Pow'r or Stealth from this infernal Seat; 
While from the Heights of Earth and Realms of Day 
Others the Dead to this fad Gulph conrey: 
Theſe, as the impious Criminals arrive, 

Receive them ſtern, and the chain d Pris ners drive 
With livid Flames and Whips of ruddy Wire 
To Vaults of dry, or Floods of liquid Fire: 
Where, ſince their Crimes are of a various Dye, 
In various te renons Lein ow: per b 


Then ad the Britox, Canto Seraph; wel 
What is the Croud now ruſhing into Hell, 
The Gates unbarr d and yawning horrible; 
And wie's the Man that walks with ſullen one | 
Majeſtich Port and melancholy Pace, u £22 
N _ e re __ Fack. 


The _ cores üs Get Guide 
To the enquiring Hero thus reply d. an 
The Swarms you ſee,” who in this deſtin'd Hour 8 
Thro''the wide Gates to Helps fad Priſons pour, 

By their wild Aſpects and vindictive Air 
Their ghaſtly Wounds and bloody Marks declare, 
Some 
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Some martial Rout, and that the num'rous Train 
Come from the Field of Battle newly ſlain. 
The Chief that leads them (Solga is his Name, 
One lately proud of Empire, Wealth, and Fame, 
Lord of the various Realms on either Side, 2101 
Where Ganges rolls his celebrated Tide,) - | 
To me is known; for by Supream Command | © | 
I long prefided Chief ofer India's Land:: 
He vex'd the States around with proud Alarms, - FI 
And ruin'd Kingdoms by his kwleſs.Arms; 
Impious his Vows and folemn Treaties broke, 
Impos'd on peaceful Realms his heavy Joke; 
And to extend his Conqueſts wide aud far 02 
Deſtroy'd the Nations by ambitious War: | 
Scarce one in Helb᷑s intenſeſt Fires exceeds is . 
In Falſehood, Pride, Revenge, and cruel Deeds, 
This godleſs King, none more the World defac't, 
% Wegen, mum 


- lO —— — * —ẽ I — — nn 


See, while the Fiends — ial ctr" 
Solga, what Numbers meet him on the Way: 
Theſe were his Captains, Chiefs, and Potentates, 
That rul'd the Monarchs tributary State:: 
They thus boſpeak the King, their Voice I hear, 
Perceiv'd by mine, tho' not by Afrods Ear. N 
end le Hinadd vo ad Be 
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Art Thou, ſo lately rang'd among the Gods, 

At laſt arriy d at theſe accurs'd| Abodes? 

Thou, who Triumphs and wide Empire crown'd 

Didſt awe with mighty Hoſts the World around, 

Art thou deſcended to theſe Seats abhorr d,. 

By all the Eaſtern World ſo late ador d. 

This Place of Torment, where diſtracting Pain 

Rage and Deſpair in endleſs Triumph reign? 

Where are thy Purple Robes, thy dazling Conn, 

Imperial Enſigns, and auguſt Renown ?? 

Art thou of all thy Pomp and Pow'r bereft? 

Like us, unpity d, poor, and naked leſt? 

Could none of all thy Miniſters deſiggg 

A Scheme to ſave their Prince from Wrath divine? 

Are all thy falſe and fweet-tongu'd Flatt'rers gone, 

That us d to croud and bow before thy Throne? 

Where are 'thy num rous Guards and mighty Hoſt, 

That made the Nations tremble? are they loſt 2 

Vain Guards and Hoſts, that could not Solga ſave 

From pow rful Fate and this infernal Cave! 

Sink, cruel Tyrant, in th Abyſs of Hell 

Where fierceſt Plagues and Pains immortal dwell. 

Go take Poſſeſſion of theſe diſmal Seat, 

Where Death unceaſing Agonies repeats. 

Curſt be the Hour we firſt thy Will obey d. 

Curſt be thy Court that has our Lives betray d, 
Where 
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Where firſt we learn d to mock eternal Might, 
To plunge in Vice, and take in Blood Deligit? 
Go to thy burning Cell; tis ſome Relief, 
Sad Conſolation ! to behold thy Grief. 


How menacing their Looks | how fierce their Cries ! > | 
What Indignation rages in their Eyes ! 

The foremoſt of the Train beſpeaks him thus: 
Tyrant, art thou become like one of us? | 
Art thou condemnꝰd to ſuffer gloomy Chains, 

And howl and groan in everlaſting Pains ? 

Muſt thou, like us; almighty Fury bear, 

And ſink amidſt the Depths of black Deſpair? 
Thou, Thou of my Deſtruction art the Cauſe, © -  ? 
By Thee ſeduc'd I broke th' Eternal's Laws: 
To thee did I my Innocence reſign, 

And perjur'd left my Conſort's Bed for thine ; © * 
Thy guilty Flames I yielded to appeaſe, = - 
But, Tyrant, fay, who ſhall extinguiſh theſe 
Which I endure in theſe dark Priſons barr d, 

Of Criminal Delights the ſad Reward?” © | 
Perdition I Fury | Plagues I oh I could wreſt 
And tear thy hateful Soul from out thy Breaſt, 
Lend me, Deſpair, thy ſharp envenom'd Dart. 
That may ſtab this Monſter to the Heart. 


To met him üg u Bendiof: Wattles; af 


Know, 
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Know, Solga, Tyrant unexampled, know, 

Il ſtill enrage thy Pains and ſwell thy Woe; 
To pierce thy Breaſt and aggravate thy Hell 

I'll hourly haunt thee, in thy Ears I'll yell, 

And groan and ſcream and ſhrick about thy. Cell: 
Beſides, this Troop by thee betray d will join 
Their Execrations and their Cries with mine. 

Solga provok'd his Teeth indignant gnaſh'd, 

And bit the ruddy Flame that round him flaſh'd : 
Furious he beat his Breaſt, and rais'd his Eyes 
In bitter Anguiſh to the ſultry Skies. 
Now Demons whip him to his burning Cell, 
Where he for ever muſt in Torments dwell, 
Sharper than e er were by the Lictor's Hand 
Inflicted at the Tyrant's fierce Command. 


| Now while aſcending from the Seats below, 
| The Courts of Death and Reſidence of Woes 
| The gracious Seraph gemly wing'd his Way 
| Thro' gloomy Night to the bright Coaſts of Day, 
| He to the Britiſh Heroe thus addreſt 
| Tenacious lodge th Events within your Breaſt 
Which, Alfred, now ſhall by Prediction ſee 
| Wrapt in the Womb of dark Futurity: 
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After great Dangers, Cares, and various Toil, 
Alfred ſhall reach again his native Soil: 
Where he ſhall ſoon th' imperial Scepterfway, 
And willing Subjects ſhall his Laws obey: 
He'll quell the Dare, and with a potent Hand 

Sweep the devouring Locuſts from the Land ; 

Will Peace and Plenty to the Iſle reſtore, 

And with his Navy guard Britanuia's Shore. 

Now ſhall the Kingdom thus deliver'd ſmile, 
Pow'r ſhall defend and Plenty crown the'Ifle : 
Letters ſhall flouriſh ; while with friendly Grace 
Soft Equity and rig'rous Law embrace: 

Freedom ſhall Might, and Juſtice Peace careſs, 

And with united Charms the Nation bleſs. 

Enroll'd above, yet more great Saxons ſtand 

That ſhall the confluent Monarchies command. 
Thro' many peaceful Reigns fierce Cimbrian Swarms 
Shall ceaſe to vex the Realm with Foreign Arms. 
(Vet on the Throne at length the Daze ſhall ſhine 
And interrupt a while the Saxon Line) | 


Your potent Race ſhall by Degrees decay, 
And a new Line ſhall Albion's Scepter ſway. 
The mighty Norman from Meuſtraſia s Shore I 
On Albjex's Strand ſhall valiant Cohorts pour, 
Nel And 
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And land the floating War; he'll Harold beat, 
Then march in Triumph to th' imperial Seat | 
Sublime Auguſta, and the Throne aſcend, ——=_ 
From whoſe high Blood four Monarchs ſhall deſcend, 


And now, a fam'd Plantagener ſhall wer 
Th' imperial Crown, and make the Realm his Care, 
From this rich Stock ſhall flow a num'rous Train 
That ſhall, with various Fate, o'er Albion reign ; 
Weak and inglorious now, now wiſe and great, 
They'll raiſe by Turns, by Turns depreſs the State: 
While this illuſtrious Houſe ſhall rule the Iſle 
Diſcord and Heats ſhall long the Land embroil, 
While rich and potent Patriots bold in Arms 
Shall trouble Albion s Peace by fierce Alarms, 
And jealous of their Freedom draw their Swords 
To check th' encroaching Pow 'r of Sov'reign Lords. 
Theſe long Diſputes, hoe er are Victors found, 
Will deeply fair Britarmia's Bolom wound. , 
Nor will ſhe leſs beneath her Suff rings groan = 
From undetermin'd Titles to the Throne, 
While Chiefs for Empire ſtrive with equal Might, 
Victorious now, and now ſubdu'd in Fight. 
Long the white Roſe contending with the Red 
With Seas of Blood ſhall Albion overſpread:. 
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Happy Eſpouſals ſhall at Length unite 

The rival Pow'rs, and ſettle doubtful Right; 

Shall fix the wav'ring State, its Wounds cement, 
And the fierce Rage of civil Arms prevent. | 
By Tudor now reſtor d the Britiſh Line, 

Which Foreign Arms victorious Will confine 
To the high Hills beyond Sabrina's Tide, 

Shall mount the Throne and o'er the Realm prefide: 


Now a new Race ſhall riſe to rule the Iſle, 
From Caledonis's independent Soi, 
Whoſe Kings united Scepters ſhall command; 
This of Britannia, that of Srotias Land. 
Six Sov' reign Powers ſhall from this Fountain flows | 
Who'll diff rent Fate by diff rent Conduct know. ; 
Nam'd by the States, and by ti auguſt Naſav, - 
Who ſhall the Land defend, proud Rebells awe, * 
And great in Arms and wiſe in Council am 
At Glory, and acquire immortal Fame; 
See, GroR&t on fair Britannid's Shore appears 
A ſecond Saviour to difj pell her Fears, WR. 
Who midſt triumphant Shouts of Joy unknown 
Shall reach Aguſta and aſcend the Throne. 


From the old Seats, whence -Afreds Fathers catney 
Kings of high Merit and Heroick me, 
| Y Whoſe 


- 
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Whoſe conqu ring Swords acquir d ſupream Command, 
Wore independent Crowns and ſhar'd the Land, 
This Monarch ſhall arrive on Albions Strand. 
He ſhall the Kingdom rule by ancient Laws, 
Guard publick Right and aid Religion's Cauſe, 
Prone to forgive ev'n of his Foes the worſt, 

To Friends indulgent and to all Men juſt. 

When with infernal Faction he contends 

Adhering firmly to his conſtant Friends, 

Of ſteady Mind and ſtable as a Rock 

Midſt boiſt'rous Waves, he'll Party-. Fury mock. 
Calm and unchang'd he'll in the Storm preſide, 
Manage unruly Strife, the Tempeſt guide, | 
And ſtem and drive Sedition's refluent Tide. 

Thus he'Il the headſtrong Multitude reſtrain 
Mad as the Winds, and reſtleſs as the Main. 

Happy Britannia! If thy Sons could know 

To this indulgent Monarch what they'll owe, 
Could they the Luſt of too great Pow'r appeaſe 
Patient of Wealth, and reconcil'd to Eaſe, 


The Prince, his Offspring, who ſhall bear dame, 
Thirſty of Glory and Heroick Fame, 
Ev'n in the recent Bloom of Youth ſhall gain 
Laurels, the Warriour's Pride, on Belgia's Plain; 
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Where he'll intrepid midſt the Squadrons fight 
To guard invaded Realms from Gallick Might. 
Then in the Field for martial Deeds renown'd, 
Laden with Spoils and with Applauſes crown'd, 
He'll with his Sov*reign paſs to Albion's Ile, 
And ſhare by Sea and Land his various Toll. 


His royal Conſort of a noble Race, | 
Whom all the Charms of finiſh'd Beauty grace, 
Happy in rich Endowments of the Mind, 
Dear to her Prince and to the People kind, 

Of gracious Mien and elegant Addreſs, 

Not too reſerv'd, nor of too free Acceſs; 

Shall raiſe the Glory of Britamia's Court, 

Religion guard, and Liberty ſupport. 

A Virgin ſhe'lIto Truth divine poſtpone 

The tempting Pow 'r and Splendor of a Throne: 
Illuſtrious Fact! for which immortal Fame 

And Praiſe ſhall crown, bright Heroine, thy Name. 


See, from this royal Pair's bleſt Nuptial Bed, 
Fruitful of - Princes to ſupply the Dead, 
A Train ſhall fpring 3 ſome of this royal Seed 
Shall, as I truſt in Heav'n it is decreed, 
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Britaxnnia's Scepter in long Order bear 
And ſome ſhall Brides in foreign Kingdoms wear 
Imperial Crowns and ſov'reign Honours ſhare. 


In their firſt Offspring blended ſhall conſpire 
The Mother's Sweetnels and the Father's Fire, 
Whence inward Beauties with exteriour join, 

And in a lovely Conſtellation ſhine. 

This Prince for Empire turn d and high Command, 
The other Hope of fair Britannia's Land, 

Shall Fred rick, be, a Genius juſt and bright, 

No leſs the People's than the Court's Delight. 

By Thee, O Alfred, may he form his Mind 
To Science, Arts, and Arms, like Thee, inclin'd ; 
Then the illuſtrious Bloom the Youth diſplays 

Of priacely Virtues, in maturer Days 

If ſuch are granted, generous Fruits ſhall bear, 
And a full Head of ripen'd Glory wear. 


The Seraph ceas'd--- And Alfred thus replies 
In deſtin'd Time let that young Heroe riſe, 
Who great in Arms Britannia may defend, 
Encreaſe her Virtue and her Pow'r extend; 
And may no hard diſaſtrous Fate delay ; 

In due Succeſſion, that auſpicious Day. 


Now 
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Now did the gracious Guide the Briton bear 
From the low Regions to ſuperiour Air. * 
And plac d him in the Groye, whence, ſo he choughr, | 
He was on high by the bright Seraph caught, A 
Then Heav'ns illuſtrious Miniſter withdrew, - f 
And thro' the azure Diſtricts mounting flew. z 
Now was diſſolv d the viſionary Schemes 
And Alfred waken'd from th' important Dream, 
To Heay'n in pure Devotion rais'd his Thought, 
And Aid divine to guide his Steps beſought. 
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The Britons ar the Retr of Don lee the Wood, and 


Troop of the” King of Agmat's Guards, who were 
in Search Cc: ka 4 great Offender fled from 
— » They are ſent to Agmat, where the Inha- 

| bitants were then celebrating a high Feſtival in Ho- 
nour of their God the SUN, They are carried before 
Albuzar the Governour, and examined, who, aud 
whence they nere. They own themſelves to be Bri- 
tons. 5 e, 8 tells oo 
muſt, according to an indiſp le Law of the 
——— pay Ring Wor ſhip to — the SUN, 
S 72 ; os Edt] = 2 or 
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or ſuffer Death. The Britons refuſe the firſt. Are 
condemned, and led to Execution. On the Way 
thither, Guithun, who was an eminent Aſtronomer, 
foreknew that a total Eclipſe of the Sun would'hap- 
pen at this Time, and, to terrify and diſſuade the Ag- 
mat ians from putting them to Death, he threatens 
them that their God ſhould immediately be extin- 
guiſbed and blotted out of the Skies.” The Eclipſe 
enſued. The People ſeized with the ntmoft Con 
ſternation, entrext Guithun to' reſtore their Deity. 
Guithun promiſes that he ſhould be re-eſtabliſhed; 
which done, the People taking the Britons for God 
deſcended from Heaven in Humane Shape, were 
ready to pay divine Honours, and offer Sacrifices to 
them, which Guithun interpoſing. prevents. The 
People kill Albuzar, and deſtroy his Palace. The 
Britons are carried to Abal che King, who receives 
them with great Kindneſs and Reſpect. The King 
of Dara hearing that Albuzar was. Hain, who, h 
an ill Man, had been a ſucceſsful General, and had 
brought that Prince ander the Agmatian Yoke, takes 
this Opportunity to riſe in Arms and invade Abal's 
Kingdom ; —— hearing the News, immediately or- 
ders his Army be aſſembled. Gives Alfred 
the chief Command. The Prince overthrows the 
Darans.  {s received with great Applauſe ar Ag- 
mat. Abal advanced — Age and room Weary of | 
ick Cares, refrons his Crown ignity. 0 
— g All to f l Place. abet re- 
fuſes, and recommends to them Golan, who is 
unanimouſly elettel King. | 
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i ow. did the ſolar . 
riſe 


2 „ 

R 

ae and Guithus from the 
Wood advance 

1 Tc 0 ſearch th unpractis d Country, when by Chance 

A well arm'd Squadron by their Monarch ſent | 

Dalcanor's Embarkation to prevent, 

A Miniſter corrupt from Jultice fled, | 

In their Purſuit of this Offender's Head | 

Obſerv'd the Briciſh Pair, who from the Shore 

Wander'd this unknown Region to explore. 

As Spies they ſeiz'd and led them to the Town | 

of Agmat firſt in Empire and Renown. _ 

The People then held to their God the ux 

Their annual Feaſt, which, when he roſe, begun, 

Worſhip divine th adoring Vot ries pay, 

And ſolemnize with pompous Rites the Day. 

The Domes with Clouds of balmy Incenſe ſmoke, 

While fatty Vapours from the Entrails broke 


Of Victims burning in each ſacred Grove, 
And Fumes in curling Columns upward ſtrove. 


Noy were the Britons to Albuzar led, 


Th imperial City's * * 
And 
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Andthe great King's firſt Officer of State ; 
He bade them who and whence they were relate, 


Alfred reply*'d-—You fee of Albior's Ile 
Two Natives ſhipwreck'd caſt on Libyas Soil, 
Then are you Chriſtians---ſaid the Pagan Chief. 
The Prince returnꝰd To that divine Belief 
We firm adhere Then ſaid Albux ar, know, 
You on this Feaſt muſt to the Temple go, 
And to our God the Su due Honour ſhow : 
An ancient ſacred Law commands that al! 
Found on this Day within our City's Wall 
Muſt to adore our Deity comply: + 
Any practiſe our n ** or det 


— 


Then Afred-r-Heavin len wel yoo | 
And takes Delight in Mercy, not in Blood: 
This Pow'r ſupreme, that {its ern i! 
A Mind benevolent,” a God of Love. 
Zealots to him deteſted Worſhip pax urn 
Who, to inſtruct the Mind, the Body ſlay. 
Schemes of Belief, that tend not to create 
Inteſtine Ferments and embroil the State, 
Should from coercive penal Laws be reed, 
Doctrines from Heay'n no carthly Terrours need. 


* 
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Can Creeds be fram d by Lictors ? to the Heart 
Can tort' ring Scourges, Racks, and Wheels, impart 
Paſſions devdut and pure? can Light divine 
Emerge from Dungeons or the Delver's Mine ? 

The greateſt Monarchs can't extend, by Right, 
Beyond their Civil Sphere their civil Might. 
Hence none condemn'd ſhould at your Altars bleed 

4 For Diſagreement with the publick Creed : | 
Oh! let not Strangers ee your Send 
Periſh in this inhoſpitable Land; 
Let not Agmatian Lords relentleſs 675 
And, than the Storrs gh leſs ene 


Your God, the "UM to Good and Bad i is kind, 
Nor is his Bounty to a Sect confin d. 
But his revivng Heat and Luſftreflow — 
Without Diſtinction on the Realms belo . 
Hence we your Favour can't in vain implore, 

IF, of th' illuſtrious Orb that you adore, 
You æmulous on all impartial ſhine, 
And e an Benevolenice divine. 

He nat nd ee reply'd; 
Are then pg nes = Pow'r defyd? 

= Your 
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Your Words are vain, without prolong'd Debate 
Kneel at our Altars, or expect your Fate. 


Then Alfred Idol- Worſhip we refuſe, © | 
Fix d in our Faith, and Death ſnall rather chuſe 
Than on his Wrath by Diſobedience runnn᷑ 
Who reer d the World; and made your God, the Sor, 
Which ſhines dependent on that Source of Light, 
And climbs the Skies by delegated Might. 
This GOD unſeen, whoſe Hands alone ſuſtain 
What firſt he made, the Heav'ns, and Earth, and Main, 
Gave to the ſolar Orb his motive Force, 
And ſettled Orders that direct his Courſe ; 
This God we honour and his Will obey, 
But to his Wen e 


He ces d And, hen incens'd Mbuzar ſaw 
The Chriſtians in Contempt of Agmat's La w- 
RNeſolv d the publick Worſhip to def © © 
Refuſe Obedience and accept to die, 114: 990 
He gave to waning Officers Command 4 
That both ſhould ſuffer by the Headsmans Hand. 
Then cruel Lictors to a neighb ring Plain, 
Where Criminals expir'd in tort'ring Pain, 
Convey the Britons, while a ſhouting Throng 
To ſee the bloody Action march along. 

| / 1 
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Guit hum, who, verſt in Aſtronomick Art 
And own'd ſuperiour to the greateſt Part 
Of Sages, knew that at th approaching Noon 
In Nature's Courſe the interceding Moon 
Would wholly interrupt the ſolar Ray, 

And with ſurpriſing Gloom efface the Day, 
Reſoly'd in this important Hour to ufe 

His Aſtrologick Præſcience to amuſe 

Th' unletter'd Nation, and diſpoſe their Mind 

Not to inflict the cruel Stroke deſign d. 

Then, beck'ning with his Hand, he cry d aloud, 
And earneſt thus beſpoke th attentive Croud ; 

To ſhed our Blood beware how you proceed, 

See, to deter you from this heinous Deed, 
Heav'n will o'er{pread the Land with ſudden Night, 
Blot out your SUN, and of his chearing Light 
Defraud your Tribes, when you with fruitleſs Cries 
And unprevaling Pray'r ſhall fill the Skies. 
See and repent, the awful Scene's begun, 

Lift up your Eyes, behold the ſick'ning Sun 

Shines dimly, ſoon you'll find his ſplendid Train 
Extinguiſh'd, and will ſeek the Day in vain. 

Your God, prodigious Sight ! At Noon will ſet, 
And mask his Viſage with a Veil of Jet; 
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While you aſtoniſh'd will bewilder d ſtray, 
And in meridian Darkneſs loſe your Way. 


Now did the intervening Moori apace 
Advancing in her heav'nly Road efface 
The Source of Light, and by Degrees at laſt 
His whole refulgent Body overcaſt ; 
And while his Beams began to diſappear, 
The People ſhook at once with Cold and Fear ; 
For, introduc'd by dark unnat'ral Shades, 
A ſudden Winter's Force the Air invades. 
Uncheriſh'd now by ſolar Light and Heat 
Their Hearts with Toil their vital Task repeat; 
While ſhiv'ring Chillneſs ſeizes every Vein, 
Slackens their Sinews and diſturbs their Brain, 
Which deep Impreſſions left of various Kind; - 
That pain the Body or aMi& the Mind. wes 


Reveal'd by Darkneſs Stars amaz'd the Sight; 


Andthro' ſurprizing Gloom diffuſe ſurprizing Light; 


The tadiant Leaders of the Ev'n and Morn, 
Beheld at once, the wond'ring Heav'ns adorn : 
Nor could the Birds deluded overcome 
Their ſudden Fear and Conſternation, ſome 
In various Errour this and that Way flew, 
Nor what Abodes to ſeek bewilder'd knew 3 


While 
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While ſome to ſhady Coverts wing'd their Flight 
In their known Rooſts to paſs expected Night. 
Flocks in the dark from Shepherds went aſtray, 

Who the nocturnal Shade at middle Day 

Aſtoniſh'd view'd, mean Time the plowing Swains, 
The Ox unyoak'd, in Terrour left the Plains. 
TheLyon too, deceiv'd, his Time miſtook, 
Rous'd, yawn'd, & ſtretch'd, & his cloſe Den forſook, 
Then roaring thro' the Forreſt made his Way, 

And, tho! ſo lately fed, purſu'd his Prey. 


The Pagan Nation; at this diſmal Sight 
In Horrour and ineffable Affright, 
Fearing the SUN was blotted from the Skies, 
And would no more to bleſs their Kingdom riſe, 
Wich howling Cries the Bririſh Sage implor'd 
That by his Aid their God might be reſtor'd. 


Guithun aloud reply'd---Soon you ſhall find 
The Sun rekindled will again be kind. 
And as he ſiid The Moon, ſome Moments paſt, 
Whoſe Shade the ſolar Orb had overcaſt, 5 
Advancing on her known progreſſive Task, 
From his bright Face in Part remov'd the Mask: 
Then, wond'rous to behold ! a ſudden Blaze 


Of heav'nly Glory and oppreſſive Rays, 
Unſut- 
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Unſufferable Burſt of guſhing Light, 
Sprung from the Heav'ns and pain d the dazled Sight: 
Now by Degrees the Sun his Orb reveal d, 
Which by Degrees the Moon before conceal'd. 
At this ſurprizing Scene the gather'd Croud 

In Songs and Dances, Acclamations loud 

And Shouts of Triumph, rapt'rous Joy _— 
To ſee the Sun his Empire repoſſeſs. 


Then all exclaim'd---Theſe are not Men, but Gods 
Newly deſcended from their bleſs d Abodes 
In humane Form diſguis d; then let us ſhew 
Honours divine to theſe high Beings due. 


And firſt the prieſtly Order richly dreſs'd 
Their Zeal to honour Albion's Sons expreſs d. 
Some brought ſleek Bullocks for the Altar fed 
With flow'ry Garlands crown'd, ſome eager led 
In ſolemn Pomp devoted harmleſs Lambs, 

While others forward ſhov'd their bleating Dams, 
Which they as ſacred Victims meant to ſlay - 
And publick Worſhip to the Strangers pay. 
Inconſtant Vulgar, who as Gods adore ' 

The Men condemn'd to Torments juſt before ! 


Guithan 
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Guithun, perceiving this, amidſt the Crouk 
Impetuous ruſh'd and thus exclaim'd aloud z= 
Deluded Men, your raſh Attempt forbear, 
Diſmiſs the Pomp, and undue Honours ſpare. 
We are not Beings of celeſtial Race, 

But you as Brother-Mortals we embrace. 

Believe me, we are Fleſh and Blood like you, 
And eat and drink our Vigour to renew. 
Common to you we under Suff rings groan, | 
And in our Breaſts feel Paſſions, like your own: 
He faid---Yet ſcarcely could his Zeal prevent 
Unhallow'd Rites; and change the Prieſts Intent. 


The Multitude incens'd with Fury flew 
To his high Palace and Albux ar flew | 
With all his hapleſs Offspring, then defac'd 
His curious Gardetis, Walks; and Groves, and raz'd 
His proud aſpiring Structure, to aſſwage 
At the fierce Ruler's Cot vindictive Rage, 
Who by his raſh Decree condemn'd to die 
Two judg'd immortal Natives of the Sky : 
While others with unuſual Honours bring 
The Britiſh Pair to Abal Agmat's King, 
And told him theſe Commands on Nature lay, 
That they recall'd the Sun's departed Ray, 
Succour'd their God, and re-eſtabliſh'd Day. 
Th in- 
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Th' indulgent Monarch claſp d them to his Brealt; 
And of a grateful Mind great Marks expreſt: 


Aal, a Sov'reign generous; wiſe, ſedate, 
Long rul'd in War and Peace the happy State; 
But when in Years advanc'd, to Eaſe inclin'd, 
He to Albwzar publick Cares reſign'd, 
Who with deſpotick Will the Kingdom ſway'd, 
While his Commands the Camp and Court obey d: 
But ill the Fay'rite royal Goodneſs us d, 
Betray d his Truſt and his high Pow'r abus'd, 
| While he the Realm by cruel Ways diſtreſs'd, 
Plunder'd the Wealthy and the Poor oppreſs'd : 
Thus he excited univerſal Hate, | 
And by enormous Guilt brought on his Fate. 
Th' indulgent King receiv d in princely Sort 
The Britiſh Heroe at his ſplendid Court, | 
Whoſe princely Virtues there to all appear IS 
80 bright, ſo great, ſo from Suſpicion clear, IX 
That ſoon he grew to Abal's Servants dear. 


One Night,while Sleep his dow ny Wings hadſpread 
O'er Alfred's Eyes then reſting on his Bed, 
Bright Amel ſwift as Heav'n's exploded Flame 
Down the ſteep Vacant to the Briton came, 8 5 

X Aud 
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And in a Viſion to the Heroe ſaid, _ 
Empow'r'd by high Commiſſion I have ſped 

My Way to Abal's Court, to let you know, 

That, by this Prince to quell a faithleſs Foe 
Who'll ſoon invade his Kingdom, when you 're pray'd 
With earneſt Speech in Arms to give him Aid, 

You to the King ſhould unreluctant yield, 

And lead his muſter'd Warriours to the Field. 

This will become a great Heroick Mind, 

You'll hence without Remorſe true Pleaſure find, 
And by illuſtrious Deeds on Agmat's Plains 

Efface in Part your late Sicilian Stains. 


This faid, he vaniſh'd ; and without Delay 
Alfred reſoly d Heay'n's Orders to obey, 
Then the next Evening, while the royal Pair 
Travers'd the Walks to breathe refreſhing Air, 
Two Officers of Rank ſuperiour bring, 
Panting with Haſte, bad Tidings to the King, 
That with a potent Army Dara's Lord | 
The Kingdom had invaded, and with Sword 
And Fire the Country and the Towns laid waſte ; 
That he the Streights of Abela had paſt, 

And, if not ſoon oppos'd , might Orban gain, 
And thence advance direct to Agmat's Plain. 


Preſent 
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preſent of Mind the Monarch gave Command 
That his great Chiefs, the Dara to withſtand, 
With utmoſt Speed their Forces ſhould unite, 
And march th' Invader to engage in Fight. 

He then the Briton courteous thus beſpoke ; 

The Daran, whom no Reaſons juſt provoke; 

Has ſolemn Vows and Leagues of Friendſhip broke. 
War not denounc'd the faithleſs Prince affail'd 
Our Towns ill-mann'd, and has fo far prevaitd 
By unexpected ignominious Arms; 

That Amat fears ti Aggreſſor's proud Alarms; 
My Chiefs, their Troops aſſembled, will attack 
Th' inſulting Foe to drive the Tempeſt back; 
But, Alfred; you, importunate I ask, 

Will head the gather'd Army, tis a Task 
Worthy the Britiſh Hetoe's generous Hand 

To quell proud Might, and guard an injur'd Land: 
Then lead my Hoſt to glorious Labour, thus 
Renown will you attend, and Safety us. 
Alfred, whoſe Taterceſhon could retrieve 

Th' extinguiſh'd Sun, may troubled States relieve 
With greater Eaſe ; on you I firm rely, 
On you, to whom the Gods no Aid deny. 


Alfred, to pay Obedience fully bent 
To the Command by the bright Seraph ſent, 
X 2 Comply'd; 
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Comply d, and took at Dawn of Light his Way 
To Goreb, where collected Bodies lay 

Of als Forces, and was quickly join'd 

By neighb'ring Troops to ſwell the Hoſt deſign'd. 
The Army thus encreas'd puiſſant grows, 

When Alfred march'd to meet th' advancing Foes, 
And with ſuch Ardour, ſuch heroick Airs, 

And Spirit undiſmay'd for Fight prepares, 

That all his Looks, and Mien, and Words, expreſs . 
TH auſpicious Tokens that preſage Succeſs. 

The Hoſt obſerv'd him with conſummate Joy, 
Sure that his Aid would the proud Hopes deſtroy 
Of Dara's Monarch, and ſupport their State 


Againſt the Terrours of impending Fate. 


And now the Daran Army march'd in Sight; 
But Action was deferr'd by growing Night. 
In his Pavilion Alfred watchful lay, 
And ſearch'd the Heay'ns with eager Eyes for Day. 


At length the Morning Ray began totry 
Its tender Wings, and thro' th Abyſs of Sky 
Flew ſmiling down ; the Britiſh Heroe roſe 
Pleas'd, his Brigades for Combate to diſpoſe. 
Now chd in poliſh'd Armour, glorious Sight ! 
That pain d Spectators with reflected Light, 
* He 
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He mounted ſwift his Mauritanian Steed, 

Fam'd for his Beauty, Courage, Strength and Speed, & | 
The moſt renown'd of Abal's noble Breed. 
With his ſtrong Hand he graſp'd his trembling 1580 
Look d fearleſs round, and bade his Troops advance. 
His bounding Courſer ſcornful of the Rein 
Carried the martial Tempeſt o'er the Plain 
With graceful Pride, the Rider with an Air 
And dauntleſs Aſpect, ſuch as Heroes wear 
And ſuch as inbred Fire and Valour ſhew, 
Imqmpatient of Delay to Battle flew. 


The Daran at his mighty Army's Head, 
Bold and with fanguine Hopes of Conqueſt fed, 
Advancing thro the Paſs of Cela preſs' d., 
And by Degrees his Van the Vale poſleſs'd. 
Soon was his Hoſt extended wide and far, 
And cover'd all the Fields with ſpreading War. 
So when a Cloud, at firſt but ſmall, in Air 
Is ſeen near Weſtern India's Climates, where 
The Æquinoctial Girdle does embrace 
The Earth's round Globe, ſoon all th* Erherial Space 
Black congregated Vapours overſpread, | 
Whence adverſe Storms and Hurricanes inbred 
Are ready to explode their hoſtile Rage, 


And in aerial Fight their Strength engage. | 
X 3 "wal 
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Before the Briton would the Foe aſſault, 

Tho near advanc' d, he bade his Squadrons halt; 
Then holding up on high a Parchment roll d 
And turning to his Troops he cry'd, Behold 
The friendly League between the Monarchs ſign d 
And fix'd by facred Oaths 3 no Wit can find 

Words of mare Force, that can two Princes bind, 
Your Sov'reign from his Archieves gave in Truſt 


To me this Volume, when his Orders firſt 
Alfred receiv*d, to which I now am juſt. 

With worthy Indignation then to fire 

Your Breaſts and double Courage to inſpire 

The Treaty hear, A Herald now aloud 

Read the Diploma to the martial Croujd 

That liſt ning ſtood - The Chick, that Office done, 


Thus to the d pour'd around begun. 


e. you 1 the Darian Xn defies 
Juſtice divine, and mocks religious Tyes; 
Tis clear he impious Principles allows, 
Affronts his Gop and violates his Vows; - 
This has the Pow'r that rules the World incens'd, 
Who nel er with ſuch enormous Guilt diſpens'd : 
Perfidious Princes War not. only wage | 


With * Realms on Hons but Heav'n engage, 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe fatal Vengeance Monarchs will purſue 

Not to their Oaths nor ſolemn Promiſe true. 
Confed'rate Pow'rs from the bright Hoſt above 
That Fraud abhor and jour juſt Cauſe approve, 
Sent by the Lord of Armies high Command, 
Graſping immortal Sabres in their Hand, 

Hover in Air unſeen to charge the Foe, 

And will their Hate of Treaty-breakers ſhow. 

Truſt to your Cauſe, and on their Guilt depend 
The Realm their Arms invade, their Crimes defend : 
Undaunted meet them, and in Battle brave | 
Aſſert nn Dh neee ſave. 


W thenehb Heroe rais'd 15 Bye 
And, holding up the Treaty to the Skies, 
He foid-——Great Power, who doſt the Juſt protect, 
And perjur d Nations in thy Wrath correct, 
To vindicate thy Laws, and States affright 
From breaking Leagues and violating Right, 
Puniſh this Day by ſome Agmatian Sword 
This * Invader, Dara's falthleſs Lord. 


That fid-<Heſprungsand reaching) Thirſt 
Of Glory plung'd amidſt the Ranks, and firſt 
Noble Borello from fair Arva's Plains 


el the bright Javelin in his wounded Veins. 
X 4 Then 
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Then mighty Dravan with enormous Rage 
Ruſh'd thro' the Field the Heroe to engage: 

The Britos heard him threat'ning fromafar, 
And fir'd with Fury coveted the War: 

Then to th' advancing Chief intrepid flew, 

And by his matchleſs Arms the Champion ſlew. 
So a young Lyon, that in proſp'rous Fight 

His Courage oft has ſhown and prov'd his Might, 
If, now convinc'd of his ſuperiour Force, | 
He ſpies a vig'rous Bull that bellowing hoarſe 
And proudly nodding thro the flow ry Meads 
His fair horn d Troop with Pace majeſtick leads, 
Laſhing his Sides he roars, he licks his Jaws, 
And oft to feel his Strength ſtrikes out his Paws ; 
Then ruſhing. on with Terrour in his Eyes, a 


e e e e Gene, 


Alfred bis een next at . an | 
Which ſtruck the valiant Chief, and, paſſing thro! 
His Boſom, enter d deep his bleeding Heart 
That trembling felt low ebbing Life depart: 
The Warriour fell and in Convulſions lay 
Striving with earneſt Eyes to catch the Day. 


His Fauchion next great Taracol aſſaild, 


Whoſe Sword o'er mighty Heroe's had prevail di 
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The Weapon ſever d from the Neck the Head, 
This gaſping bounded, while that jetting bled 


Atall the open'd Veins, and drench'd the Ground 
With reeking 2 Purple pour d around. 


When Atrofun a Chief of geht Wie 
By his high Birth of Kindred to the Crown, 
Seeing the Prince with ſuch Succeſs advance, 
Sprung forward to engage him with his Lance, 
Which with prodigious Strength and Fury hurl'd 
Had ſent immediate to another World 
A vulgar Warriour, but in Affred's Shield 
The Weapon ſtuck ; he to aſſure the Field 
To his undauuted Foe with Vigour flew, 
And at a Blow cut Head and Head-piece through: 
He fell, and ſhook the Ground, a dreadful Cry 
Rung thro' the Daran Hoſt and reach'd the Sky, 
Then throꝰ oppoſing Files the Briton broke, 
And on the right and left at every Stroke 
Kill'd or diſmember'd Heroes, till the Slain 
With ghaſtly Heaps deform'd the reeking Plain. 


Della mean Time, who martial Honour ſought, 
Brave but with unſucceſsful Valour fought; 
For, by the Darar's thick Brigades oppreſt 
And compaſs d round, the Leader in his Breaſt 

| Receiy'd 
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Receiv'd a mortal Thruſt, theglitt'ring Spear, 
Its Point diſtain d, did thro* the Back appear. 
Thus fell the wiſe and great Apmatian Chief, 
And thro' the Hoſt mov'd univerſal Grief. 
The Troops by this intrepid Warriour led, 
Deſponding when they ſaw their General dead, 
By greater Numbers preſs'd began to yield 
The Battle, and forſake th unequal Field. 


Soon as Britannia s conquering Heroe found 
That Della's ſtrong Battallions left their Ground, 
To ſtop their Flight he midſt the Cohorts flew, 

And from his foaming Courſer eager threw 

Himſelf upon his Peet, and cry'd aloud | 

With moving Accents to the daunted Croud, 
Courage, brave Warriours, tho* your Leader's ſlain, 
Renew the Combate and your Ground regain : 
Your wonted Valour now intrepid ſhow, 

And with your Arms chaſtize a perjur'd Foe : 

You for your Country now in Arms appear, 
Your King, your Kindred, Friends,andall Things dear : 
Shall theſe fair Towns be loſt ? theſe fertile Plains? 
And ſervile will you wear th' Invader's Chains? 
Say, has th* extingwiſh'd Sux reviv'd his Light 
To ſee your Troops by ignominious Flight 


/ 


Decline 
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Decline the Combate, leave in Fear the Field, 
And to a faithleſs Prince your Nation yield ? 
Forbid it Heav'n, then follow me to Fame, 
Renown and Saſety be your double Aim. 


Then to the Charge the valiant Heroe ſprung, 
And the firſt Weapon, which he furious flung, 
Slew Fared fightingat his Squadron's Head, 

In courtly Arts nn bred. | 


Next he at 401 calthis done Spear; 
It piercd his Head and paſs d from Ear to Ear: 
His Vigour ſinking by the dreadful Wound 
The Heroe fell, and as he ſtruck the Ground 
His Arms and Armour clank d, his Limbs grew cold, 
And Life forſook th' inhoſpitable Mould, 


Next his bright Javelin did at Salas fly, 
And enter'd deep the Warriour's brawny Thigh, 
Splinter'd th' oppoſing Bone, and with its Point 
Made its ſwift Paſſage thro' the yielding Joint: 
His Friends ruſh'd in, and on an ample Shield 
Bore off the wounded Heroe from the Field. 
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Golan elſewhere, a brave Agmatian Lord, 
Amidſt the Cohorts his deſtructive Sword 
Employ'd at vaſt Expence of hoſtile Blood: 
Pheda, who came from Gira's noble Flood, 
Oppos'd his Arms, but with unequal Force ' 
Strove to arreſt the valiant Champion's Courſe; 
Who gath'ring up his Vigour caſt his Dart 
With mighty Strength, and pierc'd the Daraus Heart, 
Bold Capi ne er of threat'ning Death afraid 
With haſty Strides ruſh'd into bring him Aid, 
But ſoon th' Agmatian Spear transfixt his Cheſt, 
The Heroe fell with endleſs Night oppreſt. 


Next with reſiſtleſs Arms the Warriour kills 
Great Molpo from the high Atlantick Hills, 
Whoſe lofty Ridges far thro Libya run 
And with unmelted Snows upbraid the feeble Sun. 
Then mighty Dapar from Garama's Plain, 
And valiant Orfar, by his Arms were ſlain, 

And many Warriours more, that bleeding lay 

Their Eyes defrauded of their vital Ray. 

Thus did the Chief unrivall'd Valour ſhow, 

And, where he fought, broke thro? th' oppoſing Foe, 
And ſoon the Time will come, that ſhall reward 

His Arms, that now ſo well his Country guard, 


The 
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The Daran Chiefs with freſh Brigades attack 
Th' Amatiun Lord, and ſtrive to drive him back. 
Now cloſe in Fight the Foes each other preſt, _ 
And Foot to Foot they ſtrove and Breaſt to Breaſt, 
Wherice on the Sand hy bleeding Heaps of Shin, 
And ghaſtly Ruin fill'd the Purple Plain. 
From mingled Cries by various Kinds of Death, 
From Groans of Warriours gaſping out their Breath; 
From neighing Courſers; and the ringing Blows 
Of Swords on Helms and Shields, ſuch Clamour rofe, 
That all; who dwelt around, aſtoniſh'd ſtood, 
Pity'd Mankind, and mourn'd th* Expence of Blood. 
So when the raging Caves of Strombolo, 
Hot e/£tna, or ſublime Veſuvius, throw 
On high their Minerals and unfiniſh'd Oars, 
In Earth's low Vaults impriſon'd Thunder roars, | 
And with ſuch Noiſe the pond'rous Vomit flies, 
So ſhakes the Shores, and ſo embroils the Skies, 
That all the neighb'ring Towns the Uproar hear, 
And ſtruggling Nature's Diſſolution fear. 


Mean Time with Fury Dara's King engag'd 
Prince Afred's Right, and thro' the Battle rag d. 
Boma; for Arts and martial Deeds renown'd, | 
Firſt from his Spear receiv'd a fatal Wound ; ef 

| He 
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He ſinking groan'd and gaſp'd, and grovling lays 
Till Death excluded from his Eyes the Day. 8 
Striving th' invading Monarch to repell 

Next noble Braga much lamented fell; 

The fatal Javelin pierc'd his bleeding Veins, 
Wounded his Bowels; and transfixt his Reins. 

Next his broad Fauchion's horizontal Blow 

Struck off brave Narva's Head, a gen'rous Foe, 
Who, tho! a Patriot, was the Court's Delight; 

His Trunk diſmember'd quiv'ring lay to Sight 
Ghaſtly, while all his ſever'd Art'ries bled, 

Bath'd the dry Sand, and warm'd the neighb'ringDead* 
Then Sorba, Boſcan, Kindred to the Crown, 

Burkell and Mofa Chiefs of high Renown; 

And mighty Darkan from fair Guada's Plain, 

Fell by the rer Arms in Battle ſlain: 


LO while he thade this terrible Effort, 

Th Agmatiars long the bloody War ſupport; + 
Till born by Numbers down, and forc'd to yield; 
Their broken Cohorts left th' unequal Field. 
The Daran Squadrons Sword in Hand purſue, / 
Hung on their Rear, and num'rous Warriours ſlew : 
Then ſure of Conqueſt and with Plunder pleas'd 
They on the Camp and wealthy Baggage ſeiz d. 


Whit 
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While thus che Foe in gath' ring Spoils employ'd' 
A half-won Vi&'ry's unripe Fruits enjoy'd, 
Alfred, that held his ſtagg ring Foot from Flight 
Inſpir'd freſh Courage and renew d the Fight, 
Return d the Daran Horſe again invades, 
And made vaſt Havock midſt their thick Brigades; 
He broke th' oppoſing Files, and Victor ſpread 
The Ground with wounded Chiefs and Heaps of Dead. 
As when a Torrent from the melting Snows 
Of Libja's lofty Mountains rapid flows 
Down the rude Tracts to feed the craving Niles 
Fill his dry Caves, and chear burnt Egypts Soil, 
It bears down Rocks and Forreſts in its Courſe, 
And gains the Valley with reſiſtleſs Force. 
The Briton ſo the Darams Troops o'erthrew, 
That felt his dreadful Sword or from it flew. 
While now no Leader of ſuperiour Fame, 
And bold in Fight, to charge the Briton came, 
A While his fatal Weapons he ſuſpends, 
Nor glitt'ring Deaths by Spear or Javelin ſends 
On Meſlages inglorious, while from far 
The clam'rous Bands maintain'd unhurtful War. 
As when a Yelperof the mongrel Race 
Flies out, and barking fierce prefumes to face 
A fearleſs Maſtiff of the gen'rous Kind, 
Which Men in Albion or Theſſalia find, 
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He unconcern'd does Looks diſdainful throw, 

And careleſs thro the Streets advances ſlow, x 
Scorns the baſe Strife, and asks a nobler Foe. 

So did the Heroe vulgar Combate flight _ 

And ſpar d his Arms, when now appear'd in Sight 

A Chief of dreaded Name, Darvenna's Lord, 

A Rival worthy of the Briton's Sword: 

Soon as the Daran ſaw Prince Alfred near, | 
With mighty Strength he hurl'd his glitt ring Spear, 
And had not Affred's Shield the Weapon ſtaid, 

Its Point had thro* his Breaſt its Paſfage made. 

The Briton then projected his, aſide 

It flew, and Rocar by its Errour dy d. 

There hiſſing Deaths a while alternate paſt, 

As yet with untriumphant Labour caſt, 

While every Javelin and projected Lance 

Stay in their Shields, or thence recoiling glance: 
Then Alfred griev'd, that Victory ſo long 
Hov'ring in Air with balanc'd Pinions hung, 
Eager of Conqueſt gather'd up his Might, 

And ſtraining all his Nerves to end the Fight, 

His pond'rous Spear againſt the Daran threw, 
Which thro” his poliſh'd Shield impetuous flew; 
And thro' the Cuiraſs wounded deep his Side, 
Whence ſtreaming Blood his ſplendid Armour dy'd. 


Their 
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Their Weapons waſted, which they threw — 
T Combatants advance to cloſer War. hero h. 
The Daran Chief hot to revenge his Wound. 
With ſtern Defiance travers d firſt the Ground, 
Then wav'd his pond'rous Fauchion o er his Head 
And in proud Words pronounc'd the Briton dead. 
Alfred incens d, his Breath and Strength reſtor d 
Aſſail'd his Rival with his flaming Sword, H 
The Combatant prepar d to link his Fe. 
The Briton thruſt his Weapon's gliting Ban 
With Force reſiſtleſs thro' his Armour's Joint: 0 
Between the Watriour's Ribs ĩt furious went, 
And in his bleeding Heart its Vigour ſpent: 
He fell, and found his vital Spirits yield, 
Indignant gnaſh'd his Teeth, and bi che Field, | 
Now, Numbers loſt and their fam'd Champion flain 
The Daran Troops unable to ſuſtain. |, - | 

Th' unequal Conflict in amazing Dread, 
Routedand ruin'd, from the Battle fled. 


Then Afr drew ane Amy, 
And march'd to meet the Monarch on his viel 


Laden with Riches by his Arms procur'd, 
And of the Battle won too ſoon aſſur d. 


© ca 
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Soon as the Duras ſaw the Foe advance, . 
And found the Troops he leſt, by fatal Chance, 
Were vanquiſh'd, loud he curs'd his hapleſs Fate, 
Of his raſſi Errour now convinc'd too late. 
Soon did the Briton bright in Arms invade 
The Foe's Battalions at his Sight diſmay d, 
Broke by his Charge their difatray'd Remains 
O'erſpread with ſeatter d Spoils the Hills and Plains, 
Marks of their Army's ignominious Rout : 
The Victor ſuff ring much by Toil and Drought 
Chacd Darss King, who hindmoſt left the Fight 
With Chiefs the ſad Companions of his Flight, 
And all the Anguiſh, Spleen, and Rage confeſs'd, 
By proud difcarded Miniſters exprefs'd; 
But in the Chace, inglorious Fate | by Chance 
The Monarch wounded by a random Launce = 
Caſt by a vulgar Hand expiring fell, oth 
| Wien, 2 r- . ee wes to auth 


Afred a with an endleſs Croud, 
Midſt Shouts of Triumph and Applauſes ney 
' _ Returning enter d Amas lofty Gate, 
Where the firſt Courtiers his Arrival wait; 
Theſe to the King the Victor Heroe led 
Heclaſp'd him in his Arms, and gracious ſaid, 

Receive 
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Receive my Thanks, victorious Prince, and ktiow 
Since to your Sword th Agmatians Safety owes 
So your great Name in coming Ages here 

Shall be to all, as now to Abad, dear. 


And now the chearful Court their Hours employ 
In Marks expreſſive of uncommon Joy; =; 0D. 
While all, in Muſick; Feaſts, and various Phys, 
Exhauſt the Nights, and diſſipate the Days. 

The Youth in Sports and active Kinds of Game, 
Eager of Conqueſt to aſſure a Name, 

With Vigour ſtrive ; on Chariots mounted „ 
Exert their Art and Strength to overcome 
Their Rivals, ſome on Steeds arid ſome on Foot 
Swift Races run, and ſome at Rovers ſhoot: 
Theſe with Addreſs project the glitt ring Lance, : 


Thoſe rein hot Steeds, that bound, curvett & dance; 
Or with Applauſe in Carouſels advance. 

With long protended Spears theſe tilting ſprings 

T hoſe run with manag'd Courſers at the Ring. 
The Britiſh Prince to honour Abus Court 

In Tournaments and Gamesof manly Sort 

Was pleas d his Strength and Skill to ſignalige, 
And much applauded gain d th unenvy'd Prize. 


2 Y 3 . 
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Abal aſpiring to heroick Fame | 
Had, in preceeding Years, advanc'd his Narne; 
Enlarg'd his Empire by ſucceſsful Arms, 
And fill'd all Zibya's Realms with loud Alarms. 
Vict'ry, with Lawrel-Honours in her Hand, 
Her ſhining Wings auſpicious did expand 
And circling hover'd o'er the Monarch's Head, 
When he his Armies forth to Battle led ; 
While vanquiſh'd Cities and ſubmiſſive States 
Rever'd his Pow'r, and humble Potentates 
At the great Conqu'rour's Feet their Scepters laid, 
Brought coſtly Preſents; and his Favour pray'd. 
On theſe he gracious ſmil'd, but with his Frowns 
Shook diſobedient tributary Crowns. 
The num' rous Nations on the Feſftern Shore, 
Where the Arlantick foaming Billows roar, 
From the Herculean Pillars to the Coaſt 
Where tow'ring Claro's Head in Clouds is loſt, 
And from the inland Sea that laves the Strand 
Of Tingitana to the Sun-burnt Land, 
| Where ſtretching Neſt and Eaſt in azure Skies 
The ſnowy Peaks of lofty Atlas riſe ; 
The ſwarthy Tribes, that on Bardulio's Brink 
Their Dwellings rear, or ſwift Bagrada Drink, 
And all, that till the Glebe with gainful Toil, 
From Feſſa's Tow'rs to Targa's fruitleſs Soil, 
| SO 
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To Abal's Yoke their Neck obſequious bow'd, 
Own'd the great Monarch, and Allegiance vow'd ; 
While his Alarms ſhook diſtant Nbia's Towr's, 
Nordy'd unfelt by e/£thiopia's POW rs. 


Thus Abal reign'd in Triumph, till at laſt 
He diſeſteem'd, ſurprixing Change of Taſte ! 
Dominion, Pow'r, and Fame, which he before 
Did, as the Idols of his Soul, adore, | 
Now burden'd with his Crown's oppreſſive Weight, 
The Cares of Empire and the Yoke of State, 
And with ſuſpected ſecret Trouble pain'd 
He much of royal Servitude complain'd. 
From this Reverſe of Reliſh known to few 
His Manners varied, and leſs princely grew. 
His ſolemn Looks and melancholy Mien 
Shew'd Marks of inward Grief and Wounds unſeen. 
Oft the whole Night the Monarch wakeful lay 
Revolving anxious Thoughts, and oft by Day 
Retir'd in ſilent Groves he us d to vent 
In mournful Sighs his hidden Diſcontent. 
Thus balancing a while he ſtaid, but grown 
Ill pleas'd with long Succeſs, and of a Throne 
No longer patient, did at length decree * | 
Soon of his Crown his weary Head to free, 


Y 2 Belides 


8 


Beſides the ſharp conſuming Cares of State, 
That haunt the Great and on proud Purple wait, 
The King perceiv d that dimly in its Urn 

His wearing Lamp of Life began to burn, 
And thought, thus prompted by declining Age, 
He now ſhould quit the buſy publick Stage, 
And act the King no longer, but retreat 

To ſome obſcute and unfrequented Seat, a 
Where Commerce with the Gods he might enjoy, 
And the Remains ↄf Life in Peace employ. 


In the fair Region of Daccalia's Land, 

That Elmedine's potent Lords Command, 
On the ſweet Margin of a ſilver Flood 
A Fabrick fit for ſweet Retirement ſtood, 
Here laviſh Nature clad in bright Array 
Diſpenſes Plenty and Profuſion gay; 
Midſt various Pleafures raviſhing to Sight, 
And finiſh'd Scenes of exquiſite Delight, 
In a terreſtrial Heavin ſhe ſeem'd enthron'd, 
Young Joys and laughing Graces pour d around, 
The curious Trav Her would with fruitleſs Foll 
Attempt thro” all extended Libya's Soll 
To find ſuch rural Charms, on either Hand 

Apiring VID aig Gl frag Order find 
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Sulime in Air, proud of their ſecret Store, : 
But of their Height, and Strength, and Beauty more. 
Contiguous Trees their twining Branches ſpread, 
Grace and enrich the Mountain's lofty Head, 
Whence pleaſant Rills of limpid Water flow 

Down to refreſh the ſmiling Vale below ; _ 

Where loſt in Rivers they purſue their Race, 
With confluent Arms and wanton Folds embrace, 5 


And ling ring leave the ſweet voluptuous Place. 


Promiſcuous Flow'rs in gay ſucceſſive Bloom, 
That various Hue from ſportive Light aſſume, 
Diſplay their gloſſy Sils, the Pride of Nature's Loom; 
While Myrtk-Bow'rs jn fragrant Verdure dreſs d, 
And Groves with golden Luxury oppreſs d, 
Pomgranates, Citrons, Limes, as with Deſign 
To charm the Eye, their diff rent Pleaſures joyn; 
And to afford the raviſh'd Smell Delight 
Sweet-ſcented Spoils and balmy Steams unite, 
While warm ſoft Breathing Zephyrs thro? the Air 
On downy Wings the od'rous T reaſure bear. 


The King reſoly'd to this delightful Seat 
From Camps, and Courts, and Buſineſs to retreat, 
And, pleas'd his anxious Boſom to unfold,  - _ | 
His form'd Deſign to favour'd Courtierstold, 
Y4 They 
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They much ſurpris d uncommon Grief expreſs d, 
And oſt their Prince with earneſt Pray 'r addreſs d, 
And all the Words that troubled Love could find, 

To touch the Monarch's Heart and change his Mind, 
In vain The King determin'd ſtill appears 

Deaf to Perſuaſion and unmov'd with Tears. 

Now to the Lords aſſembled from the Throne | 

In this Harangue he made his Purpoſe known, 6 
His Scepter in his Hand, — 


Agpmatians, long in Fortune's Arms careſs'd, 
Long with ſucceſsful Fields and Empire bleſs'd, 
I've run my Courſe, now, of the toilſome Task 
The juſt Reward, Receſs and Eaſe I ask. 
See, like the Swain, his Labour done, I ſtand 
Panting for Reſt and due Repoſe demand 
In Life's cool Ev'ning, but without his View 
Stull for eee e er ERR \ 


Nor, Subjects, think your Monarch is inclin'd 
By Aims ungenerous and an abject Mind; 
T've. Things in Orderof their Merit 2:94 
Still my Ambition reigns, the Object chang'd. 
And the proud Marks of Majeſty and Might? 


The 
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The Cares that mingle with imperial Sway, 

If Wiſdom holds the Scales, its Pomp outweigh. 
Let others Laurels, Pow'r, and Greatneſs claim, © 
A brighter Courſe of Glory is my Aim : 

While Pride and Luſt of Empire I ſubdue, 

And low ambitious Ends no more purſue 3 

No more for Pow'r enlarg'd by Conqueſt plead, 
But =p own Ve chaind in N lead. 


Nor hence Ge that Pleaſures J refuſe; 
No, I the chief and moſt exalted chuſe, n 
While, Care and Trouble baniſh'd from my Breſt 
I Peace enjoy and unmoleſted Reſt » | 
The ſweet Poſſeſfions of a thoughtful Mind 
From Solitude deriv'd are more refin'd © 
And grateful, than the mean Delights that pleaſe 
Voluptuous Minds, and looſe Defires appeaſe, 
Delights that Change of Age or Taſte deſtroy, - 
Repeated flatten, and familiar clo. 


Determin'd now, Agmatians, to acquire 
The happy State at which my Thoughts aſpire, | - 
See, I renounce my Dignity and Crown, 
Reſign my Pow'r, and lay my Scepter down. 
Then the bright Symbols of ſupream Command 
He gave to high-born Brunos faithful Hand, 


And 
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And thus beſpoke th auguſt Aſſembly, See, | 
From their Allegiance I my Subjects free. 
Now one, whoſe high Endowments well are known, 
And princely Virtues worthy of a Throne, 
Apmatians, chuſe delib'rate, yet with ſpeed, 

That may to this important Truſt ſucceed ; 

| Whoſe generous Deeds and publick Aims perfuade | 
That he by Pow ir will ao Man's Right invade ; 

But will the Poor from proud Oppreſſours guard, 
Puniſh ſevere, and bountiful Reward ; | 
One that by Toit and Suff rings oft endur'd 

Is for imperial Dignity matur d; 

Whence he will rein his Inſtincts, and controul 
The Perturbations · that diſtract the Soul; 

Juſt, but indulgent, as the Pow'rs ſupreaem, 

Will ſpare the Good, and Criminals condemn, 
And rule his Kingdom more by Love than Dread, 
By willing Subjects, not by Slaves, obey c. 
He paus d- And then his Hand upon his Breaſt 
Gracious th aſſembled Lords he thus addreſt ; 
Thus I yout Prince---I err---th' Expreſſion ſpare, 
The royal Stile I can't ſo ſoon forbear-— 
The Diadem have taken from my Brow, | 

ms of uy Sov* ___ on abſolv d enn Vow. 


Now 
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Now Farewel Empire, Fare wel Pomp and State, 
Ye envy'd Honours that on Greatneſs wait, 
Projects adieu, adieu to publick Toll, | 
To Triumphs, Trophies, and to hoſtile Spoil. 
My Miniſters, who did my Counſel guide, 

And weighty Burdens with your Prince divide, 
Of you and State-Fatigues I take my Leave, 
My Thanks unfeign'd to Merit due receive. 
To you, my valiant Chiefs, a long Adieu. 
Grateful my Debt, brave Men, I pay to you 
That ſhar'd my Toil and Dangers paſt, and ſtood 
Expos'd to various Deaths for publick Good. 
Farewel, my lov'd Agmatians, to my dear 

And loyal People I no more appear. 

This laſt Expreſſion of indulgent Love 

To loyal Subjects did the Monarch move, 
And touch'd his Heart ſo near, moiſt Dews apace 
Guſh'd from his Eyes and trickled down his Face. 
Now from th' aſſembled Court the King departs ; 
= pierc'd their Breaſts and enter d deep their per 


h' Agmatian Lords, almoſt diſſol d before, 
— ſwelling Paſſions now reſiſt no more, 
But bath'd in Tears by rival Trouble ſhow 
A finiſh'd Triumph of ungovern'd Woe : 
No Fancy can ſuggeſt, no Tongue affords = 
© Sufficient Choice of ſtrong deſcriptive Words, 
| That 
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That theſe ſad Strains of Sorrow can expreſs, 
And paint this Scene of exquiſite Diſtreſs. 


Soon as the Sun with beamy Honours crown'd 

Had all the adverſe Stages of his Round 

Compleated, each great Lord and every Head 

Of the Plebeiam now aſſembled, led 

By Views of publick Int'reft not their own, 

To chuſe ſome Heroe fit to mount the Throne; 
Nor was the Choice deferr'd, for all decreed 

The BritiſhPrince moſt worthy to ſucceed 

| Their late great Sov'reign, him they Monarch name, 
And Shouts of Joy th' elected King proclaim. 


Alfred the Juſt, now on a Chair of State 
Curious to ſee th important Iſſue fate ; 
Then riſing from his Seat ſtretch'd forth his Hand 
And looking round did by his Mien demand 
Attention Then the Heroe Silence broke, | 
And gracious thus th' Agmatian Chiefs beſpoke ; 
The Honour done me this auſpicious Day, 
That would advance me to imperial Sway 
And fill Ambition's moſt enlarg'd Deſire, 
The utmoſt Strains of Gratitude require. 
While Breath inſpir'd ſhall feed my vital Flame, 
And actiye Spirits animate this Frame, — 
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Your Nation's Honour thankful I'll defend. 
Divulge your Favours and your Fame 4. 

But know, Agmatians, by a facred vomWw . 
I'm ſtrictly bound, ſhould gracious Heav'n allow | 
Alfred, deliver'd from my various Toi! 
And Dangers, to regain . CRT 
In War to guard my Country, and in Peace 
To raiſe her Empire and her Wealth encreaſe : 
Your gen'rous Offer hence I muſt refuſe ;. : . 
Do you ſome wiſe and valiant Native chuſe . . 
Of all th' illuſtrious Qualities poſſeſs'd | 
That your late King, to guide you right, expreſs'd ; 8 
Who may th' Agmatian Throne 2 fill, 

And rule by Law and not deſpotick Waller. 


: 


He ces'd-— And troubled they at 10 reſold. 
Their Fate on Alfred's Vote ſhould be devoly'd : 
Then all;th' aſſembled Chiefs the Briton pray d 
To . Heroe who ſhould ey © 


Then Apel thus. Lords watthy of the Throne 
Of Amar to Agmatians belt are known. 
Can I a Stranger here preſume to tell 
What Chiefs in princely Virtues moſt excell? 

But fince, if, as you ask, I give my Voice, 
I I may procure a ſpeedy peaceful Choice, 

| And 
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And long Diſputes and Party-Feuds prevent, 
To name 4 gen'rous Patriot I conſent, 

Brave Golan I pronounce a Heroe fit 

To whom ithperial Pow'r you may commit. 
He in the bloody Battle lately fought, 

To his immortal Honour Wonders wrought; 
And by his equal, unelated Mind. 

That all Diſtinction and Applauſe declin d, 


And various other Virtues; has expreſs'd 
Superiour Merit, and his Country bleſs'd. 


Then Apmiat's Chiefs their Monarch Golan own; 
And judg'd him worthy of th' imperial Throne; 
While Hills and Dales with Acclamations ring; 
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With all the Marks of high Eſteem careſs d. 
By Words unfeign'd and gen'rous Deeds exprels'd, 
He left th. imperial Town, and to the Port, 
Attended by the Chiefs of Golan's Court 
And ſhouring vulgar Crouds, he took his' Way; 
Where three tall Ships, the King ſo order'd, ly 
For Alfred's Uſe ; here he embark'd and ſoon 
Stood off to Sea, now did the Veſſel ſpoon 
Away thro' foamy Waves before the Wind. 
And left the Towns and Sun-burnt Shores behind: 
Bur his bright Virtues and divine Diſcourſe 3 
Had on the Lihhans wrought with ſo much Force; ; 
That moſt inclin'd, won by prevailing Lights, 
To change for -Chriſtian Faith their Pagas Rites, 
Where ſome reveal'd Religion had embiac'd, 
Which from the NVabian Church to Amar paſs d. i 


Four Times th illuſtrious Father of the Day | 
Had to each adverſe World diſpens'd his Ray, 
When on the ſwelling Ocean Alfred's Men 
Clinging to Maſts ſublime attentive kenn 
The Land, the Temples, and aſpi piring Tow'rs; | 
That own'd the Empire of Hispania's Pow. 
They ſoon the working Eſtuary gain, 
Where Betis with her pure unbrackiſh Train 
Ditures the ſeaſon · d Waters of the Main, 


1 
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And now advancing on the River's Tide 
They view d Delights and Wealth on either Side, 
Where Nature all her fruitful Pow'r employs, 
Wantons and triumphs midſt ten thouſand Joys ; 
While every Vale and each exalted Hill, 
Improv'd by Labour and adorn'd by Skill, 
Like Eden's Walks the raviſh'd Sight ſurprize; 
So fertile were the Fields, ſo ſoft the Skies. 
Here lovely Gardens rich in gen'rous Roots, 
Delicious blooming Bow'rs, and golden Fruits, 
That far in Beauty, Taſte, and fragrant Smell 
Heſperia's Arbours and ſweet Groves excell, 
 Glow'd with the ſolar intercepted Light, 
And to the Eye diſclos'd a charming Sight. 


At Length they came to Hiſpalis, the Pride 
Of Spain, that all her faireſt Towns outvy'd 
In Amplitude, ſuperb Magnificence, 
In publick Buildings rear'd at vaſt Expence, 
High Temples, Tow'rs, and Ornaments of State, 
Wondersand proud Remains of ancient Date; 
In Aquæducts, that Streams from far convey 
The Ciſtern fill, and make the Conduit play; 
In her fair Burſe, rich Markets, beauteous Squares, 
And piles erected for the Merchant's Wares. 


Nor 
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Nor did the loud erpended Mouths of Fame 

Th' Emporiam's Honour with leſs Zeal proclaim, 
Whoſe coaſting Fleers to every Nation run, 

Where Winds can Breath expend, or Light the Sun, 
And freighted from unnumber'd Shores abroad 
Pleaſures and various Wealth at Home unload 


Thus She of Tradea central Seat became, 
To Europe's richeſt Marts a rival Name: 


Here Afred firſt from Bririſh Merchants heard; 
Who bent on gainful Commerce hither ſteer'd; 
That Albion's King weak and exhauſted grown 
Had for a heav'nlygchang'd His earthly Throne; 
That Ethelbal, by Inceſt after ſtain'd, | 
Now in Arulpho's Stead o'er Britain reign'd. 

When Alfred knew theſs Tidings, from his Eyes 
Tears plenteous guſh'd, and from his Boſom Sighs, 
That from a filial ſtrong Affection ſpring 

To a wile Father and a gracious King. 

Some Weeks to ſilent Solitude confin'd 

He to expreſs becoming Grief aſſign d, 

Cloſe in his Palace he his Minutes ſpent, 

Or gave in lonely Walks his Trouble vent ; 
While fad Reflexions all his Mind engroſs, 
Now on his own, and now on Britain's Loſs: 
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The Time expir'd to decent Sorrow due, 
Alfred the Wonders did attentive View 
That Nature here or curious Art could ſhew. 

That done, their Veſſels with Proviſions ſtor'd; 
Leaving the ſplendid Town they went aboard. 
Steering along the Gaditanian Main 

They turn'd the ſacred Weſtern Cape of Spain, 
Then thro' th Atlantic Ocean paſs d the Sands 
Where old Turdulians till'd the neighb' ring Lands. 
They ſwept tlie Coaſt of Laſſtanias Realm, 

Nor long had work d the Ship and ply'd the Helm, 
Ere to the River's Mouth they made their Way 
Where Oly/ppo's Walls the Soil ſurvey, 

And to the Deep look o'er th' encircled Bay. 

Whoſe gilded Domes and Spires that glitt'ring riſe 
With double Glory reimburſe the Skies. 

Here num'rous Pleets unload their wealthy Stores; 
From Africk's Regions and Europas Shores, 

From ſnowy Climates near the Arctic Pole, 

And where the Britiſh Seas or German roll. 

For Luſitania's Youth from thirſt of Gain ; 


The various Pleaſures of the Land diſdain, 

And hardy face the Terrours of the Main ; 

While no Advent'rers diſtant Realms explore 

With bolder Sails, nor ſpread their Commerce more, 
| Tin 
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Till grown by Traffick opulent, the Town 
Takes Place among the Ports of firſt Renown. 


The Briton pleas'd obſerv'd the noble Tide 
Of wealthy Tags, Luſitania's Pride, 
Whoſe precious Streams, ſo ancient Poets told, 
Roll to the Ocean glitr'ring Seeds of Gold. 
Attentive he ſurvey'd the Soil around 
With rich Productions and ſweet Pleaſures crown'd ; | 
Pomgranates, Almonds, Olive-Yards and Vines, 
Whence flow the pureſt Oyland richeſt Wines ; 
Where the-fair Orange, that in Part repell'd, 
In Part th admitted ſolar Rays withheldd.. 
Vies with the Fruits of A»dalwfa's Fields, | 
Nor tothe er pov Aſia * 


Now, all Things ſeen by curious Thirſt requir 
 Britannia's Heroe to his Ships retir'd ; 
Theſe ſoon unmoor'd, and all their Anchors weigh'd, 
Their Canvaſs Wings before the Gale diſplay'd; 
Then plough'd the watry Gulphs, on Surges danc'd, 
And o'er the Ocean's furrow'd Face advanc'd ; 
Cutting the Weſtern Seas they paſs'd the Coaſt, 
Where Durins, that Piſurga's Flood engroſt 
Arbinco, Arva's and'Eftolla's Tides, . 
Flows to the Deep and in its Boſom hide 
Z 3 And 


— 
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And where Lavara ſtood, an ancient Town, 
Once rich by Trade, and ſtill of great Renown. 


They weather'd,' where the Nerian Goatherds fed 
Their brouzingTroops o'er ſhrubby Mountains ſpread, 
And next they ſwept the Shores, which with its Waves, 
The turbulent Cantabrian Ocean laves. 


And now the Celtick Promontory's Head | 


Along the rocky Frontier now they ſteer d, 
Where the fair Town of Bilbilis appear d, 
To whole wide Haven of ſuperiour Fame 
Unnumber'd Fleets from diſtant Nations came. 
The Hills around afford a gen'rous Wine, 
And. hence tranſported, celebrated Swine 
Of Taſte delicious grace Britaunia s Feaſts, 
And more than Belgia's Boar regale the Gueſts. 
Here unexhauſted precious Mines produce 
Unrivall'd Oar for Arms of various Uſe, 
Some fit for martial, ſome for rural Toil, 
Thoſe to defend, and theſe to till the Soil. 


That Tramontane Aſturian Lords Command, 


The Soil by old Pefician Clans poſſeſs'd, 
And where eue Yourh the Vintage preſs'd. 


He 
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He reach'd the Region where in ancient Time 
Amanum s Tow'rs role in the Skies ſublime, 
Whoſe Ruins Birth to Fontarabia gave, 

Where lofty Works drive back th' inſulting Wave. 
This Haven gain'd, the Prince debark'd, and ſoon 
Departing hence advanc'd to Pampelune. 


But firſt he careful view'd Sobrarbe's Town 
Amidſt the Mountains, once of chief Renown, 
While the firſt Kings, not yet in Empire great, 
Fixt in th' aſpiring Hills their royal Seat, 

From the encroaching Moor a ſafe Retreat. 
And much it pleas'd the Briton's curious Taſte. 
To ſee amidſt the Rocks this City plac't, 

Its Site and Walls-did none ſuperiour know, 
And ſcornful of his Arms defy'd the Foe. 


The Pyrencan Heaps ſublime ſurprize 
And entertain the Heroe's wond'ring Eyes, 
High frontier Lines thrown up by Nature's Art, 
The rival Empires, Spain and France, to part: 
Their Peaks ſurvey the Meteor-Fields below, 
And white in ſultry Heav'ns wear unzelenting Snow. 
The Prince admir'd to ſee theſe Mountains riſe 


On the South Side, in hot intemp' rate Skies, 7 
| i Adorn d 
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Adorn'd with Fruits and cloath'd in verdant Pride, 
While on the North, whence Gallia is deſcry'd, 
(So was he told) bleſt with indulgent Air 

They Ruſſet look d and as the Deſart bare. 

Pleas'd he remark'd how Rivulets and Rills 

From weeping Rocks and perforated Hills 

Guſh forth, and flowing down their channell'd Sides 
Embrace below, and form unvulgar Tides. 

Here Sicoris to Streams collected owes 

Its precious Flood and hence fair Cinga flows, 
And, while ſwift confluent Brooks i its Current raiſe, 
To fam'd 2 s Arms her Tide conveys. | 


Leaving theſe Lands with Scenes ſurprizing fill'd 
He paſs'd the Fields the old Selenians till'd, = 
Where Oregonians rural Arms employ, 
And where Carifties Farmers Wealth enjoy, | 
That ftretch'd along Menlaſco's verdant Bank, 
And where the rs Swain + hope drank, 


To Pampeluna now the Briton came, 
A beauteous City and of ſpeading Fame; 
She, when Navarra $ Monarchs flouriſh'd, great 
In Pow'r and Wealth, became th' imperial Seat: 
Where lately « Garcia by il Councils ſway'd 
With conquer'd Rivals Peace inglorious made ; 
747 YU of apt 


* 


Book X. ALFRED. 345 


And then by waſting Grief of Life bereſt 

His great Dominions to Fortunio left. 

He Arragonia's Cities now commands, 

Aſturia, Biſcay, and Gallicia's Lands, 

Acquir'd by Nuptials or ſucceſsful War, 

Beſides his ancient Kingdom, fair Navarre, 

And proud Caſtile, whoſe Power has ſince engroſt 
All Spain, but then no regal Stile could boaſt. 

He rul'd the Soil tilbd by Valdurian S wains 

And the Cantabrians near the ſandy Plains, 

Where the wild Deep, to which this Region gave 
Its Name, impetuous breaks its foaming Wave; 
Beſides YVaſconia's Tow'rs on either Side 
The Heaps ſublime that Spain and France divide. 
Fortunio thus with Peace and Empire bleſs d, 

And of ſuch potent Provinces poſſeſs d. 
Reign'd, as their Head, rever'd by Chriſtian Pow'rs, 
That unſubdu'd withſtood th* encroaching Moors. 


Alfred, with Eaſe refreſh'd, without Delay 
Now to Fortunio's Court directs his Way; 
But firſt he made his Name and Nation known, 
His Birth and claim ſucceſſive to the Throne. 
The King with due Reſpect the Prince embrac'd, 
And on the royal Gueſt great Honours phac'd ; 


But | 
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But as he more the . Merit knew, | 
He prais'd him more, and more indulgent grew. 


In Dances, Feaſts, and various Court Delights 
They oft enjoy the Days, and ſpend the Nights: 
Now by feign'd Kings ſee War theatrick wag'd ; 
No Youth in ancient manly Games engag'd. 
They ſometimes hunt the Boar in High-lands bred, 
And with the Fruits of the rich Valley fed : 
Sometimes th' unharbour'd Stag they ardent Chace, 
To which the fleeteſt Tempeſt yields the Race, 
Till for Eſcape deny d the ſhelt'ring Wood 
The Forreſt's Lord ſubmits fo ſwim the Flood, 
And-while the opening Hounds and eager Train 
Of Huntſmen fill with mingled Noiſe the Plain, 
From Hill to Hill recoiling Clamours fly, 

And Rocks rehallow ing propagate the Cry: 
With ſo much Friendſhip at his royal Seat, 
Navarra's Monarch did the Briton treat. 


Mean Time the Angel of Hheria's Land, 
Gamel vindictive by ſupreme Command, 
Sprung with immortal Vigour from the Height 
Of Heav'n, and ſoon with unobſtructed Flight 


Down 
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Down the deep Gulphs of Ether wing d his Way, 
More ſwift and brighter than the active Ray, 0 
The ſmiling Introductor of the Day, _ 

Now did the high celeſtial Viceroy gain 

The lower Skies, and ſaw extended Spain: 

With pois'd expanded Wings in Air a while 

He hung, and hov'red o'er Navarra's Soil. 


He held a dreadful Phiol, that contains 
Strong Lees of Wrath, fierce Plagues, & waſtingPains, 
By ripening Age with full Perfection crown'd, 
Then pour'd the dire Contagion all around ; 
Whence fatal Stores for Brutes and Plants deſign d 
Abroad were ſcatter d, while the breezy Wind 
Fann'd to and fro the blue malignant Breaths, 
Deſtructive Reeks and undulating Deaths. 


Red peſtilential Vapours, noxious Dews, ' | 
Such astheir Labour's Bane griev'd Swains accuſe, 
With Honey-Meteors, and wide waſting Blights, 
That arm'd with Vengeance take clandeſtine Flights, 
Pernicious Blaſts and ſultry Gleams annoy 9 
The blooming Garden, and the Field deſtro . 
The beateous Flow'rs and Fruits and ſpringing Corn, 
That bleſs the Valley, or the Hill adorn, Kt 


Ruin'd 
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Ruin'd their ſudden Deſolation mourn, 

And Meads their verdant Face to Ruſſet turn; 
While Groves their ſindg d and ſhrivell'dHeads bewail, 
Wond' ring that Winter ſhould ſo ſoon prevail. 


Inſe&tsengender'd by prolifick Beams 

From black unwholſome Vapours, putrid Steams, | 
And crude corrupted Exhalations fly 
In animated Clouds along the Sky; | 
Whence to the Earth they fall a rav*ning Show'r, 
And each ng Bud and tender Plant * 


Unnumber'd Sir of Flies a dreadful Hoſt 
Like that which once aſſail'd proud Egypr's Coaſt, | 
In blaſted Leaves and with'ring Branches bred 
On all remaining Greens voracious fed ; 1 
Till they the Kingdom's Glory had defac't, 

And turn d Navarra to a joyleſs Waſte. | 


See, Murrains now Brute Animals invade, 
And of the Flocks and Herds vaſt Havock made: 
Faint on the Graſs, their uſual Food, they lye, 
And, for the Guilt of Men their Maſters, die ; 
Whoſe Bodies cover every Hill and Plain 
Thicker, than after bloody Fights, the Shin. 


Nor 
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Nor did the Claſſes of the feather d Kind: 
Unprecedented Fate! Exemption find 
'From the Contagion's Force, but wild and tame, 
The Swain's Revenue, and the Sportſman's Game, 
In the fore Plague involv'd no longer eat; 
But pine and periſh in Diſdain of Meat. 
So far'd the Fiſh, ſome gaſping ſeek the Strand, - 
And to eſcape the Water ſwim to Land ü 
While others kill'd, that ſought in vain the Shore, | 
Poiſon the Flood that poiſon'd them before: | 


The Plenty gone this Region once could boaſt, 
The Vintage ruin'd and the Harveſt loſt, 

The troubled Monarch and the Court beliey'd 
Navarra's Suff rings ne'er could be retriev'd 5 
They fear'd the Flocks and Herds, yet unconſumd 
By the fierce Plague; were to Deſtruction doom'd. 


And now Navarrd's thoughtful King, oppreſs'd 

With Sorrow; thus Britannia's Prince addreſs'd; 0 
You, Alfred, juſt and as an Angel wiſe, | | 
Can in their Streights deſponding Minds adviſe, 1 
Kind Remedies apply to ſooth their Grief, NG ö 
And to uncommon Care diſpenſe Relief: | 
Behold, whatPlagues againſt our Land combine [vide | 
O'erwhelm'd with Woe, and drench'd with Wrath di- ; 

What 
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What can ſupport us in our vaſt Diſtreſ? 
What can our fore Calamities redreſs, | 
on 


The Prince reply d Some unaton' d Offence, 
It's clear, muſt Heav'ns Almighty Lord incenſe ; 
For publick Crimes will with reſiſtleſs Cries 
Call down due Vengeance from th' unwilling Skies; 
This with Contrition own'd, Heav'n will reſtore 
The Peace and Plenty you enjoy'd before, 

I to the King this Counſel give, intent 
Navarra's total Ruin to prevent. 


In Sun-burnt Libya near Numidia's Strands 
Where not remote Tangas Caſtles ſtard, 
Silva, a pious, venerable Sage, 

Unhurt in Body and in Mind by Age, 

An Anchorite does ſolitary dwell, 

And by Devotion in his lonely Cell 

He fore-enjoys his bleſs'd celeſtial Home, 

And prepoſſeſſes ecidleſs Life to come 
Your native Subject. once renown'd in Spain, 
And dear to all the juſt in Garcia's Reign. 
He, while he ſacred Commerce keeps above 
By pure Deſires and Strains of ardent Love, 
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From publick Cares and buſy Life retir d, 

Is with prophetick Energy inſpir'd. 

Let Meſſengers be ſoon diſpatch'd to bring 

This godlike Prelate to Navarra's King. 

He'll tell what Breaches of th' Almighty's Laws | 
Are of his Anger and your Woes the Cauſe; 

And to the King will the right Means diſplay | 


Heav'n to atone, and turn fierce Wrath away 
From this afflicted Realm, then ſhe ſhall rear 


Her drooping Head and more auguſt appear. 


He ceas'd---The King expreſs'd his great Surptize 
By mingled Joy and Wonder in his Eyes; 
Alfred, ſaid he, your Words my Soul revive; 

Is then my ſage Preceptor {till alive? 

Is Silva (afe * Did Heav'n defeat his Foes, 

And lead him thro' his Labyrinth of Woe? | 

I long to ſee his venerable Face, 

And in my Arms with Ardour to embrace 

The juſt Inſtructor of my youthful Age, 
Theſe Tidings to Navarre great Good Prefage; 
Does Silva live ? Then univerſal Fame | 
That told his Death no more can Credit chim. | 
Unrivall'd Sv to Fortunio dear, 


How r ch are thy wiſe Counſels wanted here? 


7 
0 
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Forthwith I'll Envoys to Numidia ſend; 
That may the Prelate to the Court attend, 
Where as a Guardian Angel he'll appear 
To fave Navarra and remove her Fear. 

Three Lords deputed, ay at their Head, 
By Silva lov d and by his Counſel led, | 
Forthwith obedient to the King' s Command 
Advanc'd with Speed to parch'd Numidia's Strand, 
Where ſoon arriv'd they enter'd on the Road 
By Alfred mark'd to Silva's mean Abode. 
They found the Prelate in his Hermite's Cell, 
Where heav'nly Joys and peaceful Pleaſures dwell. 
Now the King's Meſſage they at large unfold, 
And fad Navarra's ſore Affliction told : 
Then faid---Fortunio, whoſe hard Fate requires 
Conſummate Wiſdom, at his Court deſires 
Juſt Silva's Preſence, you'll the Way explain, 
How his, griev'd Realm Heay'ns Favour may regain. 


The Sage, tho' all the Splendor of the Great 
Could ne'er have drawn him from his lonely Seat, 
So much he low id ſweet Solitude, obey'd 
Fortwnio's Pleaſure, by the Proſpect ſway d 
Of ſhewing Means to cure Navarra's State, | ( 
Remove her Suff rings, and reverſe her Fate. 


And 
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And now the joyful Lords the Sage convey'd 
To the ſafe Port where their tall Veſſel ſtaid : 
They reach'd the ſandy Margin of the Main, 
Embark'd, put off to Sea, and ſtood for Spain. 
While o'er the Deep, ſhoy'd by auſpicious Gales, 
The Veſlel flew with wide expanded Sails, 

The venerable Man theſe Words addreſt 

To Sancho---Courteous Lord, at my Requeſt, 
Tell what important Incidents of late 

Have happen'd, that affect Navatra's State. 


Then Sancho thus began Since Libya's Shore 
An Exile you approach'd, the haughty Aoor, 
That Pow'r and Fame with ardent Thirſt purſu'd 
And Southern Spain already had ſubdu'd, 
Advanc'd his Arms, and with collected Pow'rs 
Aſſail'd and conquer'd high Toledo's Tow'rs : 
Then ſpoil'd the Country, num'rous Captives made, 
Caſtles ſurpriz'd and Towns in Aſhes laid. 
Garcia, this hoſtile Progreſs to prevent 
And drive the Moor, a valiant Army fent 
By Raywir led,” a Chief in Battle try'd, 

The Aoor's great Terrour and Navarra's Pride. 
They met and by heroick Impulfe warm 
Commenc'd on either Side the martial Storm. 

Aa Conteſt 


— 
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Conteſted was the Field and bloody, while 
The Foes for Vict ry ſtrove with doubtful Toil: 
At length the doors diſhearten'dleft the Pin 
| Deform'd with Rout and Shughter, and'to gain 
Their ſheltring Forts precipitate their Flight, 
Sav'd by their Speed and cover'd by the Night. 


Judging this Blow would much the Aton enrage 
And make him war with double Vigour wage, 
With anxious Care his Thoughts the Monarch bent 
By new Brigades his Army to augment ; 

Reſolv'd the Moors ſwift Progreſs to reſtrain 

| And guard the Northern Provinces of Spain - 
Then he engag'd the Chriſtian Potentates, 

And chiefly Roſtinonia' 5 warltke States, 
Againſt the common Foe to dri / their Swords 
And join his Hoſt to quell unchiriſtian Lords. 


At the firſt Opening of expected Spring 
Navarra's Chief, obedient to the King, | 
Led forth his Army and his brave Allies 
The fierce and treach*rous Libyan to ſurprize. 
The Foe awaken'd at our loud Alarms 
Gather'd a mighty Hoſt, and bold in Arms 
Pitch'd on Totedo's Frontiers to oppoſe 
| Fr advancing Cohorts of united Foes. 

N The 
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The Armies join'd, a furious Fight enſu d | 


And dubious hung, at length the Moors ſubdu'd 


To Raymir's conqu' ring Troops reluctant yield; 
And to the Victor Chriſtian left the Field. 


T wo ſignal Battles more the Libyan King, 
In Autumm one, one carly in the Spring, 
To Raymir loſt; and now, where-e'er he came, 
Repeated Triumphs rais d to Heav'n his Fame: 
Still new Atchievements Lawrels new afford, 
Till from the Terror of the Heroe's Sword, 
As he advanc'd, the Foe before him flew, 
And into Towns of Strength his Cohorts threw: 
Wide Tracts of Land, ſtrong Forts, and Tow'rshe tool; 
Till the proud Maor's enfeebled Empire ſhook, 
And ſoon had fall'n by mighty Raymir's Force, 
Had not ill Counſels ſtopt his Glory's Courſe: 
For now the vanquiſti'd Afvor, exhauſted left 
Of Treaſure, and of Vet ran Troops bereſt, 
Reſoly 'd to purchaſe Friendſhip with Navarre, 
And win by Treaty what they loſt by War. 
Some Lords in Power, who envy'd Raywir's Fame 
And made the higheſt Dignities their Aim, 
Gain'd by the vor to favour his Defign 
| And their great Prince to Amity incline, 


Aa 2 Garcia 
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Garcia by ſubtle treach'rous Arts addreſt, 

And fir'd with various I ealouſies his Breaſt, 
Till he teſolv'd to/ſheath his conqu' ring Sword, 
And treat for Friendſhip with Toledo's Lord. 


A ſep'rate Peace enſu'd---Navarra's Shame, 
And Bloc immortal on that Monarch's Name! 
For we, unheard of Conduct! now reſtore 
All that our Arms had wreſted from the Moor, 
And gave the Vanquiſh'd more fair Towns and Land 
Than they, had they been Victors, could demand. 
Mock'd and deſerted by unjuſt Navarre, 
Th' Allies, unable to ſuſtain the War, 
Wereforc'd ſuch Terms of Friendſhip to receive 
As the imperious Moor was pleas d to give. 
Raymir, ho ſtill at publick Welfare aim'd 
Indignant ſaw Navarra's Guilt proclaim'd, 

And ſoon with Age and heavy Grief l 
Reſign'd his Life, nos bleſs d. 


'2 


He ceas'd---And tev'rend Situs Men wk 
Thanks for the free Diſcourſe by Sancho made: 
Then anxious in his Mind revoly'd the State 
Of fad Navarre, and much bewail'd her Fate. 
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Now, with a proſp'rous Wind the Ocean croſt, 
The joyful Lords regain'd the adverſe Coaſt, 
And came to Land- Then kneeling on the Shore 
Silva with outſpread Arms did Heav'n adore, 
And prais'd the Care that, from the Sun-burnt Strand 
Of Libja, brought them to Jberia's Land, 


And then to reach his Native Soil intent 
He firſt his Steps to fam'd Valentia bent, 
Th' Abode of one of Spain's firſt mitred POW ers, 
Proud of illuſtrious Domes and loſty Tow'rs. 
They reſted here, and at the Dawn of Day 
To Pampelune with Speed purſu'd their Way; 
And when the Prelate enter'd firſt the Lands 
Obedient to Fortwnio's high Commands, 
He ſigh'd and wept to ſee the Woods defac't, 
The Gardens wither'd and the Fields laid waſte ;- 
The running Streams with putrid Fiſh defil'd, 
And Plains, of Verdure, Flocks, and Herds, deſpoil'd ; 
Then ſaid Ho fad a Fate is this ! and mourn'd .. 
O'er fair Navarra to a Deſart turn'd. 


Now pious Silva at the late Retreat N 
Of ſolar Light approach d th* Imperial Seat, 
And there arriv'd the Prelate ſoon reti dd 
To ſeek the Reſt his weary Limbs requir'd : 
Aa 3 But 
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But proſt rate on the Ground he firſt the Lord 
Of Heav 'n and Earth with ardent Zeal implor d 
His Miniſter of Vengeance to recall, 172 
Leſt this great Nation ſhould entirely fall 

By the deſtroying 'Angel's ſecret Sword ; 

And that, the Plagues remov'd, might be reſtor d 
Mild genial Show'rs and ſilutary Air 

Which ſuff ring Nature's Ruins might repair. 
Nor fruitleſs were his Cries--- Th eternal Mind 
To, pity more than Puniſhment inclin'd, 
Mov'd by the pious Prelate's fervent Pray'r, 
Decreed the an if penitent, to ſpare. 


Then the great Seraph Preſident of Spain 
Deſcended, gracious Heay'n did fo ordain, 
With rapid Flight thro all th! Erheria Space, 

| Youth in his Eyes and Gladneſs in his Face, 

And with a mild celeſtial Air addreſt 
Juſt Silva riſen from refreſhing Reft, 

And thus beſpoke him-»-By ſupreme Command 
I come an Enyoy to Navarra's Lad 
From Seats of Bliſs, that all her Sons may know 
To pour Devotion what theſe e ee 
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Then tell your Monarch that the black Offence 
Which caus d th' Almighty's hot Diſpleaſure, whence 
Inflicted by Command Navarra's Woes | 
Deſtructive Plagues and Deſolation roſe, 

Is this, That Garcis's Counſellours remain 

From Juſtice ſcreen'd in this indulgent Reign, 
Who, impious and in Adulation skill'd, 
With Paſſions vile and faithleſs Maxims fill d 
Their Monarch, he inſpir d by them betray d 
His Faith, and broke the ſolemn Leagues he made 
With neighbouring Powers, and did at lengrh-forlake 


Inglorious Friendſhip with the ſinking Moor, 
And thus renounc'd the facred Oaths he ſwore. 


Then would Fortunio wrathful Heav'n atone, 
Succour his People and ſecure his Throne; 
Would he reſtore the Kingdom's Joy, and ſee 
From vengeful Plagues his blaſted Country free; 

At bis Tribunal let them be arraign'd 1 

Who Treaty- breaking Principles maintain d, 

By whoſe Advice the King his Promiſe broke, 

And mock'd the Pow'r ſupreme, whom perjur'd 
_ [ Crowns provoke : 
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This to Navarra Heay'n will reconcile; 
Then verdant Riches thro' the Fields ſhall ſmile, 
And plenteous Harveſts bleſs the teaming Soil. 

He ſaid- and ſprung with ſwift angelick Flight 
From theſe ww boy 4 to the ugh Seats of Light. 


The ſolar Orb had now brought back the Day 
When Silva to the Court directs his Way. 
Where all receiv'd the welcome reverend Gueſt )- 
With Love and Joy in ſtrongeſt Marks expreſt. 
Then thus the King the pious Sage addreſt. ö 
Silva, you timely here arrive to tell 
What Means the Storms of Vengeance may diſpell 
That ſtill continue to afflict the Realm, [whelm. , 
While Floods of Wrath * o'er ſad Navarra 


Say what can backward drive the ſwelling Tide? 
He ceas'd--- And faithful Silva thus reply d 

The Lord of Armies has his Envoy ſent | 

From Heay'n, this Realm's Deſtruction to prevent; 
He bade me make diſtreſs d Fortunio know 

The only Means that can remove your Woe; 
Then the great Meſſage with attentive Ear 

And pious Awe, Navarra's Monarch, hear, 


What 
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What makes th Almighty in Diſpleaſure ſfrowẽn, 
And on this Nation pulls ſuch Vengeance down, 
Is this That erring Pity you expreſs, 
Mercy unjuſt, and cruel Tenderneſs, 
While Criminals of State evade the Laws, 
Who of the Kingdom's Ruin are the Cauſe; 
Who void of Honour taught their Prince the Way 
To ſlight his Vows and Schemes perfidious lay. 
Kings that in Wrath ſuch Officers purſue 
And make them Victims, to their Duty true, 
Give God, their Country, and Mankind, their due. 
Angels and Men with juſt Delight behold 
The Impious ſuffer, who in Treaſon bold 
By falſe deſtructive Lights their Prince miſguide, 
State-Honour mock, and publick Faith deride. 
At your high Bar be then the Lords arraign'd, 
Haughty and ard, tho deep with Guile diſtain'd : 
And on their Heads the Stroke of Juſtice deal, 
This Wound will that, they gave their Country, heal. 


Heav'ns mighty King, that earthly Kings ordains | 
And to their Hands commits the ſacred Reins 
Of Government, tis true, will long forbear; 
But will healways black Offenders ſpare? 
Heavy and flow his Storms of Vengeance riſe, 
And hoy'ring hang and linger in the Skies ; 


His 
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His ripening Thunder murmurs long, before 
But then the finiſh'd Bolt, to ſtrike him dead, 
Exploded flies againſt the Rebel's Head; 
He, fad Conviction ! then will ruin'd know 
That patient Juſtice but deferr'd the Blow. 
Should Kings at Guilt enormous ſtill connive, 
And to excell eternal Goodnefs ſtrive? 
Vindictive Rigour ſhould they ſtill decline? 
And aim at Pity. greater than divine ? 
Whene'er Compaſhon triumphs at the Coſt 
Of Juſtice, Monarchs cannot Virtue boaſt ; 
Pity is Weakneſs, when it breaks a Truſt, 
And Mercy is a Vice, when tis unjuſt. 
Pity and Pow'r unrul'd by Reaſon bring 
A like great Ills to Subjects and their King, 
While each to act without Reſtraint contends, 
And each by Turns eſtabliſh'd Law ſuſpends ; 
Thus Mercy's ſelf, that no Confinement knows, 
As well as boundleſs Pow'r Oppreſſion grows. 


Moſt Kings, tis true, that from right Maxims ſwerve 
Deſpotick Luſt and Aims ambitious ſerve, 
And ſtrengthen d with uſurp d licentious Pow r 
Invade the Subject and the Land devour: 


But 
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But ſome, tho few, of too indulgent Mind 

No uſeful Anger nor Reſentment find: 

Ill judging they ſuch Clemency affect, 

As Reaſon will not own, nor Law direct: 

They ſpare black Crimes, or if th' Offenders tryd 

They rig'rous wreſt the Law to Mercy's Side. 

Then juſt Fortwnio act a vig'rous Part 

And baniſh falſe Compaſſion from your Heart. 

As your good Subjects feel your tender Care, 

Let Criminals your righteous Vengeance bear, 

That to their ſolemn Oaths and Vows unjuſt 

Betray d their Prince, and broke their publick Truſt; 
Leſt this audacious Tribe from Terrour free, 

And bold by undeſerv'd Impunity, | 

New treach'rous Schemes of Miſchief ſhould create, 

Diſturb the Throne and re-embroil the State: 

Thus Heav'n aton'd ſoon gracious will reſtore 

The Joys and Plenty you mand? before, 


He aid The King with fix d Attention heard 
The Prelate, who a Miniſter appear'd 
From Seats above by Heav'ns Commiſſion ſent 
Navarre's entire Deſtruction to prevent: 
And thus reply*d-—You, Silva, pious, wiſe, 
And juſt, I ſtill eſteem'd, what you adviſe 
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Is Reaſon---Then, Heav'n's Anger to appeaſe, 
He ifſu'd out his high Command to ſeize 

Lopex, Alonſo, Tulga, Chiefs of thoſe | 
That on their Country brought unnumber'd Woes 
And Victor Garcia ſold to vanquiſh'd Foes. 


The great Offenders, by the Marſhals fought. 
And to the King's auguſt Tribunal brought, 
Now by his Procurator ſtood accus'd | 
That they their Monarch's Favour had abus'd, 
Their native Land and their high Truſt betray d, 
And with the ſinking Foe perfidious made 
Deſtructive Peace, and ignominious left 
Confed'rate Pow rs of promis'd Aid bereft, 
And by deſigning Counſels won their Lord 
To ſlight his Oaths and break his ſacred Word. 


Buy Proofs conſpicuous and as Noon-Day clear, 
Nor could convincing Light be wanting here; 

For Earth and Heav'n, Sun, Moon, and Stars, and all 
Mankind and Angels at th. Accuſer's Call 8 
Would Witneſs bear that the three Lords arraign · d 
With the black Deeds alledg'd were deeply ſtain'd, f 


Judg'd 


The Crimes objected evident appear 
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Judg d Guilty and condemn'd they were convey d 
To the State-Priſons and in Ferters hid: 
And when the Morning Ray with early Flight 
Had ſtreak'd the azure Skies with Purple Light, 
Led by the Guards from the high City Gate, 
While ſhouting Crouds applaud their righteous Fate 
They ſuffer'd painful Death and publick Shame, 
The juſt Attendants that their Guilt became. 

Ne'er did Offenders ſo unpity'd die, 
Scarce in the Throng was ſeen one weeping Eye; 
But ſignal Marks of general Joy expreſt 
How much Mankind perfidious Arts deteſt. 


Atonetnent made, Heav'n ſpar'd the waſted Land, 
And bade the bright Deſtroyer ſtop his Hand. 
Obedient he his dreadful Plagues withdrew, 

And back to Heay'n thro? the wide Vacant flew. 
Navarra now no more her Suff rings mourn'd, 
While Nature's fruitful Energy return d 
Which with Abundance ſoon the Valley bleſs'd, 
And Groves and Gardens in new Verdure dreſs'd. 
Wholſome the Air, the Seaſons fruitful grew, 

And the fick Herds and Flocks freſh Vigour knew: 
Navarre recover'd rais'd her drooping Head, 
While Joy and Plenty o'er the Nation ſpread. 


366 ALFRED. Book. X. 
So when King David bac by H Heav'n's Com | 
Given up the Sons of —— Seat 

To ſuffer ſhatneful Death, and Victimes fall 

To pleaſe the Gibzonite, rich Crops of Corn; 

A welcome Bleſſing, all the Plains adorns; 
Verdure the Woods, Fruits every Garden grace, 
And beauteous Flowers Bloom gay on Nature's Face; 
While meagre Famine with her ghaſtly Train, 
Conſuming Sicknefs, Grief, and howling Pain, 
From Judah fled to Southern burning Sands, 

Or Northern bleak inhoſpitable Lands. 


Then Alfred thus Navarrd's King addreſt; 
Joy undiſſembled riſes in my Breaſt, 
That in Numidia s diſtant Hills you ſought, 
And back to Pampelune wile Silva brought. 
Conducted by his Counſels you'll regain 
Heav'n's Fayour and in Joy ahd Plenty reign; 
Inſpir d by him (illuſtrious was the Deed I) 
You made three unrelenting Traytors bleed. 
Ages to come this Juſtice will proclaim, 

And with Applauſes crown Fortumio's Name. 
Silva is able, unreproac hd, and juſt, 
Fit to diſcharge the moſt important Truſt” 


He'll 
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He Itech indiftrious Rus of Life, and ſhow 
How Arts may flouriſh and the Kingdom flow 
In Wealth; and great and formidable gro-. 
How was I joy d to hear the King declare 

He wotid no Creatures of the Traytors bear, 
Reſolv d the treach Tous Faction to diſgrace, 
And Sies Friends in their high Statiotr places 
Patriots for great Capacity renown'd, 

And to their Truſt ſtill juſt and faithful found. 
This wiſe this happy Reformation rade, 

Your Hands a ſtrong Foundation will have laid, 
Wk you poſſes the Throne; in Peace ad Wat 
To bear the Pow r and Qlory f Nuvuarre 


He ſaid- And mid Fortub thits tephy'd ; 
Suit, that form · d my Vouth, (halt be my Guide 
In Things important that regard the State, 

Or to the Welfare of the Church relate. 

His wife Suggeſtions will true Lights afford 
When to make Peace, and when to draw the Sword 
How to ſuppreſs inteſtine Diſcontent, 

Calm growing Heats, and civil Strife prevent. 


Thendid the King the reverend . 
Able in Council and in Action juſt, 


With 
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With Pow'r to baniſh-at one brave Effort 

The Guilty, and ſulſpected from the Court; 
Diſmiſs the Cohorts that the Lords obey'd 
While they their Monarch and Navarre betray'd; 
And break their Chiefs; then to give loyal Hands 
Try'd in ſevereſt Times all great Commands. 

This Silva did And from that happy Hours 1 
Subtile Contrivance, Int'reſt, Gold, and Pow'r 
The ſinking Faction long employ d in vain 
* m 


Now ma) Leave the Prince and Monarch took 
With tender Friendſhip Alfred then forſook 
Fortenio's royal Palace, and decreed 
O'er the high Hills for Gallia to proceed, 

To view the Tow'rs and Towns of wide Command, 
And the chicf Foys, that crown the happy Land : 
But ere the Briton from the Court withdrew 

He Situs kind embrac d, and bade the Sageadieu- 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Alfred takes Leave of the Court of Navarre. Enters the 
ond the Pyrenzan Hille, in bis Way to 
Tolofe, . he journeys on to Burgundy. The > 
Towns, Rivers and} the Countries deſcri'd, where he 
„d. He arrives at Diona or Dijon the Capital of 
Burgundy. 1s made known to Rod'rick the King. _ 
An Account of that Prince's unparallell d. Avarice, = 
and the Violence and Oppreſſion us d by him to a- 
maſs Riches, and extort "_ * from his Subject. 


— — 
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Alfred having view'd what was ramarkable in this 
City, and being ready to take his Fourney from thence 
to the Court of France, receives an mbaſſy from 
Fortunio, to inform him, that the diſcarded Miniſters 
aud their Party had taken up Arms againſt him, and 
jm d their Troops with thoſe of the Mooriſh Ki 
o Toledo, upon which he carneſtiy requeſts th 
Prince to come back, to Navatre, and afſift him with 
bit Arms and Advice. Alfred haſtens to Pampe- 
lune, which breaks his Deſign of going to Paris; and 
being plac d at the Head of Fortunio's Army, ad- 
vances towards Toledo, near which Place the Ene- 
my was poſted. The Prince attacks their Troops, and 
puts them to Flight, and ſo cloſely purſues them with 
his Forces that they enter Pell-Mell with the Foe in- 
to the City; by which Mean the Town is taken, and 
the Enemies throwing down their Arms, ſubmit 
to the Mercy Alfred Hie gives them their Lives, 
und orders that the Rebell Subjects af Fortunio 
ſhould be conſin d, till their Sovereign had declar d 
his Pleaftare concerning them. 


———— Kitannia's Prince now gain'd Segovia 
BY crown'd f 
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With proud. aſpiring Turrets, and 
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8 8 That in Sicilia ſpun, or that in Greece, 
Whence Garments made of fine unrivall'd Thread 

The Briſb Heioe's' Admirition bred : 


Which 
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Which to, excell ſcarce Perþ's Silks preſume, 
Venetja's Labour, or Ligurias Loom; | 
By this the People gainful Trade uphold, -., - 
While Art and Nature neee . 
i it 
Nexz/o the ſplendid City Afrd ae... land 
That owes to Cæſar her imperial Name, 


Which oo the Flood of fm d herws ſtands F 


O'erlooking num'rous Towns and diſtant Lands, 

| And ſways the Province by.her high Commands: 
From fertile Glebe her Towers in N | 

The Air ſalubrious and ſerene the Skies : es | 
Here Sons of Science own apeaceful Seats. Hul he 
And at their Founder s Coſt luxurious eat; 
Where pemper · d Monks of Ignorance profquad . 
Paſs lazy Life, 1 = Eaſe and Riot drown'd:; X13 4 
For in this ſtupid Age averſe to no 1... 
The ebbing Streams of Learning ran ſo low, 
That Albion's Heroe in the Schools could find 
Volumes alone of legendary Kind, 

Whence he the Springs of Erudition mourn'd. 


The Briiſh Prince the Regign round adwir'd, 
Thar with prolifick ſolar Heat inſpir d.. 
Bb . | Jmprog- 
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Impregnated with chearing Brooks and Rills, 
Streaming Eruptions from the neighb ring Hills, 
And oft refreſh'd with tepid, genial Show'rs, _ 
Unmumber'd Bleſſings from her Boſom pours ; | 
While fruitful Groves, Limes, and Pomgranates grace 
With mingled * s Nature's INOUE TY Face. | 


Bowels of Marble ſtreak'd with curious Stains, 
And Porph'ty mark'd with winding bloody Veins, 
In Heights above, and Rocks beneath the Ground, 
Are by the ſearching Miner plenteous fourid ; == 
Where Walls and Pillars for the Dome are ſought, | 
And Buſts and Figures for the Palace wrought. | 
The Delver here, beſides merallick Oars, 

Oft Alabaſter meets, and Chryſtal Stores, 

As if the pure coagulating Snow, 1 pane 
By petrefaction grown unapt to flow, 5 
Had leſt its floating Station in the Sky, 
And choſe i in ſubterranean Beds to wn — 


The Britiſh Heroe theſe new Objects view dd 
With great Delight, and then his Way purſu'd. 
He paſs d the fertile Vales and happy Lands 
Where Cinga flows and fair Verda onal 
Where Sicoris revives the ſmiling Plan 


"While golden Sands enrich his ſilver Train, 1 
And 
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And (Fame ſo publiſh'd) where its Current flows 
On the green Banks its yellow Treaſure throws; 
Hither, their rural Labour left, the Swans 5 
Repair to gather up the ſplendid Grains | 5 

Richer than thoſe they reap upon the Plains. 8 


He view'd the Meads once by the Ligyan mow'd, 
The Fields by Caſtellanian Farmers ſow'd, 
And thoſe on Julian Colonies beſtow'd : 
Next ſaw the Town by the old Rhadians rear d, 


Y Who hither from their Iſle for Traffick ſteer'd ; 


Then gain'd by toilſome Steps the hilly Land 
That ſtrong Perpignan's Caltles now Command, 
Where ancient Roſcinonja's Turrets roſe 
To which the Realm its Appellation owes, 


With much Fatigue Brit aunia's Prince at laſt | 
Thro Ways abrupt the ſteepy Mountain paſt; 
Then to Narbona's lofty Gates they came, 
Whence the fair Region once deriv'd its Name 
That from the Pyrenean Hills extends 
Tothe high Alps, where modern Gallia ends: 
Here Helvian Pow'rs and Allobrogian Lords, 
Felauni, Salvians nam'd in old Records, 

Volſce, Rutunians, who for Empire warr'd, 
_ by ſettled Bounds the Country ſhar d: 
Bb 3 In 
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In theſe ſweet Skies high Rome her Natives plat d, 
And With afpirinig Piles the City grad, 

A Capitol adorn'd at vaſt Expence, 

Artful Canals, the Works of Toil immenſe, 

And Theatres auguſt, whoſe Pomp and Pride 
With potent Rome when in her Glory vy'd. 

Here, While a Time for due Repoſe they ſtaid, 

Th attentive Prince the wond'rous Scenes ſurvey'd. 


1 


He then advancing o'er delightful Plains | 

By ealy Journeys high Toloſa gains, 

Of all the beauteous Towns the awful Head 
Thro* Occitania's ſpacious Province ſpread. 

He much admir'd her proud Magnificence, 
The Domes for Pray'r, and Caſtles for Defence; 
The gilded Turrets, and the Walls ſublime, 
That ſcarce perceiv'd the waſting Force of Time, 
And ſtately Buildings, that on either Side 

The ample Streets, expreſs unrivall'd Pride, 


The Heroe now the neighb'ring Region views, 
Where Nature fond her Riches to diffuſe 
Indulgent ſcatters with a laviſh Hand 
Her Gifts, and crowns with Luxury the Land, © | 
While Hills and Vales abundant Stores produce 
For Pleaſure theſe, and thoſe for needful Ute. 


The 


Book XI. ALFRED, 3755 | 


The Prince obſerv'd in all this chearful Race 
No Saturnine, no ſow'r or joyleſs Face; 
No Loſs foreſeen, or unexpected Stroke 
Of adverſe Fate, their ſteady Temper broke, 
Who always pleas'd and ſtill in Humour gay 
To Cares by Turns apply'd, by Turns to play. 
Oft Alfred ſaid, ſweet Country, lovely Skies 
Whence conſtant Joy and Mirth unceaſing Riſe ! 
Yet right he judg'd that oft their Strains of Mirth 
Deriv'd from native Levity their Birth, 
And unreflecting Indolence that here 
In every Rank did prevalent appear. 


Now he departed to renew his Toil, | 
And much the City prais'd and much the Soil. 
Leaving Toloſa's Tow'rs their Way they ſped 
To reach Divonatair Burgundia's Head: 
When Guithun thus to Albion's Prince applies; 
This charming Country to my wond'ring Eyes 
A Theatre appears, which Nature's Skill 
Does with unrivall'd Decorations fill: 
How rich a Land ! what balmy Breezes blow ! 
And thro? the Valleys what ſweet Rivers flow ! 
What Odours, what pure Draughts of Air inſpire 
The breathing Pow'rs and fan the viral Fire ! 

Bb4 Hark, 
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Hark, how around the Birds melodious ſing 
Pearch'd in the Grove or wafted on the Wing 
How Nature triumphs, and in every Place 

How the glad Plains diſplay a ſmiling Face! 

O happy, happy Natives, if they find 

That theſe ſoft Regions don't diſſolve the Mind, 
And indiſpoſe them by voluptuous Charms 

For Letters, Labour, and the r Arms! 


He a- they fam'd PEO: gain'd 
Where Marks of Rome's imperial Pow'r remain'd, 
Whoſe Lords once rul'd this Land by Arms ſubdu'd: 
T be ſtately Amphitheatre they view'd, 

Which more entire, is only overcome 

In Amplitude by the proud Pile at Rome. 

Here Gladiators oft engag'd in Fight | 
With fierce wild Beaſts for wilder Mens Delight. 
The Aquæduct, that o'er a River paſs'd 

On Arches, wondrous Sight | on Arches plac'd, 
And for their naval Fights by Land ſupply'd 

Th' extended Baſin with a plenteous Tide, 
They faw ; and next they reach'd fvignion's Tow'r, 
Since rul'd by papal delegated Pow'rs ; 

They prais'd the Town, tho! not of vaſt Extent, 
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And from the Walls view'd the wide Fields around 
With ſmiling Joys and various Riches crown d. 
Here golden Groves, that fruitful Heads diſplay 
Drink the bright Sun and qualify his Ray, 
Diffuſe the temper'd Luſtre thro the Sky, 

And with their Beauty captivate the Eye. 

There far extended lovely Almond Rows, 
Voluptuous Scene! their flow'ry Pride diſcloſe. - 
Here balmy Jes mine, there the Myrtle Bow'c 
On the ſoft Air ſweet-ſcented Vapours pour. 
The artful Worms that on the Mulb'rry feaſt, ' 
In whoſe rich Labour high-born Lords are dreſt, 
There ſpin their Webb with ſelf-· deſtructive Care, 
And for the Loom their precious Spoil prepare. 
Unnumber'd Births riſe from the teaming Soil, 
Pure Grain and Saffron, gen'rous Wine and Oy], 
Pomgranates, Figs delicious white and blue, 
Sweet Pears and App'es of a lovely Hue; 

A long ſucceſſive Harveſt of Delights 

The Lord enriches and the Swain requites. 


Leaving theſe Seats they paſs'd the fruitful Plain 
Waſh'd by the rapid Rhone's interfluent Train, 
And reach'd Valencia, near whoſe lofty Walls 
Down he flat Land the winding River falls; 

On 
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On the South Side they ſaw a Mountain riſe 
Which, bleſs d with fertile Glebe and mod'rate Skies, 
Boaſts a delicious Wine of ſpreading Fame 

That from a Hermite's Cott derives its Name ; 

To this ſubmit Florentia's Purple Spoik, 

The Growth of Spain, and of the happy Iſles. 


Hence they advancing to Lugdunum came, 

To the auguſt Lazeria next in Fame, 
Where Rhodanxs and fair Saona's Tide 
Meet and embrace and mingling Currents glide, 
And here a while the curious Brizon ſtaid, 
And the rich City with Delight ſurvey'd ; 
Admir'd her Beauty and Magnificence, 
And publick Buildings rais'd at vaſt Expence : 
He learn'd, that Merchants oft with Toil and Sweat 
Arrive at this fair Town, this central Seat 
And Mart of Commerce, from Germania's Land, 
And from the Hills Helvetian Lords command, 

a To fetch rich Silks and fine-ſpun Linnen Home, 
The proud Production of Lugdunum's Loom. 


Then from the Tow'rs with Pleaſure he ſurvey'd 
The verdant Valley's flow'ry Wealth diſplay d, 
Which the ſweet Streams of Rhodanxs divide 

That this and that Way ſpreads his wanton Tide, 
And 
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And thro the Paſhires draws his ſilver Train, 
Delightful Proſpe&! to enrich” the Main. 
The Meads & Groves & Gardens from th Embrace 
Of the prolifick River in his Race $ 
Wear flow'ry Honours and a blooming Face, 

On either Margin of the fruitful Stream 
Promiſcuous Trees, that from the ſult'ry Gleam 
Shelter the Graziers and adorn the Flood, 

The fertile Soil's ſpontaneous Offspring ſtood.  - 
Here midſt the trembling Leaves the feather'd Quire 
To ſooth the Skies and charm the Swain conſpire ; 
Challenge each other by their daring Notes, 
And ſtrain for Conqueſt their melodious Throats, / 
Till ſome o'ermatch'd by Rival bold and ſtrong 
Fall in the Strife and periſh by their Song, 


As Afred theſe chief Towns with Pleafure view'd, 


His great Deſign attentive he purſu'd, 
While eager to indulge his curious Taſte 
In different Realms he different Cuſtoms trac'd. 


Now after various Joys and various Toil 
At length they enter'd fair Burgundia's Soil, 
Where while the Britiſp Heroe journey'd on, 
He prais'd the Region that the fruitful Sa 
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Luaves with its Current, and the Hills ſurveys - 
Where the fam'd Vine its Purple Pride diſplays 
Which an unrivalld gen'rous Juice affords 

Fit for the Banquets of aſſembled Lords, 
Sparkling as Diamonds and as Rubies bright, 
While mantling Stars adorn its Head, the Sight 

And raviſh'd Taſte it does at once Delight. 


Then Gait hun thus began, We juſtly prize 
Theſe Fields and Gardens and indulgent Skies. 
TheMountains hereare cloath'd with gamefulWoods, 
There murm'ring Fountains and laſcivious Floods 
Refreſh the thirſty Meadows, and their Face 
With verdant Joys and flow'ry Beauties grace : 
Here lowing Herds the ſpringing Paſtures fill, 
There waving Crops of Corn enrich the Hill, 
While lovely Proſpects, that juſt Bounds reſtrain, 
With greater Pleaſure Tray'lers entertain, 

Than where no riſing Lands confine the Eye 
Loſt in tranſparent Gulphs of- endleſs Sky. 


See, while the Swain improves the fertile Soil, 
The Hills rejoyce and the ſweet Valleys ſmile; 
Not ſo the People ; They their Fate deplore, 
Grip d by Oppreſſion and in Plenty poor. 4 

| | . 
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But Spoilers from the Land the Harveſt bear; 


Thus they th induſtrious Farmer's Hopes N 


And all his Labour cruelly enjoy; 
Sad Marks of Truſt abus d and lawleſs Might; 
That robs the People and uſurps their Right 


The Britons now to fair Divona came 
Of preſent Greatneſs proud, and ancient Fame. 
The Temples much, that high in Air aſpire, 
And much the ſtately Buildings they admire ; 
But priey'd to ſee the People's Looks expreſs - 
Such Signs of anxious Care and deep Diſtreſs, 
Who gaul d by lawleſs Pow'rs that rul'd the State 


Groan'd in Deſpair and mourm d their hapleſs Fate. 


And now conducted to Burgundias Court, 


Which to the Strangers ſeem'd more like a Fort, 


That Ditches wide extended and profound | - 
And double Walls for ſure Defence ſurround, 
Than an imperial Seat; for Redrick; who 
Burgundia's Sceptre ſway d and had in vier 
No End but Heaps of Treaſure ta collect, 
That he unmeaſur'd Riches might protect 
And dreaded Inſults and wild Rage repell 
Had turn d his Palace to a Citadel. 
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381 
They plant and ſow the Fields with Sweat and Care, 
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No panting Swain in Zibja's ſultry Sands 
With greater Thirſt the cooling Stream demands, . 
Nor hungry Lion at the Fall of Day 

Forſakes his Haunt more eager of his Prey, 

Than avaricious Redrick, Wealth purſu d, 

And ſtill in Want encreaſing Treaſure view'd. 
Midas, Pigmalion, Craſus, Kings of old | 

Fam'd for their Luſt exorbitant of Gold, 

With this Burgundian Potentate compar d 

Would he but frugal Managers declar d: 

New Acquiſitions ſtill Deſire inflame, 2 
eee ane World his Paſſion tame: 


To drs che Nation ie his Hoh, 5 
Prefects of Cities and provincial Lands, 

Iſſu'd unjuſt; and oft renew d Commands 

To make the Subject Sums enormous pay, 

And on the Realm oppreſſive Burdens ly. 

As theſe State · Leeches ſuck'd the People's Blood, 
And from their Veins transfus'd the vital Flood 
Into their own, ſo when their Hoards were ſwell d, 
Roarick the griping Governours.compell'd | 
By Force to vomit up their plunder'd Store, 
And thus encreas d his Wealth immenſe before. 


- 
Meas 
- — * 
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Mean Time the murm' ring Nation to reſtrain, 

Whoſe Towns of raging Cruelty complain, 
He thro' the Kingdom Towers and Caſtles built, 
And paid vaſt Armies to defend his Guilt; 

Nor on their Deeds licentious would he frown, 
To keep the Cohorts ſteady to the Crown. 
Burgundia's Treaſure Rodricł thus engroſt, 
And fill'd his Coffers at the People's Coſt, 
Coffers between high ſecret Walls immur d, 
Or in deep Vaults and guarded Forts ſecur d, 
Which he forgot long buried under Ground, 

And left by future Princes to be found. 
On avaricious Parcimony bent 
The King to ſave Expence inglorious went 
From Chief to Chief, from Lord to Lord to eat, 
And they in Turn th' ungen'rous Monarch treat. 
Rare was he known, ſo much his Coin he ſpar d, . 


The Labours of the Heroe or the Bard, 

Or active Patriot's Merit to reward. 

And when he gave, his Gold did from him part 
Like Life-Blood iſſuing from his aking Heart, 

And then the ſcanty and unprincely Dole, 

Declar'd:the abject Meanneſs of his Soul. 


Soon as this private Court the Briton view · d, 
Which not the awful Face of Empire ſhew'd, 
8 Guithun 
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uit hum the pious Heroe thus addreſs'd; 
How ill are Pow'r and Majeſty expreſs'd 

By ſuch illib'ral mean and ſordid Ways, 

That muſt Contempt, not Veneration raiſe ? 
Splendor and Pomp that vulgar Eyes engage, 
Magnificence and noble Equipage, 

And the proud Enſigns of imperial State, 

Will Rev'rence, Wonder, and Eſteem create: 
Elſe Monarchs would not, as they ought, appear 
The Objects of Regard nor uſeful Fear: 

For ſtill we find Plebeian Minds are ſway d 

By ſtrong Impreſſions on the Senſes made. 
Aſſign to Men in Pow'r a mean Abode, 
Diſmount the Prætor from his Steed, diſrobe 
The Judge, and ſtrip them of their num'rous Train, 
And would they long their Dignity maintain ? 
Beſides as Kings by Luſt of Gold create 


Contempt, they bring great Miſchiefs on the state; 


For while the publick Treaſures hoarded ſleep 
Unrefluent in the Monarch's ſtagnant Deep, 

The fad exhauſted Provinces bewail 

Their Fate, while all Recruits obſtructed fail. 

Did not the Streams, that with their ſilver Train 
Sweep thro the Meads and ſeek the ſpreading Main, 


In ſecret Channels or in Rain return, 


How would the Land its Deſclation mourn | 


Nor 
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Nor did th* exhaling Vapours, which ſupply 

The Atmoſphere, and ſtock with Clouds the Sky, 
Come back to Earth in mild refreſhing Dews, 
And genial Show'rs on thirſty Fields diffuſe; 
Would not the Lands the cruel Heav'ns arraigns 
And of the Rapine of the Sun complain, 
That ſeiz'd their Moiſture by his active Ray, 
Nor did the Furrows nor the Meads repay 2 

Thus while their Wealth is in the Coffers pent 

Of griping Kings, ſad Realms their Wants lament; 
And, unrefreſh'd by Streams that us'd to flow 
Reciprocal, deſpond and lifeleſs grow; 


Burgundia's King to Luſt of Wealth a Slave 
Now to the Britiſh Heroe Audience gave, 
And, as he decent State and Splendor ſcorn'd; 
Receiv'd him in a Chamber unadorn'd | 
By Arras, Buſts, and Pictures, withan Air 
Of Care and Sadneſs bord'ring on Deſpair, 
That all obſerv'd did on the Sov'reign'grow; 
Leſt in Abundance he ſhould Famine know, 


Alfred, the cold Reception paſt, retir'd; 
And much the royal Miſer's Fate admir'd : 
Then went to view the Priſons near the Court 
Where Lictors verſt in Cruelty extort 
Cc From 


386 AL FRED. Book Xt. 


From all, ſuſpected Riches to conceal, 

By Whips and Wheels Confeſſions, to reveal 
The dark Receſſes where they hid their Gold, 
And their ſtrong Casks that buried Jewels hold. 
Some to the Rack, tho' indigent were brought, 
To purge the Guilt of being wealthy thought; 
While others, who diſcover'd all their Store, 
Were ſtill tormented to diſcover more. 

Thus did th /berians, who in after Times 
Became the Lords of Weſtern India's Climes, 
A cruel; fierce, and unrelenting Race, 

The faireſt Realms and richeſt Towns deface 
By dreadful Rapine, and with endleſs Loads 
Of plunder'd Treaſure fill'd their own Abodes. 


—— 


Now to compleat his Scheme the Prince decreed 
To gain ſublime Lutetia s Gates with Speed, 
Conſcious he there a ſplendid Court ſhould find, 

A People faithful and a Monarch kind: 

When brave Fuentes well to Alfred known, 
And Sancho, Courtiers near Fortwnio's Throne, 
By his Command the Britiſb Prince attend 
In fair Divona.; he their generous Friend 
Kindly Navarre's Ambaſſadours careſs d, 

When uſt Fuentes Alfred thus addreſs d. 
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On you; great Briton, we commiſſiönd wait, 

Whoſe wiſe Advice preſery'd Nivarr#'s State, 

To bring the King's Requeſt and Sitva's Pray'ry 

That A fred would to Pampelune repair. 

The haughty Faction who before engroſt 

All Truſtsand'Pow't, their high eee 

Diſtracted and impatient of their Fate 

Revil'd their Monarch and expte”'d their Hate 

Of Aged and juſt Siva; who, they thought; 

Combin'd this Change and Revokition wroughts g 


The furious Traytors ſoon in Arms erigage; 

And meditate Revenge to ſooth their Rage 4 - 

Too much the poiſon'd Provinces ſupport 

Disloyal Leaders, and artaigh the Court. 

Sedition's growing Flames great Force acquire, 

Break furious out and civil Heats inſpire. 

And now their Leaders to Moabi ſent; | 

Toledo's King, fit Envoys with Taree 

To gain from that fierce Mottarth*pow'rful Aid, 

To whom before their Friends Navarre betray d- 

The Moor, his Pow'r ambirious tb extends 4 

Ready engap'd the Faction to befrierid; 

And with their Forces to unite his own, 

To move Fortanio ftom the regal Throne; 
Cc 2 That 
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That done, he knew his Cohorts might with Eaſe 
As his Reward Navarre's Dominions ſeize ; 
Which vaſtly would his Empire ſtretch, and lay 

A ſtable Baſe for univerſal Sway. L2ES 

Thus they ſollicit Succours from the Moor, 

Help from th Impoſtor Mahomet implore, 

And would Arabian Infidels employ + 

Their Chriſtian King and Country to deſtroy : 
Black Guilt ! but Pride, Revenge, and Luſt of Gain 
Graſp at all Means to eaſe their raging Pain. 

To you, illuſtrious Briton, we addreſs 

To lend your Aid this Tempeſt to ſuppreſs : 

Thus you'll our happy Government defend, 
Support our Prince, and guard your mitred Friend: 
The Realm from Libyan Potentates aſſure, 

And Chriſtian Faith from raging Arms ſecure. 


| The Envoy ceas d And, gracious thus reply'd 
The Britiſh Heroe What can be deny'd 

That Silva that Fortunio ſhall demand ? 

Can Alfred ſuch Sollicitors withſtand ? 

With Speed I'll Pampeluna's Tow'rs regain, 

And aid his Arms th' Aſſailants to ſuſtain, | 
Drive back the Spoilers from Navarra's Coaſt, 
And fave Religion from a barb'rous Hoſt. 


; Now 
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Now Morning Rays of - heav'nly liquid Gold 
Exhale the Dewsand the gay Heads unfold 
Of ſleeping Flow'rs clos'd by nocturnal Cold: 
The Briton then Burgundia's Land forſook 
And to Hiſpania's Soil his Journey took; 
Where wing'd with Zeal the Heroe ſoon arriv'd, 
Whoſe Preſence much Fortunio's Court reviv'd. 
Ardent the Monarch Albion's Prince careſt, 
And all the Chiefs uncommon Joy expreſt, 
But Silva Tranſport ſhew'd above the reſt. 
For all preſag'd the Rebels in the Field 
Would to his Courage and wiſe Conduct yield. 
To lead his Hoſt the King did Alfred ask, 
Who undertook the military Task; 
With a gilt Trunchion then he grac'd his Hand, 
Proud martial Emblem of ſupream Command, 
In ſtrong Belief his Sword would quell his Foes, 
Chaſtiſe their Pride and civil Strife compoſe. 
Th' intrepid Chief advancing at the Head 
Of his brave Troops warm Hopes of Conquelt fed 
In all their Breaſts, who eager to engage 
By threat'ning Looks expreſs'd a loyal Rage, 
Denounc'd Defiance, earneſt ask'd the Fight, 
And pre- enjoy d the Triumph's great Delight. 
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aavis Army by Almanſor let. 
And the fierce Rebels, Velex at their Head, 
Advance in long Array on Blood intent, 
And daring Combate to the Foe preſent. 
As when renown'd. Sabrina from the Main 
Regurgitates, and draws ber refluent Train, 
The fogmy Billows of the ruſhing Tide, 
That preſs and croud and o er each other ride, 
Stretching their Front a furious Aſpect wear, 
And from the Sands th' affrighted Farmer ſcare; 
The oor's Brigade their March ſo forward bend, 
And on the Plains the growing War extend. 
The Squadrons ſhone in poliſh's Armour bright, 
While the refulgent Sun his glancing Light 
From Shield to Shield from Helm to Helm conyey'd, 
And keen Reflection on Reflection play d. 


Fortunio's Warriours reach d Titalcia's Vale, 
Whence Seas of Blood muſt ſoon to Heav 'n exhale: 
The threatning Armies met, but doubtful Light 
Reſtrain d their Fury, and defer'd the Fight. 

Now did the Sun gild Heav'ns Cerwlean Plain, 
And ſpreading o er the Earth his ſplendid Train, ; 
Call'd to his Song the Lark, & to his Toil the Swain, 
Alfred repoſe for martial Labour chang d, 
And his brave Troops for glorious Combate rang d. 
| . Strong 
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Strong tawny Grooms his generous Courſer led 
In the high Mountains of Gallicia bre, 
Of the fleet Race, which, ſo great Poets ſung, 
From the prolifick Force of Zephyrs ſprung, 
Rapid of Foot outſtrip their parent Wind. 
And leave their ſwifteſt Kindred Gales behind. 
Pricking his Ears he in the Leader's Han! 
Bounded, and whiten'd with his foam the Sand. 
The Heroe mounted with a martial Grace, 
Delight and Terrour mingled in his Face; 


And now the Armies ſtood in long Array 
Determin'd to decide th' important Day: 
Rage on their Brows and fierce Defiance fate, 
And echoing Shouts denounc'd deſtructive Fate, 
While thus the Field with warlike Clamours rung, 
To charge the Foe the Prince intrepid ſprung. 
So when a fearleſs Lion has deſcry d, f 
From ſome exalted Libyan Mountain's Side, 

A mighty Bull Lord of the lowing Herd, 

Or a vaſt Boar thro all the Forreſt fear d, 
Safe, as they think, from all invading Harms, 
One by his Horns, one by his Iv'ry Arms, 
Eager of Fight he flies to make the Foe 
duperiaur Strength and nobler Courage know. 


Cc4 Thus 
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Thus to the War the valiant Briton flew, | 
And the firſt glitt'ring Jav'lin which he threw 
A great Arabian Champion Omir flew : 

The Weapon thro? his Shield and Armour went, 
And in his wheezing Lungs its Fury ſpent : 

A while the wounded Warriour on the Field, 

With Blood oppreſs'd and ſuffocated, reel d, 

Then fell and groan'd and agonizing hy, 

His Eyes no longer conſcious of the Day, 
Aleb a Warriour, near in Blood ally d 

To their great Prophet on the Mother's Side, 
Broke thro? the Cohorts with intrepid Rage, 

In Fight the Britiſh Heroe to engage. | 

He curſt the Chriſtian Founder and defy'd 

His faithful Armies with enormous Pride: 

Now he the fam'd Impoſtor earneſt pray'd 

To guard his Perſon, and his Weapon aid, 

Then threw his Jav lin with prodigious Might; 
The Chriſtian Squadrons trembled at the Sight ; 
From Alfred's Shield the Point unhurtful glanc'd, 
Who all enrag'd to the proud Foe advanc'd, 

And by his Faulchion's horizontal Sway 

Made thra* his boaſtful Throat a bloody Way. 
Hefell, and rattling with his ghaſtly Wound 
Indignant ſtar'd, and quiv'ring beat the Ground, 


Then 
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Then Salar in a rich brocaded Veſt 
And a bright Scarf Awrora-colour'd dreſt, 
Beauteous Berhana's Gift, (which firſt he wore 
When, at a Bull-Feaſt held the Year before, 
He fam'd for Valour and in Combate skillt 
Numbers of bellowing griſly Terrours kill d;) 
Ruſh'd forward to oppoſe the Briron's Courle, 
And ready to exert his martial Force 
He cry'd, Bethana, Idol of my Love, 
Fair as the Houræ in bleſt Seats above, 
Now to thy Eyes, that Salar's Soul enthrall, 
This Chief a Victim ſhall devoted fall. 5 
The Warriour then his Spear long, bright, and vaſt 
Straining his Nerves with Force unvulgar caſt x | 
The Weapon, like a flying Serpent hiſs'd 
Along the wounded Air, but Alfrad miſs d; 
Who heard unmov'd and ignorant of Dread 
The diſappointed Death ſing o'er his Head. 
The Briton ſtrode with Vigour o'er the Sand, 
His ample Faulchion flaming in his Hand, 
Then on the hardy Moor indignant flew 
And by repeated Wounds the Champion ſlew. 


Now valiant Zobar, of a noble Line 
Whoſe martial Deeds in Mooriſb Annals ſhine, 
| That 
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That brave in Arms to ſignalize his Name 

From Carpitanian ancient Adenta came 

Not then a City of Superiour Fame; 

Tho” now, grown great and wealthy at the Coſt 
Of potent Kings, her Tow'rs of Empire boaſt ; 
Boldly advanc'd and undertook the Fight, 
That Alem ſhun'd by ignominious Flight: 
On Alfred's Creſt he dealt a noble Stroke, 
Which did the Heroe's Fury ſo provoke 

That he his Spear with mighty Vigour ſent, 
Which thro? the Bowels of the Warriour went: 
The Moors around ruſh'd in, and to the Rear 
Bore off the wounded Champion on a Bier. 

He ſoon in deep- fetch d Groans and tort'ring Pain 
Expir'd, A e | 


Then thro the Ranks the conqu*ring Brkt, 

And laid on either Side the Cohorts waſte. 

As when in Harveſt Time the lab ring Swain 

Bends to the Hook and cuts the ripen'd Grain, 

The yellow Offsprings of the Furrow feel 

The Edge deſtructive of the rural Steel, | 

While to reward th* induſtrious Reaper's Toil, 

Thick Rows of Sheaves oppreſs the parent Soil. 

So by the Heroe's'Arms the Field was ſpread _ 

With Spoils of War, wide Rout and Heaps of Dead. 
Mean 


Mean Time at diſtance great Abwanſor rag'd 
Amidſt the Troops; and Nane, who engag d 
The mighty Chief and jo his Breaft receiv'd 


The Foe's hright Weapon, fell of Breath bereav d. 


Lifeleſs he retch'd along the Field, and all 
The Chriſtian Cohorts much bewail'd his Fall, 
Brave Peres. from the Banks of Cingg came 
To guard his Country and adyance his Fame, 


But, in full Strength and blooming yourbful Pride, 


By the great gar s deſtructive Faulebion dy d. 


Apbanſe, who from Saragoſſs's Plain 
Joyn'd the King's Cohorts with a num rous Train, 
Beheld in Rage the African advance, .- _ 

And flew to charge him yith his pond'rous Lance: 
A doubtful Fight enſu'd, the Chriſtian caſt 

His pointed Aſh, the Death impetuous paſt 
Thro' half the Thickneſs of his Rival's Shield, 
And there ſtuck faſt ; then did Almarſor wield 
His flaming Sword on high, (a noble Blade 

And for adreadful Stroke his Arm prepar'd ; 

And while he ſtrain'd his Joints and furious ſtar'd, 
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With ſuch prodigious Strength he ſtruck the Foe 
Full on his Creſt, that with the vig'rous Blow : 
The dizzy Chriſtian ſtagger'd to and fro; 

But ſoon reſtor'd his ample Faulchion drew, 

And to the Avor with Rage redoubled flew. 

His lifted Blade came down with ſuch a Sway 

As made the Plate that arm'd the Side obey, 

And to the Veins unguarded forc'd its Way ; 
Whence trickling Streams of Purple Life diſtain 
His reeking Steel, and mark the red'ning Plain: 

But brave Alphonſo ſlipping on the Sand 

Fell on his Knees, and lean'd upon his Hand, 

The Moor th Advantage ſaw, and with his Sword 
Cut deep the Shoulder of the Chriſtian Lord, 

And quickly had deſtroy'd his valiant Foe, 

Had not Mendoza took the ſecond Blow, 

By which he fell, then dy'd with ſcarce a Groan, 
And loſt, to ſave his Brother's Life, his own, 
Alphonſo's Friends flew in, and on a Shield 

Plac'd the great Chief and bore him from the Field, 
And now th' elated Victor midſt the Files 

Vaſt Havock made, and ſpread the Ground with Spoils, 


While thys the Champioa triumph'd in the Wer 
The Britiſh Prince beheld him from afar, 


And 
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And to the Foe advanc'd without Delay: 
The thick Brigades divide to give him Way. 
Almanſor ſtopt his Progreſs at the Sight 
To undertake a more important Fight. 


The Heroe ſtood collected in his Strength 


With ſtern Defiance in his Looks, at length 

Alfred with haſty Strides advancing near | 
With wond'rousForcediſcharg'd his glitt ring Spear, 
Which pierc'd Almanſor's Shield and raz d his Ear. 
Swift in Exchange the Foe his Jav'lin threw | . 


That from the Briton's Buckler ſlanting flew 

And Yador, hapleſs Fate ! at Diſtance ſlew. 

Long to and fro their miſſive Weapons paſt | 

With undeciſive Toil and Valour caſt, 

Till, to determine who excell'd in Might, 

The Combatants prepar'd for cloſer Fight. 

A while the Champions traverſing the Ground, 
And caſting fierce and threat'ning Looks around, 
Took Breath, and then the Combate they renew'd, 
While each with dreadful Strokes his Foe purſu'd. 
A vaſt Concern in either Hoſt appears, 4 
Noy rais'd by Hopes and now depreſs d by Fears, 


For all on this great Action ſeem'd to lay, 


As by Conſent, the Fortune of the Day. 

So when, in Regions near the riſing Sun 

Where Indus, Ganges, or Oraxes, run, 

Two 
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Two mighty Elephants in Eight engage, be 
And ſpend in equal Strife enormous Rage; 
Their vaſt protended Trunks each other wound, 
And with their Iv'ry Arms the Hills reſpund: 
Mean Time, while Vi&'ry in a Balance reſts, 

The gazing Herds, and griſly ſavage Beaſts; 
Trembling with Terrour, and expecting ſtand 
Which rival Pow'r the Forreſt ſhall command. 


And now the-Afoor determin'd to deſtroy 
His valiant Foe did all his Nerves employ 
And all his Skill in one prodigious ſtroke ; 
But on the Brito#'s Shield his Faulchion broke. 
Alfred ruſh'd in and thruſt his Weapon's Point 
Deep in the Side between the Armour's Joint: 
Almanſor fell, and gafping on the Ground . 
In Search of Light turm d his dim Eye-Balls round} 
And in the Pangs of Death indignant frown'd. 5 
Navarra s Troops thi great Event proclaim - 
While Shouts of Joy divulge the Victor's Fame: 
The Moors Brigades; their mighty Leader ſlain 
On whoſe vaſt Strength their Hoſt rely d in vainz 
Diſtreſt and heartleſs now began to yield, 
And difarray'd forfook th inglotions Field; = 
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Sancho mean Time the brave Braccarian Head, 
Who to the Field his Country's Squadrons led, 
His lifted Iav lin in his Hand, invades _ 
Splendid in Arms the Rebells rang'd Brigades : 
His Weapon caſt with Vigour wing'd its Way, 
And in young Nora's Boſom buried lay. 

Nor with lefs Fury did his ſecond fly 

Apainſt applauded Saucher ſtanding by, 

And with ſure Aim directed reach'd his Head, 
Broke thro' the Scalp and ſtruck the Leader dead: 
Both grow ling lay and in one reeking Flood 
Mix'd tainted Currents of diſſoyal Blood. 

The Chief projected next his glitt ring Dart, 
That thro? his Cuiraſs peirc d Arofta's Hearts 
Noman, for Arts and Sciences admir'd 

As well as Arms, with dauntleſs Courage fir d 
Oppos'd the Heroe ; he intrepid drew | 
His mighty Faulchion and the Wartiour flew. 
Fuentes Arms elſewhere the Foe invade, 

And midſt the Rebels wide DeſtruQion made, 

He peirc'd brave Gomes with his pointed Spear ; 
And Davila who ignorant of Fear 
Advanc'd too late his Brother to ſuſtain, | 
Transfixt, expiring ſtretch'd along the Phin. 
Lerma and Mendez, neat in Blood ally'd, 
By the victorious Leader's Weapon dy d. 


Hara 
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Hara, a fiery Youth Vaſconia's Head 

At factious Feaſts by looſe Caballs miſled, 

That from Solorius came, whoſe Peaks divide 
The South Aftwria's from the Northern Side, 

By luckleſs Fate ſtood in the Heroe's Way, 

Whoſe pond'rous Sword, that with adreadful Sway 
Fell on his Helmet, deeply cut his Head; 

Dizzy he dropp'd, and thus expiring faid 3 

Curſt be the Friends that Hara's Life betray'd, 

And to my Veins ſeditious Heats convey'd. 

I now deteſt the Faction I embrac't, 

While bold Rebellion's bitter Fruits I taſte. 

He ſaid And now th' encroaching Shades of Night 
From his dim Eyes exclude their vital Light. 


Anꝛce a Lord in Pampeluna bred, 
Of Heart couragious but of thoughtleſs Head, 
Who by falſe Honour urg'd, ambitious Pride, 
And Party-Fury took the Rebells Side ; 
Advanc'd the conqu'ring Leader to oppoſe, 
Whence in the Field a noble Combate roſe, 
His Jav'lin he with mighty Vigour flung, 
But in his Rival's Buckler ſtopt it hung : 
He in Exchange ſent his long Spear, that graz'd 
On his Foe's Armour and his Shoulder raz d- 
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The Warriours then prepar'd for cloſer Fight, 
Fuentes graſping with prodigious Might 

The Traytor, threw him headlong on the Ground 
And croſs him ſtood ; but ere the fatal Wound 

The Victor gave, he thus the Chief beſpoke ; 

How muchthyCrimesth*Almighty's Wrath provoke! 
Could'ſt thou to ſooth Revenge; unnat'ral Lord; 
In thy own Country's Bowels plunge thy/Sword 3 
Strive thy indulgent Sov'reign to dethrone, 
And make his Realm a Foreign Maſter own u? 

Call in the Aoor Navarra to enjoy; | 
Impoſe his Prophet and our Faith deſtroy { ? 
Infernal Aim Then take thy Guilr's Deſert; 

He ſaid And ſtruck his Jav'lin thro' his Heart; 
From his deep Wound out ſprung the crimſon Tide; 
And to the Faction dear the Rebel dy d- 6 
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Then noble Martin of Caillas Blood, 


And valiant Mancho, who his Arms withſtood, 


And beauteous Ramer from Segovia's Plain 
Were by the loyal Chief in Battle ſlain; 
Who fill d with Spoils and Rout the recking Field: 
The Rebells ſtagger d and prepar'd to yield. | 
Then the great Traytor Yeles brave in Arms 


And fond of martial, as of Female Charms, 
Dd Adyanc'd 
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Advanc'd intrepid to reſtore the Fight. 
Soon as their Leader of acknowledg'd Might 
Midſt his diſorder d Regiments arriv'd, 
He rais'd their Courage and their Hopes reviv'd, 
So ſwift, fo thick, and with ſuch Force he threw 
His miſſive Deaths, that he whole Cohorts flew. 
Cortez, and Ronda from Cantabria's Soi! | 
Expert in Arms and vers'd in warlike Toil 
Along the Plain lay bleeding by his Spear, | 
This to the Court, that to the Muſes dear. 
His Sword depriv'd Pinta's left Eye of Sight, 
Th' unhappy Youth before had loſt his Right, ; 
Whence without Death he felt eternal Night. 
Now was the War with dreadful Strokes renew'd, 
And Vi&t'ry with redoubled Heat purſu'd ; 
While Beard to Beard the fierce Battalions ſtood 
Cloſe as young Poplars in a thriving Wood. 
Still obſtinate in Fight the Rebels ſtay, | 
Nor to the faithful Warriours yield the Day, 
While now they loſe and now recover Ground, 
Vanquiſh'd by Turns, by Turns with Conqueſt 
As when two mighty Bulls, a Match in Age [crown'd. 
Of equal Vigour and of equal Rage, 
Contend in dubious Combate, which ſhall reign 
Lord of the Herd and Maſter of the Plain; 
Sn 0 | With 
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With goring Arms the furious Rivals ruſh 
To Battle, and by Turns each other puſh 
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With like Succeſs, while each diſdains to yield, 


And loſes oft, and wins as oft the Field: 
So did Fortunio's and the trait'rous Hoſt 
By balanc'd Pow'r alternate Conqueſt boaſt, 


Sunk and diſmay d they from the War retreat, 
And in Confuſion and Confed'rare _ | 
With their Allies precipirate- their whe on 


Till, when the Rebels knew the Moors 8 Tt 
i 


Their l Army thus Mester 
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And left the Field with frequent Rows of Dead, 
With ſcatter d Arms, and Rout inglorious ſpread. J 


Now Part diſperſe and in the Forreſt Ba 
Or in the Mountain's ſecret Caves abide: 
Part to their Towns and rural Seats return'd, 


And much their Treaſon diſappointed mourn'd: 


But the chief Cohorts of th' united Pow'rs 


March d ſwift to gain ſublime Toleds's Tow s. 


Britaunia s Heroe brandiſhing his Spear 
Follow'd, and hung deſtructive on their Reer, 


And mark'd where-&er he came th' extended Plain 


With Tracks of Blood, and Arms, and Warriours ſlain. 


Dd 2 
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Toledo conſcious of the Battle loſt 
With open Gates receiv d the flying Hoſt, 
Thro which in Crouds the conquer d Cohorts preſt 
And hop'd their Walls the Victor would arreſt, 
In vain—So cloſe the Troops by Alfred led 
Purſu'd the vanquiſh'd, who before them fled, 
That fir'd with Zeal to gain compleat Renown, 
They enter d mingled with the Foe the Town: 
On their Brigades now Sword in Hand they flew 
And in vindictive Rage great Numbers ſlew. 
Velez, who firſt did Flames ſeditious ſpread 
And to the Field the Rebel Squadrons led, 
Inur'd to Arms and of prodigious Might 
In a wide Square maintain'd a deſp'rate Fight; 
Till by Fuentes Spear transfix'd he fell 
And in vaſt Rage and Anguith ſunk to Hell. 
The bloody Streets now fill'd with Death, at Eu 
The Aoors ſubmitted to ſuperiour Strength, 
And neither able to reſiſt nor * 05 
Threw down thei Weapons and for Mercy cry. 
The gen'rous Prince, who'cruel Deeds abhorr' d, 
Reſtrain d his Troops, and bade them ſpare the Sword 5 
But gave Command the Moors ſhould be confin'd, 
And that in Chains they ſhould the Rebells bind, 
Till their great Monarch ſhould their Fate decree ; 
_— or ſet them free. 

ALFRED' 


ALFRED. 


The AR GUMENT. 
Alfred after his Yi ietory returns to Pampelune, where 


he is received with great Honour. Three Lords of 


the Britannick Court, having found the Prince at 
this City, acquaint him with the Death of Atul- 
pho ; that his eldeſt Brother Ethelbal, who ſucceed- 
ed him, was ſoon after kill d by a Fall from his 
Horſe, and that Ethelred, who upon his Brother's 


Deceaſe came to the Crown, was Bard os [7d & Ml the 


Danes, and therefore earneſtly deſir a The 

would return Home with 17 greateſt Sper 

Prince immediatel rakes Leave N 

and ſets ſail for 5 

N and makes Haſte to find the King, who, the 
after Alfred came to Shore, received 4 mor- 

* ound in 4 Fight with the Danes. Alfred ar- 
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rives at Ethelred's Tent, who dyed the next Morn. 
ing. Alfred 5s proclaimed King. He marches 10 
engage the Danes, and reaches their Camp by Break 
of Day. Ocra and Oduno by the King's Command 
artack the Danith Camp in two Places at once, and 
after a long and ſharp Combate, Ocra and Oduno are 
repulſed. Alfred leads on his Men and, after an ob- 
ſtinato Fight, forces their Lines and puts them to 
Flight. While Alfred's Troops plunder d the Camp, 
Ocra ſeized, the royal Pavilion and took in it Kin 
Gunter's Queer, and Elſit ha his Daughter. Al 
gives them their Liberty, and ſends them back to the 
Vg with great Reſpect. King Gunter and his Court 
aſtoni ſi d ar this generous Action of Alfred, which 
they attribute to the Power of his Religion, reſolve 
to make Peace 8 Chriſtians. Orato urs are 
ent to King Alfred to propoſe Terms of Agreement, 
| , Which — conſents. 89833 Fl * 


meet at Cunetio, where Gunter and his Court are | 
baptiz'd. The next Day the Terms of Peace agreed 
Mon are ſolemnly ratified. That done, Alfred as I 
. {Ong Elfitha for his his Bride. Gunter. aud 
Elſitha 60»ſeut, and the Nuptials are ſolemnized. | 
I nn % Heroe, theſe great , 
© gs Wonders done, | , 
r [ The Rebels vanquiſh'd, and Toledo 0 
rs Won, | | ſ 
| W Back with his Chiefs to Pampeluna 1 
F came, 
1 
* 


Where the glad Tribes ador'd the Victor's Name. 
And on his Friend high Marks of Honour plac'd. 
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Superiour Lords and Officers of State 

To praiſe his Valour on the Heroe wait. 

Silva the juſt, for Gratitude renown'd 
Addreſs'd the Leader with Reſpe& profound, 
While Tears of undiſſembled Joy apace 

From melting Eyes ran down his reverend Face. 


The crouding Vulgar to the Palace wy 
Applaud the Monarch and the Briton bleſs : 
The tuneful Bards the Heroe's Actions fing, 
And echoing Streets with Acclamations ring. 


During three Days of Triumph various Sorts 
Of celebrated Games and manly Sports 
Employ the active Youth, whoſe eager Eyes 
Impatient view and ſeize the tempting Prize: 
Some ſtrain their Nerves, and Feet ſuperiour ſhow 
In the ſwift Race their Rivals to out go, 
And the proud Garland, envy'd Emblem, gain, 
That crowns th' elated Victor of the Plain. 
On Courſers ſome with ſprightly Air advance, 
And with furprizing Skill project the Lance. 
Theſe at the Mark the glitt ring Jav'ling fling, 
Thoſe ſend the Arrow from th' impulſive String, 
While buckled ſome demand the Wreltler's Ring. 
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The Pyreneas wounded Forreſts lend 
Their ſever'd Limbs, and Neighbour Woodlands ſend 
Their verdant Branches, which in Piles ariſe, 
And kindled bear the Triumph to the Skies : 
Theſe ſolemn Fires the wond'ring Heav'ns adorn 
With Light unborrow'd and terreſtrial Morn, 
While they aſpiring ruddy Flame diſplay, 
Reveal the Hills and ſpread nocturnal * 


Setts of fam'd Bells, ſublime in Turrets hung, 
Manag'd by Maſter-Hands melodious rung, 
And by their Peals and Changes ſweet of Sound 
Publiſh'd the Conqueſt to the Lands around: 
While Fountains play'd high Jetts of gen'rous Wine, 
The Purple Honours of Navarra's Vine, 

he crouding Youth their Bowls capacious crown'd, 
And loyal Shouts from Tow'r to Tow'r rebound. 


The Court by Day regal'd at princely Feaſts 

With all delicious Foods unnumber'd Gueſts, 
And ſpent in various Joys the chearful Nights, 
Balls, Games, and Masks, and theatral Delights ; 
While Tubes, that Speech from Foreign Breath acquire, 
With the ſweet Lute, the Viol, and the Lyre, 
That vocal grow by ſoft Vibration, join'd 

Tn wel imagin'd Conſorts, and combin'd 
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With tunefnl Voices, raviſhing to hear, 
Regal'd with heav'nly Harmony the Ear. 


And now the ſolemn Space of Time expir'd - 
Deſtin'd to publick Joy, the King requir'd 
Juſt Silva, and the Britiſh Prince beſought 
To ſpeak the Method they the wiſeſt thought 
Againſt th' impriſon d Rebels to proceed, 


If he ſhould puniſh or forgive the Deed. 


He faid---And Albion 's Heroe thus reply d: 
Tis hard on this great Subject to decide; 
Prudential Virtue, which is wont to uſe 
The middle Way, muſt here that Way refuſe ; 
Either Extream you may ſucceſsful chuſe, 

You the ſevereſt Rigour may employ, 

And thus Rebellion's baneful Root deſtroy, 

Which ſhould you think an Act of Prudence, none 

Can as unjuſt arraign Fortunios Throne; 

Your's are the Rebels Lives and not their own. 

But ſhould the King thus rig'rous Juſtice ſhow, 

Do it with Speed, at one effectual Blow: 

For by Delay the People's Minds relent, | 

Who ſoon their Heats and ſtormy Paſſion vent; 

And Juſtice, when they feel no Rage nor Fear, | | 

Will Luſt of Blood and cruel Wrath appear: _ 
| "They 
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They'll now for Mercy to th' Offender cry, 
Nor will they bear to ſee the Traytors die, 
Whoſe Heads, ſo great for Vengeance was their Thirſt | 
They had with Rapture ſeen ſtruck off at firſt: 

And hence crown'd Heads, that ſtedfaſt have decreed 
Againſt proud Rebels vig'rous to proceed, 
Obſerve, ſo I conceive, a wholſome Rule, 

Who give the People's Rage no Time to cool. 


And as in Juſtice Kings ſhould not be ſlow, 
But ſhould at once their utmoſt Rigour ſhow, 
So then toall they ſhou'd indulgent grow ; 
Who by Degrees to juſt Reflection brought, 
Will ſoon forget, what once they cruel thought. 
If you ſevere chaſtiſe this high Offence, 
Vou ſhould diſable all, that you incenſe ; 
Jour wiſe Precaution ſhould extend fo far, 
As not to leave them Pow'r to wage new War ; 
Elſe they will vengeful riſe again in Arms, | 
And ſtill diſturb your Realm with freſh Alarms : 
Often, as all recorded Annals tell, 
Conſpirators ſet free again rebell, | 
And while unpuniſh'd more their Prince defame, 
Indulgence Fear, and Mercy Weakneſs name. 
Rebellion's Witch-like Charms the Senſes bind, 
Harden the Heart and ſtupify the Mind: 


Whence 
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Whence Traytors ſpar d the Mercy ſeldom own, 
But, more embolden'd, more inſult the Throne: 
Oaths, Pardons, Dangers can't their Progreſs bar, 
They hy new Plots and meditate new War. 
Hence prudent Kings oft in their juſt Defence 
Diſarm theſe Sons of Blood and Violence, 
And to prevent a new feditious Storm, 

Diſable Foes they never can reform. 


Th' Extream upon the adverſe Side that brings, 
In ſuch a State, Security to Kings | 
Is that they grant an Amneſty with Speed 
To all, that all from Fear of ſuff ring freed, 
And won by ſuch a gen'rous Act of Grace, 
May the difloyal Cauſe no more embrace, 
But in Obedience to a Monarch live, 
Able to ſtrike, but willing to forgive. 
Mercy ſo unconſtrain d, fo undeſerv d 
May change their Hearts, who from their Duty fwerv'd: 
Thus poison'd Clans may factious Maxims quit, 
e their Guides and to their Prince Tube, 


But ſhould a Monarch in the Middle go, 
And not ſtrict Juſtice, nor great Mercy ſhow ; 
Should he, when Rebels who preſum'd to wield 
Perfidious Arms are vaniſh'd in the Field, | 
N Suſpend 
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Suſpend their Sentence long, and not decreę 
Either to puniſh or to ſet them free; 

Mercy and Juſtice he would much debaſe, 
This would its Terrour loſe and that its Grace. 
Hence ſhould you penal Pow'r by Halves employ, 
And not acquit the Prjs'ners, nor deſtroy, 

Deal Juſtice Peace-meal out, and now and then 
Cut off ſome friendleſs, low, unmony'd Men, 
While all of Titles, opulent and great 

By purchas'd Interceſſions Law defeat: 
While favour'd Courtiers Pardons now retail, 
And ſet up Lands and Lives at publick Sale; 
Stung with Reſentment Subjects will behold 
Not only, Places, but Rebellion ſold, | 
And conſciqusof the Springs from whence they riſe, 
Theſe weak inglorious Methods muſt deſpiſe ; | 
And ſuch a Temper they'll interpret Fear, 

And Clemency will Impotence appear: 

Rebels embolden'd will refuſe to yield, 
Recover Hopes, and take again the Field, 
Would then Fortunio unmoleſted live,. 

Puſh Home your Blow at firſt, or all forgive. 


He faid, and Silva thus the King addreſs'd; 
Prince Alfred fully has my Soul expreſs'd. | 
Fer 
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Let not the King falſe Moderation know, 

But great Compaſſion or great Rigour ſhow : 
Moſt to the firſt my Sentiments incline, 

For tho like Mercy Juſtice is divine, 

Vet when a Monarch ſoft Indulgence finds 

Likely to calm exaſperated Minds, 

Feuds arid contagious Ferments to appeaſe, 

Ill Humours ſooth and heal the State's Diſeaſe, 

He ſhould with Balms the angry Sore aſſwage; 
Which often Med'cines violent enrage: | 
And Mercy more ſecurely may be ſhown + 
Since Velex FaRion's Head and Prop is gone. 
Each Method publick Troubles may remove, 

But I the mild before the ſharp approve, 
From This you'll rule by Fear, from That by Love. 


He ceas d And Alfred prais'd what Silva ſaid?ꝰ 


And by this wiſe Advice the Monarch led 
Gracious proclaim'd a gen'ral Amneſty, © 
Forgave their Guilt and ſet the Pris'ners free. 
This Mercy undeſerv'd, to Rebels ſhown, © 


3 


| 


The n e * and fix d the Abr nn 


- Min Oſmor, Givi Lords from Albion _ 
And Aled, Guithun's Brother, with Intent 
To find the Prince, to Pampeluna came, 

Directed thither by the Heroe's Fame. 
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lle at the Sight of Britiſh Friends expreſod 
Great Marks of Joy: when Ared thus addreſs d. 


When weak by waſting Pains Amp grown 
Chang d for a heav'nly his terreſtrial Throne, 
Prince Ethelbal, who had before rebell'd | 
Againſt the King, by trait'rous Chiefs upheld, | 
And ſhar'd his potent Realm, was now the ſole 
And unconteſted Sov'reign of the Whole: 

But his Dominions he not long poſſeſt, 

Thrown by his fiery Courſer on his Breaſt, 

And by the fatal Bruiſe of Life bereft, 

To Ethelred, the King his Empire left : 

He ſways the Scepter now of Albion's Ile, 

That Scandinavia's Powr's of late embroil 

With freſh Deſcents, the ſuff ring Land devour 

By new Brigades, that numberleſs they pour 

On Britain's Coaſt : Our King by Foes oppreſs'd, 

His Ruin threaten'd, and his Realm diſtreſs d. 

Entreats, brave Prince, that you without Delay 

Would to your Native Land direct your Way, 

To guard his Throne by your unrivall'd Arms, 

And from 8885 les drive the Cimbrian Swarms. 
[involy 'd 

He « ceas' a'd-—The Prince mourn'd Abien's State 
In Woe, and ſomn to reach her Shore reſolv'd: 


And 
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And now departing from Fertunis's Court 
Takes ſolemn Leave, and haſtens to the Port 

Of Flaviobriga, in whoſe ample Bay 

His Ships, ae hy at Anchor lay. 


And now the ſolar Orb's prevailing Light 
Unveil'd th' Horizon and diſpell'd the Night, / 
While gloomy Shades before his Glory fleur, 
And humid Meteors and raw Fogs withdre w. 
The Britons ſoon embark, and plough the Main, 
While o'er the bounding Waves they fail n een 
On Aqnitanian Seas they ſteady ſteer, £4 
Till the white Cliffs on Albion Shore appear: 

At Iſca's Mouth, where ſtrong Danmoniax Swains 
Feed woolly Flocks, or till the fertile Plains 
The Princedebark'd, and wing'd with Zeal and Love 

To gain the Monarch's Camp impatient ſtrove. | 


The Fame of Afred's Landing ſwiftly ſpread | + 
Thro! all the Region in the Natives bred R 
New Life and Joy, their Weapons all prepare, 
And quit for glorious Labour rural Care. 
With martial Noiſe the Vales and Mountains ring, 
While to the Field bold Youth with Ardour ſpring: 
Towns catch from Towns contagious War's Alarms; 
And every Street reſounds with — Arms, to Arms {* 


The 
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The Cry is, Alfred, Alfred, wiſe and brave 

Is ſafe arriv'd, his Sword will Albion fave, 

Defend our Altars, quell the Cimbrian Hoſt, 

And drive the Robbers from our harraſs'd Coaſt. 
The Prince mean Time the high Pavilion gains 
Where agonizing Erhelred in Pains, 

Severe cold Sweats, and Throws convulſive hy, 
Peirc'd by a Spear the antecedent Day 

In his right Side, while reſolute in Fight 

He puſh'd the Dare, and put his Troeps to Flight; 
And ere returning Morn new Light diſplay'd, 

His Eyes were clos'd with everlaſting Shade: 
Alfred for ill great princely Virtues fam'd, 

Who at his Country's Power and Greatneſs aim'd, | 
And ſtrove to raiſe her Riches and Renown, 

With loud Applauſe ſucceeds to Albion's Crown. 


While he ſome Days amidſt his Army ſtaid; 
Tin he kad decent fun -l Honours paid 
To an heroick Royal Brother due, 

A prudent King to his high Office true, 
Undoubted Tidings to the Monarch came, 
That his Wef-Saxons fir'd with martial Flame 
Had taken Arms, and ſpeedy Marches made 
To reach his Cohorts, and the Daus invade. 
The King encamp'd near a wide Forreſt lays 
Since Selhwood call'd, and on the following Day 
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Ere the beighe Sun had ſpread meridian Light N 
His Friends with waving Enſigus march d in Sight, 
And ſoon, while Shouts and Acclamations ring 
Around the echoing Skies, they j join'd the LS | 


| Some from th' extended Protiontory came - 
Thar took from mighty Hercules its Name, 
Who handing | here on fair Britannia's Iſle, 

$0 Fame reports, by wonder- working Toil 
Beſtroy d a monſt rous fierce gigantick Race | 
Of Bulk enormous, and obſcene of Face, 1 
Who cloath' d their hideous Limbs. with — of 
And held in cavern'd Rocks their ſavage Feaſts: . 
Horn'd-hides with griſly Ferrour crow d their lead, 
Their Cup a hollow Oak, a Grove their Bed: 

Long they d infeſted every Hill and Wood, 

On Rapine liv d and rioted in Blood. 

They came, who dwelt on the ſweet River's Dank by 
Since call d Towrigia or the Tava drank ; | 7 þ 
Theſe in their vig'rous Hands bright Lances bore, 1. 
Strong Bows of Yew 2 croſs their Shoulders wore, 
While feather'd Deaths their ample en ſtore: 7 


* Aderidunem on the Southern Main. 7 
They ruſh to Arms, and muſter on the Plan; 
Join'd by the Youth which from the Current came: 
That from th amphibious Otter takes its Name : 

Ee Wul 
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With theſe combin'd the military Pow'rs _ | 
That left high Iſca's celebrated Tow'rs, | 
Or dwelt along 1/aca's verdant Side 
Which thro' the ſmiling Vale rolls down her Tide. | 
Urg'd by brave Zeal their Country to reſtore 
_ Ardent they left the Toroneſran Shore, 
And ſpreading Dert whoſe ſilver Streams bellow / 
Gay Pride and genial Treaſures as they floß. 
Theſe arm'd with two edg d Swords & poliſh'dShields 
Fill'd, as they march'd, with growing War the Fields. 
Some left the fertile Land that Tamer laves, 
And the fam'd Town waſh'd by. the Ocean's Waves, 
Which on that River's Mouth exalted ſtands, 
protects the Port, and Sea and Land commands. 
Here Corinexs, (Rumour ſo prevail'd,) 
The mighty Giant Gogmagog aſſail'd 
Vaſt and twelve Cubits high, a dreadful Sight; Me 
And graſp'd & caught him up with wond'rous Might, 
Then headlong from the rocky Mountain hurl'd 
Th' enormous Heap amidſt the watry World! 
Drown'd and emerging he diſturbs the Main, 
And frights the Monſters that its Gulphs contain, 
While, like a floating Iſland ſcarcely mov'd 
By Tenne, be whole Seas before him nor d. 
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Whole flow” ry Banks and intervening Tide 
The Weſt Danmonian from the Faſ divide. gr 
Intrepid Warriours leave the Voriber Short 
Where wild Hibernian Seas indignatit rour 
And march from all th Abodes difpet#'d around 
With People, Rivers, and rich Acres crow d-. 
Others in Arms the Southern Region quit: 
Which interpoſing Seas from Gallia fplit: 
Here oft the Land uncommon Freedom takes, | 
And to the Main Excurſions frequent makes, 
While rocky Points — ue, H 
And oft extruded Promontories ſta g 
The ruſhing Billows this and that Way toſt.,. 
Whence the unequal, rough, indented Coaſt Y 
A Kind of Hotnwork ſeems by Nature fram d 
Whence the whole Region is Cornubia nam c. 
Rumours of War thro' Hills and Vales reſound. 
And enter midſt the Delver's Caves es | 
Theſe ſubterranean People of the Sdib 
Catch warlike Heat, and ask mote noble Tail, 
And while their Breaſts impulſive Ardour feel, 
They leave their Tinny Oar for watlike Steel. 
In W horlbats, manly Games, and wreſtling taught, 
Active and ſtrong, at Home they Honour fought; & 
Abroad with Spears and Battle- Axes fought, -- -\ 
Renown'd Oduno theſe to Alfred led, | 
4nd ſhone in re d Armour at their Head. 

Ee 2 Rous d 
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Rous d by th': Alarm brave Durotrigian Lords 
To vindicate their Nation draw their Swords ; 
While Hope of Conqueſt Thirſt of Glory feeds, 
All ſnatch their Weapons and demand their Steeds ; 
For Helms and Shields run to their lofty Halls, 
And of their martial Honours ſtrip the Walls : 
Then emicant in Arms they take the Field, 
Brandiſh the Spear, and the broad Faulchion wield : 
Tenants and Vaſſals wing'd with Courage ſwarm 
Around their Leaders, and Freeholders warm 

With equal Fire from Countries near and far 
Flock to the Rendezvous, and ask the War, 

Fair Yendegladia's military Force, 

Septona's Foot and Durnouaria's Horſe. 
Illuſtrious Eſca theſe to Alfred brought, 
Who various bloody Fields with Triumph fought. 
Some Trinobantes of diſtinguiſh'd Fame, | 
Regnian and Belgian Chiefs to Alfred came, 
And Attrebatian Lords to martial Toil 
Innur' d, and valiant Knights from P7&a's Ile. 
As when ſweet Jin, that with worthy Pride 
Salutes the Seats of Science with her Tide, 
Advances ſmiling thro' the flow'ry Meads, 
And wanton Volumes to the Ocean leads, 


Her liquid Arms new confluent Brooks encloſe” 676 . 
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Till, grown a noble Flood, her Depths can bear 
Sublime Auguſta's Fleets of Trade and War: 

So Alfred's Army ſwell'd, who now with Speed 
To ſtorm the Scandinavian Camp decreed. 


Mean Time the Dane his Forts and Caſtles drain'd 
Where ſtrong Brigades in Garriſon remain'd, | 
Aſſur d his Conqueſts, and his Pow'r maintain'd; 
Theſe Cohorts vaſtly Gunter's Hoſt augment, 

All vers'd in Combate and on Slaughter bent: 
Againſt the Foe he wiſe Proviſions made, 
Reſolv d to guard his Ground and not invade ; 
Then pitch d his Camp on Edingtona's Plain, 
Determin'd there with Vigour to ſuſtain 

Th' invading War; a thick and ſpacious Wood 
Aſſur' d his Left, his Right a fordleſs Flood, 

And in the Front high Lines and Bullwarks ſtood. 


Now Alfred bright in Arms the Saxon heads, 
And to the Dane th' embattled Cohorts leads: | 
They highin Air with Shouts their Weapon's wield, 
And by ſwift Marches gain th' extended Field, 
Where the augmented Cimbrian Hoſt they found 
Strongly encamp'd on advantagious Ground. | 


Then dreſs'd Muſician like, and in his Hand 
His Harp, that could with charming Sounds command 
Ee 3 The 
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The raviſh'd Soul, the Heroe took his Way, 
And reach id the hoſtile Camp at Fall of Day; 
Where ent ring bold he ſtruck his vocal Strings, 
No ſweeter Muſick chears voluptuous Kings. 

So David, fair Fudea's potent Lord, 

Was for his Lyrerenown'd, as well as Sword; 
W ith This He ſavage Beaſts and Giants kill'd, 
Phrenſy wich That compos'd and Pury ſtilld. 
With Art like Afred's ſo, if Fame be true, 
To touch the Harp admir'd Amphion knew, 

And Orpheus with ſuch Strains the Forreſt drew. 
His Melody the liſt' ning Warrious hear, 

Feel the ſoft Rapture vibꝰ rate in the Ear, 1 
And thought ſome Stranger from the Seats above 

Ws ſent their 2005 and Valour to improve. 


/ He ung ahe Praiſes of their mikks Bands, 
Kad high extoll'd the Chiefs of great Commands, 
| Whoſe martial Deeds were fam'd in diſtant Lands, 

How Inyuar, Hubba, Haldan, mighty Lords 
Of Scandinavia by their matchleſs Swords 
Had often glorious Laurels gain'd in Fight, 

And put their boldeſt Foes to ſhameful Flight: 
How unfatigu'd'with Hardſhips, Care, and Pain, 
And ſcorning all the Terrours of the Main, 
Their potent Navies with ſucceſsful Toll 
Landed their Troops, and conquer d Abian s Ile. 


Two 
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Two Days and Nights the royal Harper ſtaid, 

And unſuſpected vigilant ſurvey'd 

The Poſture of the Camp, intent to know, 

Where beſt his Warriours might attack the Foe: 
Now, ere the Skies were conſcious of the Day, 

He undiſcover'd haſty took his Way ; 
Back to his Troops, and gave Command with Speed 
To bring his Armour and his gen' rous Steed. 

Then forward ſprung, and brandiſhing his Lance 
Bade his embattled Squadrons bold advance | 
With filent Pace, and not excite Alarms | 

By the ſhrill Trumpet or the Noiſe of Arms. 


'Twas Night, the Image of the Court of Death, 
Waves ceas·d to rage, & Winds had ſpent their Breath: 
Tir'd Swains relieve the Day's by nightly Sweat, 
And Hounds their Chaces in their Dreams repeat: 
The Groves and Garden-Trees cold Dew. drops weep, 
And Flow'rs in native Silks enfolded ſleep; 

The ſparkling Stars in azure Turrets ſhine, _ 
While all Things fayour'd Alfreds high r 


ThePrince of Darkneſs from Mountain Height, 
Looking around with ſharp. ſcraphick Sight, | DT 
Diſcem'd the Britons in the ſilent Night, 
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Ready to pour their Vengeance on the Foe, 
While unſuſpieious of th' W Blow. 


Then to himſelf with Fury in his Eyes 
He ſaid--»Shall Albjon's hateful Prince ſurprize 
The Scandinavian Leaders, and employ 
Baſe Arts and Arms clandeſtine to deſtroy 
Their Cohorts ? No, III interpoſe Delay; ; 
I'll give them Time to draw forth in Array 
The Bartſe, and rebuke bold Alfred's Pride, 
Not Fraud, but Valour ſhall the Field decide. 


He faid---And call'd the Miniſters of Hell 
Of vulgar Rank, malicious Fiends, that dwell 
Among the Reeks and Meteors of the Air, 
Smiths of the Sky, that Thunder-Boles pi prepare 
In floating Forges, and induſtrious form 
The livid Light ning, and contrive the Storm; 
And thus beſpoket them. Demons, fly i in Haſte, 
And with raw Steams and Vapours overcaſt oy 

TH' aerial Gulph contiguous to the Land, 

The Demons ſwift obey'd his dread Command, 


Soon Miſts and Vapours form a gloomy Fog, 


And with their hazy Stores th. Horizon clog, 

That from the Marſhes, Ponds, and Rivers riſe, 

uur wr 5 1 oppreſs the inferiour Skies, 
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Alfred had reach d the Foe by Break of Day, 

But ſtood compell'd the Combate to delay 

Till the bright Orb ſhould with prevailing Light 
D iſperſe the Miſts and chace this ſecond Night. 


Now did the Sun the hov'ring Recks diſpell, 

Black to the Sight and noxious to the Smell, 

When to the Camp the King advanc'd, and found 

The Dane well poſted to defend his Ground: 

For while the Air grew thick he took th' Alarm, 

And bade, to guard their Lines, his Cohorts arm. 

Yet did the King intrepid Courage ſhow 

Determin'd to aſſault the num'rous Foe ; 

But firſt in ſolemp Pray'r did Heav'n invoke 

To aid his Arms; then thus his Men beſpoke. 


: Long have the Cimbrians Albjon's Spoils enjoy'd, 
1 Pillag'd our Cities, mercileſs deſtroy d 

Our fruitful Land, by Murder fill'd the Graves, 
Deflowr'd our Maids, and took our Men for Slaves; 
Vengeance ſevere ! yet in the Balance laid 

Againſt our heavy Guilt it's far outweigh” d. 

Heav'n has chaſtis'd our Crimes, now in its Tom 
The cruel Cimbriay ſhall his Suff rings mourn : 

So heav'nly Viſions Alfred have ſoretold, 

For then couragious and in Battle bold. 


Truſt 
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Truſt your great Maker; truſt your righteous Caufe ; 
The Land is yours, they violate the Laws 

Of Heav'n and Earth, while from their naked Home 
Spoilers and robbing Vagabonds they roam. 

Shall they our facred Altars overturn, 

And in the Duſt the Chriſtian's Glory ſpurn? 

Shall Pagan Demon-Gods, by us abhorr'd, 

(Fotbid it Heav*n) be thro the Ifle ador'd ? 

Shall their unhallow'd Domes in Albion riſe, 

Pollute the Kingdom, and affront the Skies ? 

Shall they their Idols, Wood and Marble, raiſe 

In every ſolemn Houſe of Pray'r and Prai je; 

Drive thence the Vot'ry, that our Creed believes, 
And turn each Temple toa Den of Thieves? 

ball here enthron'd a Cimbrian Robber ft ? 

Shall gen'rous Britons ſervilely ſubmit 

To an infulting barb'rous Lord their Neck, 

Aw'd to Obedience at a Pirate's Beck ? 

Shall theſe Abodes, theſe Streams and fertile Plains, 
Theſe Paſtures fill a vagrant Nation's Veins ? 

Beggars that left their Home in Want of Bread, 

Shall they, Britannia, by thy Spoils be fed? 

Will not Weft-Saxozs for their Church contend, 
Their Laws and Lands and Families defend? 
Avenge, brave Men, the Blood the Dane has ſpilt, 
Reduce his Arrogance, chaſtiſe his Guilt, 


And 
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And force him to repaſs the boiſt rous Waves, 
To dwell again in Snows, and skulk in Rocks & Caves» 


He faid-- And Ocra, fo the King commands, 
And fam'd Oduno with two choſen Bands | 
March from the Army, and advance in Form 
By two Attacks the lofty Lines to ſtorm. 
| Alred brave Ocra joins, two faithful Friends, 

And Eſea great Odano's Fate attends. 
Ere the bright Orb had his firſt Stages run, 
The Signal giv'n, the Chiefs th* Aſſault begun, 
Intrepid Ocra with his Troops affail'd 
The high rais'd Lines and long in Fight prevail'd ; | 
With ſuch Succeſs his miffive Weapons flew, 
That he bold Segar and Ammonda flew -/; 
This did in Skill, and that in Strength excell, 
One by the Spear, one by the Jav'lin fell. 
Then his projected glitt'ring Deaths deſtroy d 
Fam'd Esketel, that Wealth immenſe enjoy'd, 
And mighty Ilden long in Arms employ'd: 
This.in his Belly felt the fatal Wound, 
Then ſunk and ſtruck with ringing Arms the Ground 
That by the Steel which enter'd deep his Side, 
Dropt on the Field, and in a Moment dy'd. 
Then Regenol of Borno's martial Race, 
Sivard and Vmbo, who their Lineage trace 
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From Cimbrian Monarchs, by the Heroe ſlain 
Britamia's Fields with royal Blood diſtain, 


Then waving in the Air his flaming Blade 
On the high Lines he great Deſtruction made: 
Elfus and Earick he depriv'd of Breath, 
Peirc'd Arpen's Breaſt, and to the Courts of Death 
Sent Rahanol, who left the Northern Shores 
Where the Norwegian boiſt'rous Ocean roars, 
And with the Dave invaded Albiov's Iſle, 
Urg'd by rapacious Hopes of wealthy Spoil ; 
Now with the Cimbriaus ſlain he mingled lies, 
And by the Briton's Arms with Honour dies. 
 Gufrid advancing Ocrg's Force withſtood, 

And dauntleſs made'a while the Battle good ; 

Till wounded deep and ſmear'd with flowing Gore 
Heſtagger'd, fell, and groan'd, and ſpoke no more: 
He, long inſulted by a haughty Wife, 
To 'ſcape the Torments of domeſtick Strife 
Fearleſs expos d to nobler War his Life: 0 
By mortal Wounds now did the Warriour bleed, 
By worthy Combate from inglorious freed. 


Then Heuladin, a hold Finlandian Lord, 
Wbo in the Daniſh Cauſe had drawn his Sword, 
His hardy Cohorts th the Battle brought, 
And to repell the Heroe brayely fought : 


But by ſupeciour Arms the Goth had dy d. 
Had not Gotaro ſwift Relief ſupply'd ; 
Heruſhing to the War with freſh Brigades 
In deſp'rate Rage the Britiſh Troops invades: 
Great Ocra then in doubtful Conflict ſtrove, 
He now retir'd, and now prevailing drove 


From their high Lines the fluctuating Foe, 


While Vie&'ry unreſoly'd flew to and fro. 

So when two adverſe Storms the Skies embroil 

Near Perfia's Gulph or Madagaſcar's Iſle, 

Warring with balanc'd Pow'r by Turns they yield, 


Buy Turns are Maſters of th* aerial Field 


The flying Clouds they this and that Way drive, | 

And long with equal Force in Combate ftrive. 

Still Forces new hard on the Saxon preſt, 

While Foot to Foot they fought, and Breaſt to Preaſt. 

When faithful Ared faw the valiant Chief 

By Foes encompaſs'd, ſwift he brought Relief 

By freſh Brigades the Conflict to maintain, 

And fill'd the ample Ditches with the Shin. 

He ſlew bold Ulfrid at his Cohort's Head, 

And laid brave Aulafe on the Rampart dead. 

Cubert and Eltha, who his Arms withſtood, 

Fell by his Sword, and welter'd in their Blood. 

Then did Elfuda to the Fight advance, © 

ne 3 Lance, 
| | Which 
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Which at the Saxon he with Vigour threw, _, , 
But o'er his Head the erring Vengeance flew: | 
Then ruſhing on they came to handy Blows, / 
When on the Lines a noble Combate roſe 5 
Alternate Strokes ring from their ſuff ring Shields, 
While neither overcomes, nor either yields. 
Ared at length enrag'd, to end the Fight, 
Stretcht all his Nerves, and call'd up all his Might 
For one deciſive Blow, his lifted Sword 

Deſcended on the mighty Cintbrian Lord 
With ſuch a dreadful Sways that thro' the Creſt 
It cut his Head; the iſſuing Blood confeſt 

| Thegrievous Wound ; he ſtunn' d, and dizzy reel'd; 
Till Friends ran in and bore him from the Field. 
Then did the Chief, his Faulchion in his Hand, 
Drive back the Danes, and made a noble Stand 

Till Ocra, who renew'd Aſſaults in van, 

Preſt with freſh Foes, and weak by Numbers ſlain if 
His fruitleſs Efforts now no more repeats, 

But with his Wartiours from the Fight retreats. 
Back from the Lines then to the Hoſt he came, 
And, tho not Viet ry, r ee Fame. 


Mean Time © Oe. with his Nour 1 
Approach d the Lines and a brave Onſet — 
To clear his Way hi miſſive Arms. he hutl'd,, | 
Which ſent Haddingus to th' unpradts' d Work, 
l Ro ther 
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Rother * Helga, both of Scandia's Ile, | . 
Who oft came Victors Home with wealthy Spoili 
And Trophies won, this on the Northern Shoar 
Kill'd a huge Bear, and that a ſavage Boar. 1 
The Chief preſs d on and num'rous Warrious ſle w-, 
The reſt diſmay d and ſeiz d with Terrour flew 
From his deſtructive Sword, till he at laſt, 1 
His Paſſage freed, the high Entrenchment paſt. 
Many brave Cimbrians ſtriving to repell | 
Th' advancing Heroe by his Weapons fell. 
Then Oſmmnd, dreaded for prodigious Might 
And Arms enormous, undertook the Fight, 
Who left the polar Snows, and frozen Shore 
Where gag'd with Ice the Billows ceas d to roar : 
Religion's ſacred Altars he contemn'd, 
Mock'd future Vengeance, and the Gods blaſphem' F 1 
The Chriſtian' s Founder impious he defy'd, 

And ou his Sword, renouncing Heav'n, rely d: 
With horrid Execrations on he came, 

And cry'd, Odano' Fate ſhall ſpread my Fame. 
Now at the Chief the Pagan's Jav'lin flew, 

It ſtruck, but paſs'd not half the Buckler thro”. 
Oduno then with Force athletick flung . 

His pointed Aſh, th' impetuous Weapon ſung | 
Along the Air, and, had not here the Foe , 
Inclin'd his Body to elude the Blow, 9 
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fe might havepierc'd the Cimbrian's poliſh'd Creſt; 


Or buried lain triumphant in his Breaſt. 
Great Oſmurid three more miſſive Weapons caſt, 
And three Oduno, but in vain ; at laſt | 
They cloſe the War; each other's Life aſſail, 

And with vaſt Rage contending to prevail. 

With rival Courage and with rival Might 

And equil Strokes they long protract the Fight, 
Tho? not a vulgar Chief could ever give 

One ſuch a Stroke, or one ſuch Stroke out live. 
Now ruſhing in, the Saxon Heroe clasp d 

The Scantian Champion, and with Vigour grasp 'd 
Him in a cloſe Daumonian Hug, and held 
(Alcides ſo tis ſaid Autæus quell'd) | | 
His Foe on high, then caſt him on the Ground, 
And gave him with his Spear a mortal Wound. 
Welt' ring in Gore he gaſp'd and ſtrove for Breath; 
And mutt'ring Curſes ſtar'd and rav d in Death: 
Thus the Contemter of Religion fel! 

Sent for Conviction to the School of Hell. 


Now high-born Hubba raging o'er the Plain 
Advanc'd th invading Champion to ſuſtain. 
He from the Banks of Eyder came, renown'd 
For wiſe Deligrs, and oft with Conqueſt crown'd 
In bloody Wars, but more the Cimbrian Lord 
Rely d on magick Pow'rs; than on his Sword: 


He 


3 


rm” tz 2 r -N tn hots; ans ies ea. 


Book XII. 'AL FRED. 4 
He, quilted in his Veſt, a potent Store 

Of Spells and Charms arid little Idols wore + 

But chiefly he regarded, when he fought, 

Th' auſpicious Crow, that by his Siſters wrought 
And broider'd on his Banner flew in Air, 

And made the Pagas Potentate his Care; 

So Superſtition taught; hence undiſmay'd 

While guarded by this ſecret myſtick Aid 

He march'd the Savon Conqu'rour to engage, 
Invok'd his ſacred Bird, & fought with deſpꝰ rate Rage: 
Dauntleſs the Saxon Chief the Charge ſuſtain'd, 
And, to encreaſe his Honour newly gain'd, 

He now his Jav'lins, now his Sword employ'd; 
While Hopes of Conqueſt Habba yet enjoy dz 

And in his Turn dealt noble Strokes; at length 

The Saron Lord, collected i i his Strengrhs 

Hurld'a huge Iron Ball againſt the Foez 

Which ſtruck his Breaſt with ſuch a dreddful Blow; 
As beat out thence his unreturning Breath, | 
He ſunk, and felt the cold Approach of Death: 
While thus the Saxon Chief the Dane aſlail'd, 
Nothing his necromantick Arts avail'd, 

Nothing his magick Crow, nor could one Spell 

The great Danmonian's * rous Death repell:. 


22 
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And now Oduno ſoon a glorious Field 
Had 1. arid made the Cimbrian Cohorts yieldꝰ 
Ff Hig 


434 ALFRED. Book XII. 


Had not the Troops that drove back Ocra join'd 

With Hungar s, who to help their Friends combin'd, 

Reviv'd the Fight, and pour'd a furious Storm 

On Warriours weaken'd, tho with Valour warm. 

Oduno yet maintain'd the Ground he won, 

Aided by Eſca, who had Wonders done 

Cover'd with Blood, and by his fatal Blade 

Had many Orphans and young Widows made: 

But by augmented Foes out-number'd far 

Oduno wiſely now declin'd the War; 

Retreating he diſcover d on the Plain 

Succours by Oſmor led his Onſet to ſuſtain z _ _ 

And join'd with theſe he turn'd, the Fight renew'd, 

And ſoon repelF'd the Cimbrians, that purſu'd. 

Back to the War with double Rage he flew, 

And mounting up broke thick Battallions through, 

Then on the Lines ſtood gather'd in his Might 

Diſpenſing Death, and long maintain'd the Fight. 

Clad in refulgent Arms in Swecia wrought 

The Cimbrian Monarch full of Fury brought 

New Forces up his fighting Troops to aid, 

And midſt the Foe profuſe Deſtruction made: 

Yer {till the Saxon Leaders kept the Ground 

They gain'd, not vanquiſh'd nor with Conqueſt 

crown d. 

Alfred, his Jav'lin-brandiſh'd in his Hand, 

With Ocra firſt in ſubaltern Command, 


Now 
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Now ſpringing to the Lines his Weapon caſt, 
Which thro' Aqwino's Shield and Breaſt- Plate paſt; 
Then to his Heart its Way impetuous ſped, 
And drank his Virals at their Fountain-Head : 
The Heroe fell, and gaſping out his Breath, 
Shiver'd, and ſunk in the cold Arms of Death. 
Then his long glitt'ring Spear with mighty. Force 
The Briton threw, which in its rapid Courſe 
Peirc'd valiant Froger's Scarf, and ſilver Belt; 

its Point the Warriour in his Stomach felt; 

Who groaning, and with Pain outragious torri 
Swift by his Friends was from the Battle borni- 


And, by his flaming Sword's repeated Blows; 

Cuts down the Cohorts that his Arms oppoſe. 
Gumarus, who by unreſtrain'd Expence 

And looſe Delights had waſted Wealth immenſe 
And ſwoln with flat ribg Hopes that by the Sword 
His broken Fortunes might be ſoon reſtor' d. 
With dauntleſs Courage Albion's Prince affail'd, 
But not his Strength and temper'd Arms avail d, 
Nor invocated Idols; on the Lines 
Transfixt by Alfred 's Spear, he Life reſigns. 


Then Afred up the Lines intrepid roſe, 


Suno of boundleſs Hoards of Gold polleſt 
Collected while the Spoiler did infeſt 
Ffz The 


(] 
: 
. 
. 
x 
* 
b 
"= 
* Th. 
Sf * 
( | 
| 
z 
q 
o 
» 
j 
, 
. 
ö 
' 
5 
iſ 
w 
8 
; 4 
* 
N. 
4 


436 ALFRED. Book Xl 


The Hyperborean and the Britiſh Main 
With warlike Ships equipt for lawleſs Gain, 
Beheld the King, and fearleſs of the Sight 
Hardy advatic'd, and undertook the Fight. 

A while they ſtrove, till Afred's Faulchion broke 
Thro' S#no's Helm; and with the dreadful Stroke 
Cur thro' the high Apartments of the Brain, 
The Champion fell and mingled with the Slain ; 
Thus Sauno's Blood was by the Briton: ſpilt; 

And War by Land aveng'd pyratick Guile. 


Hafna the Lord that ruP'd the Rugian Iſle; 
Mighty in Strength and vers'd in martial Toil, 
Withſtood the King; but by his Faulchion fell; 
And Shades eternal on his Eye-lids dwells 
Elmunda then a wile and valiant Chief, 

Who ardent ſprung to bring his Friends Relief, 
By Alfred wounded hay of Life bereft, | | 
And a fair Wife with ſev'n young Orphans left: ; 
He ſlew. Gola#a, Borcan, Alvared, 

And Hubbalar in Northern Cimbria bred, 

And many Champions more anid Warriours bold, 
Whole Names in paſt Records were ne'er enroll'd: 
Thus did the King deſtroy his Foes around, 

And with a bloody Harveſt ſpread the Ground. 
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His Men by Afred's great Example fir d, 
And with heroick Fortitude inſpir'd, 
With ſo much Vigour martial Strokes repeat, 
As made the Cimbrians from their Lines retreat. 
The conquering Cohorts, Alfred at their Head, 
Purſu'd the Foes, who from their Fury fled, 
Andleft their Camp, that with abundant Spoil 
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Enrich'd the Chiefs, and crown'd the Souldier's Toil. 


Ora, who Gunter's high Pavilion ſeiz'd, 


There his fair Queen and Daughter found, and pleas'd 


With his propitious Fate was joy'd to bring 
The high-born Captives to the Victor-King. 
Much was the Queen for princely Virtues fam'd, 
And every Tongue Elſtha's Worth prochim'd ; 
The joyous Spring of Life and opening Morn 
Of roſy Youth her lovely Cheeks adorn, 
While Dignity with heav'nly Sweetneſs join d, 
And modeſt Airs with royal Blood combin' d, 
All Charms and Beauties to the fair impart 
That draw Eſteem and captivate the Heart: 
From ſuch a Mixture in a Seraph's Face 
Reſults the Bloom celeſtial, and the Grace 
Ineff⸗ble, that crown th' immortal Race. 
Genius and Wit, Perception ſwift and clear, 
And all the chief Endowments that appear 
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In Souls the moſt exalted and refin'd, 
Form'd far ſo bright a Frame an equal Mind. 


Works of the Needle, Books, dameſtick Care, 
And fit Diverſions all her Minutes ſhare ; 
Nor did the Fair in Games and Feaſts rejoice, 
Nor made voluptuous Scenes of Mirth her Choice; 
Yet theſe, leſt too great Rigour ſhould offend, 
To grace the Court, at Times ſhe would attend : 
Courteous to all, and tho! ſtill guarded, free, 
She kept, when moſt ſhe ſtoop'd, her high Degree : 
Chearful, not vain ; reſerv d, but not moroſe ; 
Open, but ſtill in Things important cloſe, 
She did to all obliging Speech addreſs, 
And ſtrove to ſolace Virtue in Diſtreſs, 


The Queen ta Alfred brought, firſt Silence broke, 
And to the King theſe Words pathetick ſpoke : 
See, proſtrate we before great Alfred lie, 
Sollicit Grace and for Protection cry; 
From your illuſtrious Clemency we crave 
Our Lives, atleaſt our dearer Honour fave. 
Decline what vulgar Conqu'rours think their Right, 
And, like the Gods, with Mercy ſoften Might. | 
On your fam'd Virtue ſtedfaſt we rely ; | 
Rather than ſuffer Shame we beg to die, 


Then, 
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Then, while a Flood of Tears fell down ber Face, 


The royal Captive did his Feet embrace, 
While fair El{tha with her Head inclin'd 


Fetch'd frequent Sighs, and weeping ſtood behind, 


She ſaid--- And Alfred gracious from the Ground 
Rais'd up the beauteous Queen in Sorrow drown'd: 


And thus he ſpokez--Illuſtrious Princeſs, here 
You ſtay ſecure, and need no Inſult fear 

On Life or Honour, ceaſe to mourn your Fate, 
See, I releaſe you from your Caprive State: 


To Chriſt's celeſtial Scheme of Truth refign'd, - 


I thus obey the Laws that he enjoin'd. 


He ſaid---And gave to Ocra's faithful Hand 
Th' important Truſt, and by his high Command 
Bound him to guard and give the royal Pair 
To Gunter with Reſpect and tender Care. 

So Scipio, who heroick Aims purſu'd, 


And gain'd a Name from Africk, Realms ſubdu'd, 


Thro' all the loud-apphuding World renown'd, 
With more illuſtrious Elogies was crown'd . 
For not invading his fair Captive's Charms, 
Than thoſe the Heroe-gain'd by matchleſs Arms. 


Enrich'd with princely Gifts, bright Gemms & Gold 


And Silks embroider'd, glorious to-behold, 
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The royal Danes their great Deliverer'bleſs'd, 
His Goodneſs prais'd and grateful Minds expreſs d, 
Then took their Leave, and were by Ocra led 
Safe to their King, who from the Battle fled 
With the collected Remnants of his Hoſt 

To Aſcola a ſtrong well guarded Poſt. 

The Scandinavian Prince with Joy receiv'd 
Elſuha and his Queen, of whom bereav'd 

He more his Loſs and hapleſs Fate bewail'd, 
Than that the Foe had o'er his Arms prevail'd, 


Alfred Elſithais Beauty much admir'd, 
And found a ſecret Flame his Breaſt inſpir'd ; 
His Thoughts her Form divine, her — Eyes, 
Mild as the milky Luſtre of the Skies, 
Her Features, Air, and graceful Mien approve, 
And Liking quickly ripens into Love : 
And had Elftha Chriſtian Truth profeſs . 
To gain the Fair he had his Suit addreſs'd ; 
And juſt had been his Choice, for faithful] Fr 


Strove thro! the Ifle ber Meri to proclaim. 


This gen'rous ARtion of 2 Foe EOF 
The royal Dane, and kindled in his Breaſt 
To Alfred ardent Love; he much admir'd 
His Valour, much the Virtues that inſpir'd 
His noble Mind and juſt Renown acquir'd. 
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Ocra with rich Rewards to Alfred's Tent 

Joyful return'd, to whom the Cimbrian ſent 

A Cap of Velvet from Heſperia's Shore, 

Splendid with Figures form'd of Guineas Oar : 
The Sides turn'd up with Furrs of gloſly Jet 

With various Gemms of Worth immenſe were ſet ; 
And a broad Sword, the Haft an Agate made, _ 
An Amethyſ# the Pommel, and the Blade 

Fine temper'd Steel with Figures bold inwrought . 
By curious Art, was from /beria brought. 

This Sword, that Hagar from Boraſſo wan 

Was left to Gunter his heroick Son, 

Whoſe faithful Edge unnumber'd Warriqurs felt, 
Beſides a Crimſon Scarf and ſilver Belt. 


This generous Deed from Aims unworthy free, 
This unexampled Mark of Piety, | 
And Virtue ſhining with a heavn'ly Blaze, 

Did in the Cimbrian Court ſuch Wander raiſe, 

That Chriſtian Precepts juſtly they admire 

Which ſuch celeſtial Energy inſpire, 

And Principles ſublime, by which the Mind 

From vile and vicious Habits 1s refin'd, 

Nor had the King with ſerious Thought revoly'd 
Th' important Subject long, ere he reſoly'd 

His Pagan Idols to renounce, efface 

Their Shrines and Domes, and Affred's Faith embrace: 
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His Queen and Chiefs, by the fame Springs inclin'd, 
Soon to eſpouſe the Chriſtian Creed combin'd. 


Alfred mean Time, who Conqueſt had in view 
Ardent advanc'd his Enfigns, to renew 
Heroick Toil, and by ſwift Progreſs lay 
Encamp'd on Birga's Fields at Cloſe of Day. 


Soon as-th* emerging Sun with Luſtre mild 
Gilded the Clouds, and on the Mountains ſmil'd, 
Three of his greateſt Lords by Gunter ſent 
Were led by Alfred's Captains to his Tent ; 

To whom with low Obeiſance they addreſt ; 
Then Inguinar ſuperiour to the reſt 
Broke Silence and their Meſſage thus expreſs'd. 


Great Prince, by us our Sov'reign lets you know 
He is no longer pleas'd to be your Foe : f 
Vour Valour much, but more your gen'rous Deed, 
When you his captive Queen and Daughter freed, 
And ſent them back with princely Gifts, has wrought 
Strong on his Mind& chang'd the Monarch's Thought: 
He muſt, he ſays, believe your Faith divine, 
That can the Heart to ſuch great Acts incline. 
Hence his old Rites determin d to forſake, 
And to the World ſincere Profeſſion make 


Of 
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Of Chriſtian Faith, he your Aſſiſtance prays, 

And asks to be baptiz d without Delays, 

For Amity he yields, that you command 

In Peace the Middle and the Weftern Land: 

That to the Northern Region he'll retire, 

And not to Pow'r of more Extent aſpire ; 

For theſe Dominions he will Homage pay, 

And ſhould new Swarms their Enſigns here diſplay, 
Hie will no Succours to th' Invaders ſend, © 


But will the Iſle againſt their Arms defend. 


Shall be with Care and Thought delib'rate weigh'd, 
The Danes withdrew---To whom the following Day 
Thus Alfred ſpoke---Your King has found the Way 
To Friendſhip---I his Articles approve 

To ſettle Peace, and hoſtile Heats remove : 

If then your Monarch and his Court with Speed 
Will to Cunetio on the Downs proceed, 

There to our pure Religion if inclin'd, 

Baptiz d, as by our Founder is enjoyr:'d, 

He to our ſacred State may Entrance find, 

T'll haſte to lead him to the Chriſtian Fold, 

And 'midſt Believers ſee the King enroll'd : 

Then may a League form'd on his Scheme commence 
For Friendſhip and reciprocal Defence. 
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He ceas d The Envoys to th expecting King 
The Bri tons Anſwer to their Meſſage bring: 
Gunter rejoyc'd, and bade his Men prepare 
For his intended March with ſpeedy Care. 


The Sun's bright Orb three Times had roſe and ſet, 
When the two Monarchs at Cunetio met. 
The royal Pair embracing here expreſs 
Their Joy, and mutual Amity profeſs. 
Again, the Queen and fair Eſrha pay 
Their grateful Thanks, and Baptiſm earneſt pray: 
Alfred tranſporting Pleaſure felt to find 

In the fair Dares ſo well diſpos'd a Mind. 


Guithun, chief Pontiff of Britannia nam'd 
Soon as th' illuſtrious Prince was King proclaim'd, 
With Chriſtian Love and heav'nly Zeal inſpir'd; 
(So Alfred bade and ſo the Dane delir'd,) 

'Th' important Objects of Belief explain'd. 
Reveal'd from Heav'n, by Miracles unfeign'd 
Aſſerted, and in ſure Records contain'd. 

He the Redeemer's wond'rous Scheme diſplay d 
By boundleſs Love and perfect Wiſdom laid; 
And then expounded with inſtructive Light 
The bleſt Deſign of Baptiſm's fed'ral Rite 


And 
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And venerable Teſt, which they that take 
Of Chriſtian Faith ſolemn Profeſſion make. 

The Prelate then the Cimbrian Converts told 

They by this ſacred Badge would be enroll'd 

Midſt Combatants, who, by their conqu ring * 
The mighty Captain of Salvation, led 
To glorious War, in Arms divine repell 
The World's Allutemertts and th Aſſaults of Hell 
That thelr celeſtial Founder's Laws enjoin | 
This myſtick Seal, this ſacramental Sign, 

His Kingdom to diſtinguiſh, and encloſe 

His Church from unbelieving Tribes, that thoſe, 
Who his Dominion mediatorial own, 

By this baptiſmal Symbol might be known: 


10 


The Monarchs with their Train ii princely State 
Enter Canetio's lofty Temple- Gate, | 
Where Guithun Chief of Albion's facred Lights 
Baptiz'd the Danes with inſtituted Rites, 

And many Lords beſides the royal Houſe 
Now at the Font reveal'd Belief eſpouſe. 


This Ceremony paſt, the Temple rung 
With loud confed'rate Songs devoutly ſung 
By Danes and Britons, who in rapt'rous Strains 
Prais'd the great * that immortal reigns 
Enthron d 
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Enthron d ſublime in Empyrean Skies, 

And the vaſt World, that ſtretch'd beneath him lies, 
Holds as an Atom in his boundleſs Hand, $ 
While the bright Orbs impell'd by his Command 
Run their known Rounds; nor in their Progreſs ſtay 
Oppreſs d with Toil, nor deviate from their Way. 
The joyful Quire in like extatick Lays 

Riis'd high as Heav'n the bleſs'd Redeemer's Praiſe : 
They ſung the wond' rous Labours of his Life, 
And boundleſs Value of his dying Strife; 

Then magnify'd the Energy divine | 

That made the Grave the Lord of Life reſign, 

Who ſpringing from the Graſp of Death did riſe 
By ſelf-recov'ring Vigour to the Skies; 

Where high enthron'd for his he interceeds, 

And to remove their Guilt his Merit pleads : 
Nor did they in their Hymns neglect to join 

The Praiſes'of the Comforter divine. 


Sweet ſounding Bells in lofty Turrets hung 
Unvaried Peals or tuneful Changes rung. 
No did the Kings move from the Temple Gate 
Midſt ſhouting Throngs in ſlow majeſtick State 
To the high Palace, fair Cuucrio's Pride, | 
Where Princes oft to breathe ſweet Air reſide, 


The Baptiſm finiſh'd and loud Anthems ſung, : 


Next 
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Next Day the royal Pair to Pexce inclind. F , 


And by the God, whom Chriſtian Rockies adore, 
To keep their ſolemn League religious ſwore ; 
By which the Northern Diſtricts of the Land 
Were all ſubmitted to the Danes Command, 7 
While he a Kingdom did dependent w] m,. 1 
And annual Homage vow'd to Afred's Throne VER 
| Tharif the Dane ſhould iſſuleſs Deceaſe, 

His Realms to Alfred might revert in Peace: 
Britannia s middle Regions, and the Hat 

To Alfred's Sov'reign Power n reſt. 


The Try finiſh'd by the Twins s Sound 
Thro' either Army and the Towns around, - _ -+. 
Heralds and parti-colour'd Kings at Arms TY 
Proclaim'd the Peace and ſunk fierce War's Alarms, 


The Kings embrac'd ; and to his new Aly 
Now did Britannia s Monarch thus apply 3. | + 
That we in nearer Bonds may yet be ty d 
I ask Elſitha for my beauteous Bride, er 

Whoſe lovely Form and Qualities divine 

To my admiring Eyes unrivall'd ſhine: 

When firſt the Fair ſunk in Diſtreſs I view'd, 

Her Charms in Part my yielding Heart ſubdu'd ; 
But 
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But ſince ſhe owns the Chriſtian 8 * Creed; 
And in her Breaſt receives the heav'aly Seed 
Of Truth divine, my Paſſion I approve; 

And: _ I feed not unſucceſsful Love. 


The Cimbrian joy with fel Choice comply 'd; 
Nor by Elftha was his Suit deny'd : | 

For Alfred's Deeds before the royal Maid 

So rich a Bloom of Virtues had diſplay'd, 

That when the captive Princeſs he releaſt 

She felt a Pow'r unknown. invade her Breaſt, 

And not diſpleas'd with her foft Wound, in Part 

Let in the gentle Victor to her Heart, 


The Ntptials ſolemniz'd; and all the Days 
Deſtin d to pompous Triumphs, Feaſts, and Plays, 
To Juſts, and publick Games, at lengh expir d, 
Ganter enrich'd with princely Gifts retir'd, 


And took to fair Eboracum the Road, 


The City chofen for his Chief Abode. 

And now attended with a noble Train 

The Britiſh Monarch from Cunerio's Plain 
Did to the Banks of ſpreading Thames retreat, 
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| The INDEX, Kplaining the Names of 


Countries, Cities, and Rivers, &c. mentio- 


ned in this Book. 
A 


Drian Main, the Adria- 
tick Sea, or Gulph of Ve- 
nice 


Agmat, or Aghmat Variche, at 
the Foot of Mount Atlas in Af- 
rica, about twelve Miles 
South of Morocco, and before 
that City was built the Capital 
of the Empire. 

Agrippina's Gates, the City of 
Cologne on the Rhine in Ger- 
many, called Colonia Agrippi- 
na, "—_ been enlarged by the 
Empreſs Agrippina. 

Great Bri- 


Albion, Britannia or 
tain, ' 
Allobrogians, Inhabitants of Sa- 
voy and Piedmont, ec. 
Alps, the Mountains that part I- 
taly fromGermanyand France. 
Amanum, 4 Sea-Port of Spain 
now Fontarabia. | 
Andaluſia, & large fruitful Pro- 
vince of Spain divided in the 
Middle by the River Guadal- 
; 2 FA 
ndverpia, or the City of Ant- 
edn, on the River Scheld in 
. — hagi, old Inhabit 
nthropo „ old 1 tants 
of fone Part of Italy and Si- 
cily ſaid to be Men-Eaters. 
Antium, an old City in. Italy 
the Metropolis of the Vollci, 


Apulia, 4 large Part of the 
Kingdom of Naples, now 
called Puglia. | 


Aquitanian Ocean, the Sea that 
waſhes Aquitain, ao Guienne, 
a large Part of France. 

Arabia, a Country of Aſia be- 


tween Judea and Egypt, di- 


vided into three Parts, the 
Stony, the Deſart, and the 
happy Arabia. 

Arabian-Head, he Impaſtor 
Mahomet. 

Arbinco for Urbinco, 4 River, 
that riſes from Mount Ven- 
dius in Spain. 

Arctick-Pole, the North-Pole: 

Arragonia, 4 Part of Spain 
bounded by . the Pyrenees, 


France, Navarre, Caltile and 
Catalonia. 


Ds el. 
O in : 
Aſſyria, 4 large Country of Aſia. 
00 firſt Monarchy was erected 
re, 

Aſturias; 4 Province of 
between Gallicia nnd Biſcay, 
divided in two Parts by the 
Mountain Vendius. 


Athens, the chief City of Attica, 


in Greece. 

Atlantick-Hills, he ſam with 
Mount Atlas. | 

Atlantick-Ocean; that, which 
waſhes the Weſt-Side of Spain 
and Africa. 

Atlas, a high Mountain ia Mau- 
ritania, ſaid by fabwlons Poets- 
to bear up the Heavens. 


Attrebatians, Inhabitants of Berk- - 


ſhire. 
Auguſta, the City of London. 
Auſonia, Italy. 
Avignion, à City of Provence in 
rance, now —_— to the Pope. 
olian Iſlands; there are ſeven of 


them between Italy and Sicily. 
Ægquinoctial or Equator, @ Circle 
in the Heavens, to which when 
the 3 it "nnd ibe 

Days and Nights eq 4 
Gg Fiſtye 


#ftuarys, or the Mouths where 
. © great Rivers empty themſelves 
into the Sea. _ 3 
Athiopia, 3 the — 
Land beyond Egypt, now the 
5 — or Preſter John's 
Country. ; 
Etna, a famous burning Moun- 
"* Fain in Sicily, now c 
Monte 1 i 
BY bylon, old wn bee in Chal- 
dea; the River Euphrates ran 
through that City. | 
Bacchanalian Feaſts, Feſtivals 
| kept in Honour of Bacchus, 
with great Riot and Debauch. 
wo — 4 River that riſes near 
Morocco, and runs through 
Utica in Africa. "AF 
Baiæ, an old Town of Campa- 
nia in Italy, a moſt delightful 
Place in the Time of the Ro- 
mans, where many of them 
had their Villa's, or Country 
Howſes. | 
Balearick Do. - the Sea that 
'_ waſhes the Tſlands of Majorca 
and Minorca, near the Coaſt 
ef Valentia in Spain. | 
Barduliatis, or Varduli, People 
that inhabited about Terracon 
» in N 8 pain. 1 a . — 
Bardulia, 4 River in Africa. 
Barcelona, the thief City of Ca- 
'« talonia in Spain. x 
atavia, a Province in the Ne- 
e therlands, nom called Holland. 
—hatavia, 2 called Ja- 
catra, in. the Ifland of Java in 


the Eaſt- Indies, built and in- 


habited by the Dutch. 
Bay of Biſcay, the Sea that 
: waſhes the North Coaſt of Biſ- 

cay; called likewiſe the Can- 
* tabrian- Ocean. 
Biſcay,” # Sea Province of Spain, 
- betwgtn ; Aſturias and the Py- 

renean Mountain, © ' © 
Be — or Belgium, the Low 
ountries or Netherlands, the 
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Belgians, Inhabitants of Hi 
fire. the South A 4 wi 
ſhire and the Iſie of Wight. 

Bætis, or the River Guadalqui- 

vir, one of the. greateſt Rivers 
of Spain. 4 

Bilbilis, or Bilbo, a Town of Biſcay 
in Spain, on the River Salo, 
where the beſt Iron is found. 

Birga's Fields, ſuppoſed to be near 
Edington in Wiltſhire. 

Braccarians, from Braga, once an 
ancient Town of Gallicia in 
Spain, now called B 
and belongs to Portugal. 

CG or Brutii, Inhabitants 

f the furthermoſt Calabria, 
over-againſt Sicily. | 

Burgundia, the lower and upper 

' Burgundy, formerly a King- 
dom now. a I of France, 


CAuedonia, the ancient Name 
for Scotland, whence the Peo- 
ple were called Caledones, or 
Caledonii. : 

Calabria in the Kingdom of Na- 

les, the utmoſt Part of Italy. 

Caleph, this Name was proper 

to the Succeſſors of Mahomet 
who were called Calephs » 
Syria,before there aroſe otherCa- 
lephs, who uſurped a ſoyereign 
Authority in Perſia, Egy 

- and Africa, in Mahomet : 
IId? Reign. 

Campania in the Kingdom of Na- 
ples, accounted the moſt plea- 
ſant and fruitful Soil of Italy. 

Cantabrian Ocean, or the Bay of 
Biſcay. - | 

Cantabrians, Inhabitants of Gui- 
puſcoa and Biſcay In Spain. 

Capua, 4 famous City of Cam- 

Fe in Italy on the River 

ulturnus te Miles from the 
Ruins of ancient Capua. 
Caprea's Iſle, eight Miles — 
the City Surrentum in Italy. 
e, called the Great, once 
the moſt famous ci of Af 
POO I EI 


* 
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N ro be built by 

Dido; ſometime before Rome. 

Cariſtians, People of Spain near 
Navarre. | 

Carpitanians, Inhabitanti of Old 
Caſtile in Spain. 

Caſtilia, or Caſtile in Spain, ir 
is generally divided into two 
Parts, Old and New Caſtile, 

Caftellenians, Inhabitants. of ei- 

ther Old or New Caſtile, 

Caſpian Sea in Aſia, eight Hun- 
ded Miles in Length, and a- 
bout Six Hundred and Fifty 
Miles in Breadth; it neither 
thbbs nor flows; has to Com- 
munication with other Seas, un- 
leſs by ſubterranean Paſſages. 
Catalonia, à Country of Spain, 

the Pyrenees and ſome Pro- 


vinces of France border it. to 


the North, Arragon and. Va- 
lencia to the Weſt, and the 
Mediterranean to the Eaſt ani 
Saas. | 
Catanea, or Catana, one of the 
eateſt Towns in Sicily; it 
Tres in that Part called Val 
de Demonia, it is diſtant a- 
bout twenty Miles from Mount 
Etna; but has often been en. 
.. langered by its Eruptions. 
Celtick Promontory, he Land's 
End of Spain; at the Entrance 
, of the Bay of Biſcay. | 
Centoripe, a Town at the Foot 
e Mount Etna in Sicily. 
Charybdis, 4 Gulph of the Sici- 
lian Sea, over-againſt the Rock 
Scylla, very dangerous to Paſ- 
- ſengers.. ; . 8 
Circæan Hills on the Coaſt of I- 
taly, near which the Poets 
tell that Circe ſettled, when 
. baniſhed from Sarmatia. 
Cimbria, Part of the Country 
now called Denmark. | 
Cimbrica Cherſoneſus is divided 
into four Parts, Jutland, Hol- 
ſtein, Dithmarſh and Sleſwick. 
Claro, a high Mounyain inAfrick, 


I N D 
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een Cinga, 4 River of Artagon in 


Spain, riſes at the Pyrenean- 


ills, and falls into the Ebro 


or River Iberus. OT 
__— or Cornwall, the far- 
f Part of the Weſt o 
England. 4 o 
Cuma, 4 Town near Naples; 


where once wire a Temple of 


Cunetio, the Town of Marlbo- 
rough in Wiltſhire, - 
Current, or the River Otter in 
Devonſhire or Ottery. 
Cyclopian Shepherds, were an 
ancient People inhabiting Si- 
cily, which were mighty great 
Men; whence the Poets called 
them Giants, &&c. 
Cyprian Iſle, h Hand of Cy- 
prod in the Mediterranean 
, . ptnated between Syria 
Place. 


Apollo, and the Sybill's Grotto, 


e 
DAnubius or Danube, the 
largeſt River in Europe; 
as it paſſes by lllyricum it 


changes its Name, and it 


called Iſter; it riſes at the 
Foot of the Mountain Arno- 


ba; part of the Alps in thi 
Black ” 


Forreſt, and falls ints 

- the Euxine or Black Sea. 
Danmonians, inhabitants of 
Cornwall and Devonſhire. 
1 called the Suburbs of 
ntioch in Sytia; on the 
Banks of the River Orontes; 


- ſhaded with Cypreſs and Lau- 
rel Trees, &c. and much re- 


. ſorted to for Pleaſure. _ 
Dara or Darhaz a Province of 
Biledulgerid in Africa, be- 
tween the Kingdoms of Mo- 
. . rocco, Teſſet and Segelmeſle, 
Dert, a River in Devonſhire, 
on the Mouth of which the 
Town of. Dertmouth or Dart- 
„ mouth fands, _. _. 
Diyoua, Diona, or Dijon, þ# 
Ggi 
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Capital City of the Dutchy the Province of Guipuſcoa at 
. indy: the Mouth of the River Bidaſ- 
Durius, Duera, or Douro, a ſoa, on the Frontiers of France, 
River that riſes in old Ca- G 
ſtile in Spain, and falls into GAditanian Main, he Fret or 
the Ocean at Oporto in Por- Streights of Gibralter. 
tugal. | Gallia, the Country of France. 
Durnovaria or Durnium, the Gallicia, - the moſt Weſtern Pro- 
- Town of Dorcheſter in Dor- vince of all Spain. 
ſetſhire. | Ganges, @ great River of India, 
Durotrigians, Inhabitants of it divides it into two Parti, 
Dorſetſhire. N one called India within Gan- 
| E ges, the other India without 
Boracum, the City of York. Ganges. 
Ebro, the River Iberus in Genda or Genoua, à great City 
pain. | in Italy, and a Sovereign Re- 
Eerian Hills in Sicily, the Land _ publick upon the Mediterra- 
thereabouts is ſaid to be ad- nean Sea. 


mirably fruitful. Germania or Germany, a large 
ypt, in Africa. Country 7 Europe, having 
olla, a River of Spain, ſeems on the Welt the River Rhine, 


to riſe from Mount Vendius. on the North the Ocean, on 

Etruſcan Main, that which waſhes the South-Weſt the . 
the Coaſt of Tuſcany in Italy. Goths, an ancient People, which 

Euphrates, one of the greateſt Cluyerius places between the 
Rivers in the-World, riſes ous Viſtula, and the Oder to the 
of the Hill Niphates in Arme- Baltick Sea; Gothia i, now 4 
nia, falls near Cteliphon into Province of Sweden, and lies 
the Tygris, and both tage- between that, Norway, and the 
ther diſcharge themſelves into Baltick. 


the Perſian Gulph. Greece, a ſpacious Country of 
Eyder, a River in Denmark. Europe, all now under the 
F Turk, except the Morea, which 


FER or Fez, a. City and King- © belongs to the Venetians. 

| dom of Africa in Barbary, Quadalquivir, one of the greateſt 
between. Morocco and' the ' Rivers of Spain; it riſes out 
Mediterranean oz. one fide, of the Mountains of Caſtile, 
the Ocean and the Kingdom and falls into the Ocean at St. 

. of Algier en the other. Lucar. | | 

Finlandia, Finnia or Finonia, 2 Guinea, à large Country of Af- 
large Province of Sweden that © rica, it lies along the Atlan- 
lies between the Gulph of Boſ= tick Ocean on the South of Ni- 


nia to the Weft, Laponia zo + gritia or Negroland. 


the North, and the Gulph of H 
Finland te the South. HY or fortunate Iſles, the 
Flaviobriga, # Town of Biſcay Canary Iſlands in the Atlan- 


in Spain, nom called. Bilboa. tick Ocean near Africa. 
Florentia, Florence, the chief Hecla, a famous burning Moun- 
City of Tuſcany in Italy. tain in Iſeland. 
Fontarabia, @ City Spain in Helicon, à River in Sicily, now 


IND 


a Olvero on the North 
Part. of that 1 


zETr | 

Helvians, People e ce in the 
Vivarais, near the Civennes. 

Herculean Pillars, two Hills, one 
called Calpe in Spain near Gi- 
2 the other 1 
Africa over- again I 

Hercules Promontory, Hartland 
Point in Devonſhire, 


Heſperia, an old Name 2 Italy. .. 


Hibernian Seas, he Iriſh Seas. 
Hiſpania, the Kingdom of Spain. 
Hiſpalis, heCity of SevilleinSpain 
on the River Guadalquivir. 
Hydaſpes, 4 River in Media, 
near the co Suſa. 
Hyperborean Ocean, that which 
waſhes AT i2s of Scotland: 


J}Beria, an old Name for the King- 
dom of Spain, from the River 


Iberos, lberusor Ebro, a River of 
Spain, which riſes in Old Ca- 
ſtile, and empties it ſelf into the 
Mediterranean below Tortoſa. 

Ilerda or Lerida, 4 City of Spain 
in, Catalonia. 

India, one of N Regions 

„f Aſia, calle 
River Indus. 

Indus, 4 great River of the Faſt, 
which riſes out of Mount Tau- 

Tus, and encloſing India on the 

et, falls into the Indian Sea. 

Ionian Sea, à Part of the Medi- 
terranean, that reaches from 

Sicily tothe Morea, and waſhes 

- the Coaſt of Greece. 

Iſaca, one Name for the River Ex 
in Devonſhire: 

Iſca, the River Ex in Devonſhire. 

Iſca's Towers, the City of Exeter 
in Devonſhire, which ſtands 
on the River Ex. * 

Iſchia, an Iſland: in the Bay of 
'Naples. 

Vis or Ouſe, 4 River in Oxtord- 
dire, en which Oxford fads 


Haut Inhabitants of Swit- 


0. from the 
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Lans, old Inhabitants of La- 
tium, now called Campa 

na di Roma, or St. Peter's Pa- 
trimony in Italy. 

Lavara, 4 City of Spain. 

Lavinia, 4 City. in Campagna di 
Roma, in Italy. 

Laurentum, 4 Town in Italy. 


Leontium, in the ore Sicily. 
0 


Leſtrigons, a People of Sicily, that 
once inhabit City Leon» 
tium. : 

Liguria, 4 Country in Italy, that 


reaches from the Apennine- 
Hills e the Tuſcan Sea, Ge- 
noa is the chief City. 
Liguſtick Sea, that which waſhes 
the Coaſt of Genoa. 
Ligyans, an ancient People of 


pain. | 
Liris, 4 River of Italy that di- 


vides Latium from Campania, 
Luca, 4. City in Italy. 
Lucullus“ Crott, aaf 
that noble Roman through the 
Hill Pauſilypo neat Naples, 
forthe Eaſe of Paſſengers. | 
Lugdunum or Lyons, one of the 
largeſt Cities of France on the 


River Rhone. ane 

the Kingdom of Por- 
tugal. 

Lutetia,theCity of Paris in France. 


Libya, at large tis taten for all 


Africa, but ſtrictly for 4 Part, 
divided of old into exterior and 
interior 1 


Adagaſcar's Iſle, a large land 
M in — Æthiopick — 
called St. 1 
Magians, Worſhippers Fire, 
they were 45 in Perſia. 
Magrada, a River near the Pyre- 
| _ that falls into the Bay of 
cay. 
* Tomb. Virgill born near 
Mantua, and buried on the Hill 
Pauſilypo, near Naples. 
Maſſilia, the City Marſeille in Pro- 
vence in France, Mau- 


ge „ | 
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- Moridunum, Somerton or Sea- 
ton in Devonſhire. 

Lunæ Mons, or Mountains of the 
Moon, in Ethiopia, whence the 
River Nilus oy its Riſe. 


Apolis, the City of Naples in 
N — 8 edi- 
terranean Sea. 
Narbona or Narbon, « City 
Languedoc in France on : 
River Ande; the Romans ſer 
tled a Colony here, and made 
it the Capital of Gallia Nar- 
| —— 2 21 of N 
varra, the Country avarre 
divided by the Pyrenean Hills 
into two Parts, one belonging 
to Spain, the other to France. 
Nemauſus, the Ciry of Niſmes 
in France. | 
Nerians, Inhabitants of a Pro- 
montory in Spain Fini- 
ſterræ. 
Neuſtraſia, the Country of Nor- 
mandy in France. 
Nilus or Nile, the moſt noble 
_ River of Africa. 


way, having 
| Ovean,on the Eaſt Sweden, on 


| 22 4 Jett to the Crown of Denmark. 


” x 
— 


Arbe South Denmark; ir ii ſub. 


ian Ocean, waſhes thi 
Coaſt of Norway. | 
Nubia, 4 large Country in the 
_ Eaſt Part of Africa; it lies a- 
: Thong the Rrver Nile, and the 
- River Nubia, and is encom- 
| Paſſed on the North and Weſt by 
Mountains. 96s bi 
Numidia, @ part of Africa called 
Biledulgerid, one Country ſo 


called is in tbe Midland of Aa- 


frica; another on the Shore- 


| err 1 of Algiers. 


(Ccitania, tha Partof France, 


| now called Languedoc. - 
O'yſippo, the City of Lisbon in 
ortugal. STIR. 
Oraxes, 4 River in India. 
Oregonians, Inhabitants of Spain 
near the Mountains on the ſide 
of the Bay f Biſcay. 


ia, 4 Port 


own of Italy, at 


the ny River Tiber. 


PAlinuro, 4 Promontory in the 
Kingdom-of Naples, called the 
Cape ot Palinurus. . 
Pampeluna or Pampelune, the 
Capital City of Navarre. 
Panorma or Palermo, the chief 
City and Port of Sicily. 
* ne 9 the City of Naples 
in a * 
Paufilypo, a Hill and Promon- 
tory in Campania, near Naples 
5 er =, „ Sicily 
ergæan-Lake, 4 i 
by the City Enna, whence the 
— — nals that — 
ried aw erpina co. 
Perſia, 4 — Country of Aſia, 
lying between the Caſpian Sea, 
and the Mogul Country. 
Perfian Gulph, into which the Ri- 
ver Tigris diſcharges it ſelf. 
Perpignian or Benn, thi 
— City of Rouſillon in 


4 


France. f 
Piſa, a City f Tuſcany in .. | 


1-840; 
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Nene L e or Celfr Auguſta,, 


Piſurgus, 4 River in 


Spain. 
Puxzuolo, or Puteoli, 4 OF. # . 


Campania in Italy. 
5 
Spain rance, 
run 2 to Weſf eight 2 
Leagues i fg th croſs 1 25 : Land. 


REP Sex, 1 J Arabicus Sinus, 
is # Branch of the Indian 
or Ethiopick 4 ; it parts Ara- 
bia from Africa and 
R 72 Inhabitants 
and the Sea-Coaſts 
— Hump ſhire. 
great River that riſes in 
Rhine, 0 and parts France from 
a and falls at length 
into * River Moſa and the 
German Sea. 
Rhodanus, or Rhone, 4 River that 
"ie at the Foot of the Alps near 
Head of the Rhine; i parts 
France from Savoy, andfails m- 
to the Mediterranean Sea. 
Rhodes, an Iſland in the Mediter- 
ranean Sea, with on oo 
ſame Name. the ce 
Rome, the Great City of Tealy. 
Roſcinonia, Rouſillon in France, 
Rugian Iſle, an Iſtand in the Bal- 
tick wo the Coaſt of Pome- 


* a People that dwelt by 
the Helvians, near the Civennes 
m France. 


8. 
Abrina, River Severn that 
8 England from Wales. 2 


P Barry, 


Weſtern Cape, call i Cape 


St. Vincent in Portugal. 
Salamanca, 4 City of Spain in the 
1 — of Leon, on the River 


ormes. 
Salenians, r in 
. — 


Englom of Napc Te mou 
the River 


\ wn ry it falls into the Sea. 
pans France, 


on the 
6 River Ebro, 


Sc dinavia, or Scandia, is, 4 large 


Peninſula, or almoſt "ia 


contains Norway, 
Part of Denmark. 2 

Sel — 7 >Þ 4 * 

eraus Roc 
rie Streig eg of Meſſina, near „% 
Cape e in Italy. 

Scythia, a large Cu now called 
Tar tary, divided into the, Afia- 
tick and Europzan, the 
lies near Mount Imaus f 
Euxine Sea and the 
Lake. 

Segovia, 4 2 One Caſtile in 


Spain famors 
tona, the Town Shaftsbury 
" in Dorſetſhire, 7 
of r 2 2 


ze the I, 


25 — narrow A Fret — 
Sicilian Smiths, choſe called Cy- 
clops by the Poets. 
Sicoris, 4 River in Spain. 
Sobrarbe, a Country Spain in 
n near Anſa; it had 
merly the Title of a King 
*tis on the Side of Catalonia, — 
borders on the Pyrenæan Hills. 
Solorius, A Ridge of Mountains, 
that divides a good Part of the 
Northern from the Southern Part 
of Spain. 


e am. 
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Tamara, — River 2 near 
St. Michael's Mount in abe Weſt; 
| i 
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ir divides Cotnwvall from Des 
vonſhire, and runni by Ta- 
merton, falls into the Britiſh Sea 
at Plymouth. «2% 

Tamar,or Tamerton, or Taviſtock 
in the Weſt of England. 


Targa, a Deſart Place in Africa . 


* 


Tava, in Deyonſhire. 


Tempe, a pleaſant Vale in Theſſaly, 


lying between the Hills Oſſa, O- 
8388 and Pelion; the River 
Peneus runs through it. 
Terinzan Gulph in Italy. 
Theſſalia, a Country of Greece, be- 
ing formerly Part of Macedonia. 
Titulcia's Vale, near Toledo in 
Spain. 3 
Tingitana in Mauritania, a City 
lately call Tangier. 
Toledo, a City on the River Ta- 
s. about the Middle of Spain. 
Toloſa, or Tolouſe, ths chief Ci- 
of Languedoc. m France, 
a Band, upon the Riu 
Totoneſian Shore, Totnes flands 
on the River Dert not far from 
Dertmouth. . 
Tourigia, à River in Devonſhire. 
dhe Town built by the Old Rho- 
dians, is the City of Roles, Lat. 
Rhodopc ls in Rouſillon, a con- 
ſiderable City in the Time of the 
Romans. | 


Trinacria, che Iſland of Sicily. 


Trinobantes, Inhabitants 


of Mid- 
dleſex and Eſſex. 


Tuniſia, 4 Kingdom of Barbary in 


Africa, lying between the King- 
dom of Alger and Biledulperid ; 
its Copital is Tunis, built out of 
the Ruins of Carthage. , 

Turdulians,old Inhabitants of Spain, 
between the Rivers Tagus and 
Guadiana. 


t N 


Garonne. 


7 5 
. 


* 3 
A 


Tuſcan Main, rhat which waſhes 


the Coaſt of Tuſcany. 
'Tyndirum, an old City in Sicily 
*** Han. 


"Tyre, 4 City-of Syrophcenicia, in 
| n 
Taprobana in the Eaſt- Indies. 


the World. 

Tyrrhene Sea, that waſhes the 

Typhceus, a pro Gyailt, ho, as 
the Poets fabled, ane wp to 
pull Jupiter out of Heavth, but 
that he was ſtruck with Light- 
mA and buryd under Mount 


V. 
Y Aldurians, old People of Spain, 
near the Mountains. 
Valentia, a Town and Kingdom of 
Spain, between Catalonia, the 
Mediterranean, ' New Caſtile, 
 Arragon, and Meurcia, 
Valencia alence, a Town en 
the River Rhone in DauphinE 
in France. . 
Valdurians, or Vardurians, a Peo- 
— Spain, near the Pyrenæan 
Hills. | 
Vaſconians,they inhabitedthe North 
Part of Spain call d Navarre. 
Ubians, People about Cologne in 
Germany. 5 
Velauni, a People of Aquitain is 
France on the River V 
Vetta's Ile, the Iſle of Wight. 
Venetia, the City of Venice in Italy. 
Veſuvius, now call Monte Soma, 
⁊ burning Mountam not far from 
Naples in Ital. 
Vindogladia, Winburn in Dorſet- 
ſhire. 
Volſcians, or Volſcæ; they inha- 
habited Languedoc m France. 
Volturno, or Vultutnus, 4 River 


of Campania in Italy. 
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